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A 

GENERAL VIEW 

OF 

THE EPICK POEM, AND OF THE ILIAD 
AND ODYSSEY: 

EXTRACTED FROM BOSSU. 



SECT. I. 
OF THE NATURE OF EPICK POETRY. 

THE fables of poets were originally employed ia 
reprefenting the Divine Nature, according to the 
notion then conceived of it. This fublirae fubjecl 
occafioned the firft poets to be called Divines, and 
Poetry the Language of the Gods. They divided the 
Divine Attributes into fo many perfons ; becaufe the 
infirmity of a human mind cannot fufficiently conceive, 
or explain, fo much power and action in a fimplicity 
fo great and indivifible as that of God. And, perhaps, 
they were alfo jealous of the advantages they reaped 
from fuch excellent and exalted learning, and of 
which they thought the vulgar part of mankind was 
not worthy. 

They could not defcribe the operations of this 
Almighty Caufe, without fpeaking at the fame time of 
its effects : fo that to Divinity, they added Phyfiology j 
and treated of both, without quitting the umbrages r r 
their allegorical expreflions. 
Vol, III. B 
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But man being the chief and the moil noble of al! 
that God produced, and nothing being fo proper, or 
more ufeful to poets than this fubjeft ; they added it to 
the former, and treated of the doclrine of morality 
after the fame manner as they did that of divinity and 
philofophy ; and from morality thus treated, is formed 
that kind of poem and fable which we call Epick. 

The poets did the fame in morality, that the divines 
had done in divinity. But that infinite variety of the 
actions and operations of the Divine Nature (to which 
our underftanding bears fo fmall a proportion) did, as 
it were, force them upon dividing the fingle ,idea of the 
Only One God into feveral perfons, under the different 
names of Jupiter, Juno, Neptune, and the reft. 

And on the other hand, the nature of moral philo- 
sophy being fuch, as never to treat of things in parti- 
cular, but in general; the epick poets were obliged,to 
unite in one fingle idea, in one and the fame perfon, 
and in an a&ion which appeared Angular, all that 
looked like it in different perfons and in various 
a&ions ; which might be thus contained as fo many 
fpecies under their genus. 

The prefence of the Deity, and the care fuch an 
auguft caufe is to be fuppofed to take about any a&ion, 
obliges the poet to reprefent this action as great, im- 
portant, and managed by kings and princes. It 
obliges him likewife to think and fpeak in an elevated 
way above the vulgar, and in a ftyle that may in fome 
fort keep up the character of the divine perfons he in- 
troduces. To this end ferve the poetical and figurative 
expreffion* and the majefty o( tta tatovskNtcfe* 
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Poem is to regulate the manners, it is with this £rft 
view the poet ought to begin. 

But there is a great difference between the philoso- 
phical and the poetical do&rine of Manners. The 
fchoolmen content themfelves with treating of virtues 
and vices in general; the inftruclions they give are 
proper for all dates of people, and for all ages. But 
the poet has a nearer regard to his own country, and 
the neceffities of his own nation. With this defign be 
makes choice of fome piece of morality, the moft 
proper and juft he can imagine; and in order to prefs 
this home, be makes lefs ufe of the force of reafoning, 
than of the power of infinuation; accommodating 
himfelf to the particular cuftoms and inclinations of 
thofe who are to be the fubjecl, or the readers, of 
his work. 

Let us now fee how Homer has acquitted himfelf in 
thcfe refpefts. 

He faw the Grecians, for whom he defigned his 
Poem, were divided into as many ftates as they had 
capital cities. Each was a body politick apart, and had 
its form of government independent from all the reft. 
And yet thefe diftinct ftates were very often obliged to 
unite together in one body againft their common 
enemies. Thefe were two very different forts of 
government, fuch as could not be comprehended in 
one maxim of morality, and in one angle poem. 

The poet, therefore, has made two diftinft fables of 
them. The one is for Greece in general, united into 
one body, but coxnpofed of parts independent on 

tack 
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each other j and the other for each particular ftate, 
confidered as they were in time of peace, without 
the former circumftances and the neceflity of being 
united. 

As for the firft fort of government, in the union or 
rather in the confederacy of many independent ftates ; 
experience has always made it appear, " That nothing 
** fo much caufes fuccefs as a due fubordination, and 
" a right underftanding among the chief commanders 
«' And on the other hand, the inevitable ruin of fuch 
44 confederacies proceeds from the heats, jealoufies, 
" and ambition of the different leaders, and the dif- 
•* contents of fubmitting to a fmgle general." All 
forts of ftates, and in particular the Grecians, had 
dearly experienced this truth. So that the raoft ufeful 
and neceflary inftru&ion that could be given them, 
was, to lay before their eyes the lofs which both the 
people and the princes mufl of neceflity fuffer, by the 
ambition, difcord, and obftinacy of the latter. 

Homer then has taken for the foundation of his fable 
this great truth 5 That a mifunderftanding between 
princes is the ruin of their own ftates. " I fing 
" (fays he) the anger of Achiljps, fo pernicious to 
" the Grecians, and the caufe of fo many heroes 
44 deaths, occafioned by the difcord and feparation 
44 of Agamemnon and that prince." 

But that this truth may be completely and fully 
known, there is need of a fecond to lupport it. It is 
neceflary in fuch a defign, not only to reprefen 
confederate ftates at firft diiagreeing among ttao& 
Bi 
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and from thence unfortunate ; but to (how the fame 
ftates afterwards reconciled and united, and of con* 
fequence victorious. 

Let us now fee how he has joined all thefe in one 
general action. 

" Several princes independent on one another were 
" united againft a common enemy. The perfon whom 
4( they had elected their general, offers an affront to 
" the moft valiant of all the confederates. This 
" offended prince is fo far provoked, as to relinquish 
«' the union, and obftinately refufe to fight for the 
" common caufe. This mifunderftanding gives the 
u enemy fuch an advantage, that the allies are very 
" near quitting their defign with dishonour. He hira- 
'" felf who made the feparation, is not exempt from 
" fharing the misfortune which he brought upon his 
€i party. For having permitted his intimate friend to 
u fuccour them in a great neceflity, this friend is kil- 
" led by the enemy's general. Thus the contending 
•' princes, being both made wifer at their own cofl:, are 
" reconciled, and unite again : then this valiant prince. 
" not only obtains the victory in the public caufe, but 
" revenges his private wrongs, by killing with his own 
" hands the author of the death of his friend.** 

This is the firft platform of the Poem, and the 
fiction which reduces into one important and univerfal 
action all the particulars upon which it turns. 

In the next place it muft be rendered probable by the 
circumftances of times, places, and perfons : fome per- 
fons muft be found out, already known by hiftory or 
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©therwife, whom we may with probability 
actors and perfonages of this fable. Homer 
choice of the fiege of Troy, and feigned that 1 
happened there. To a phantom of his brauij 
would paint valiant and cho I trick* he has , 
name of Achilles ; that of Agamemnon to nil 
that of He£tcr to the enemy's commander, a 
the reft. 

Be fides, he was obliged to accommodate 
the manners, en it am a, and gtniufr of the G 
anditor$, the better to make them attend to th 
tion of his Poem : and to gam their appro] 
praiiing them j fo that they might the bett 
him the rtprefrntatlon of their own faults in 
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pearance, one mould never prefs the enemy too clofely; 
for this would difcover the weaknefs which we ought 
to conceal from them. ' 

The epifode of Patroclus moft admirably furniihes 
us with thefe two inftru&ions. For when he appeared 
in the arms of Achilles, the Trojans, who took him 
for that prince now reconciled and united to the confe- 
derates, immediately gave ground, and quitted the advan- 
tages they had before over the Greeks. But Patroclus, 
who mould have been contented with this fuccefs, 
preffes upon He&or too boldly, and, by obliging him to 
iight, foon difcovers that it was not the true Achilles 
who was clad in his amour, but a hero of much 
inferior prowefs. So that Heftor kills him, and 
regains thofe advantages which the Trojans had loft, 
on the opinion that Achilles was reconciled* 



SECT. III. 
THE FABLE OF THE ODYSSEY. 

THE Odyffey was not defigned, like the Iliad, for 
the inftruclion of all the ftates of Greece joined in 
one body, but for each ftate in 'particular. As a ftate 
is compofed of two parts j the head which commands, 
and the members which obey; there are inftruclions 
requifite to both, to teach the one to govern, and the 
others to fubmit to government. 

There are two virtues ncccflary to one in authority ; 
prudence to order, and care to fee his orders put in exe- 
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cution* The prudence of a politician is m 
but by a long experience in all forts of bulin^ 
an acquaintance with all the different forms 
ments and ftates. The care of the admmill 
fers not him that has the government to 
others 9 but requires bis own pretence t and 
are abfent from their ftateSj arc in dange 
them, and give occafion to great diforders and 
Thefe two points may be eafdy united in 
fame man. " A king forfaites his kingdom 
*' courts of ievcral princes^ where he learn 
" ners and cuftoms of different nations, f] 
** there naturally arifes a vaft number of in 
,_^_^_damrEra J _aiKlQf ad y emu res, very ul'eful &J 
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particular notions, which are entirely different from 
the general idea of him who ought to govern. 

But as it was necefTary that the princes in the Iliad 
fhould be choleric and quarrelfome, Co it is necefTary 
in the fable of the OdyfTey that the chief perfon fhould 
be fage and prudent. This raifes a difficulty in the 
fiction 5 becaufe this perfon ought to be abfent for the 
two reafons above mentioned, which are effential to the 
fable, and which conftitute die principal aim of it : But 
he cannot abfent himfelf, without offending againft 
another maxim of equal importance, viz. That a king 
fhould upon no accounts leave his* country. 

It is true, there are fometimes fuch neceffities as fuf- 
ficiently excufe the prudence of a politician in this point. 
But fuch a neceffity is a thing important enough of it- 
felf to fupply matter for another poem, and this multf- 
pltcation of the action would be vicious. To prevent 
which, in the flrft place, this neceffity, and the depar- 
ture of the hero, muft be disjoined from the poem j and 
in the fecond place, the hero having been obliged to 
abfent himfelf, for a reafon antecedent to the action; 
and placed diftinct from the fable, he ought not fo far 
to embrace this opportunity of inftructing himfelf, as 
to abfent himfelf voluntarily from his own government. 
For at this rate, his abfence would be merely volun- 
tary, and one might with reafon lay to his charge all 
the diforders which might arife. 

Thus in the conftitution of the fable he ought not 
to take for his action, and for the foundation of his 
poem, the departure of a prince from his own country 

nor 
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nor hi b voluntary ft ay m any other place $ bl 
turn, and this return retarded again ft his wl 
is the firft idea Homer gives us of it *. 
appears at firft in a defolate iilandj fitting 
fide of the Tea, which, with tears in his eyes J 
upon as the obftacle which had fo long op 
returns and detained him from revifiting hij 
country. 

And laftly, fince this forced delay might) 
turally and ufually happen to fuch as niakl 
by fea s Homer has judkioufty made cho 
pri ncc, whofe kingdom was in an iftand. 

Let un fee then how he has feigned all 
making his hero a perfon in years, becaufei 
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SECT. IV. 
OF THE UNITY OF THE FABLE; 

ARISTOTLE beftows great encomiums upon 
Homer for the fimplicity of his defign, be- 
caufe he has included in one fingle part all that hap- 
pened at the fiege of Troy. And to this he oppofes 
the ignorance of fome poets, who imagined that the 
unity of the fable or aftion was fufficiently preferred 
by the unity of the hero j and who compofed their 
Thefeids, Heraclids, and the like, wherein they only 
heaped up in one poem every thing that happened to 
one perfonage. 

He finds fault with thofe poets who were for re- 
ducing the unity of the fable into the unity of the 
hero, becaufe one man may have performed feveral ad- 
ventures, which it is impoflible to reduce under any 
one general and fimple head. This reducing of all 
things to unity and fimplicity, is what Horace like- 
wife makes his firft rule. 

€i Denique fit quodvis (implex duntaxat, & unum." 

According to thefe rules, it will be allowable to 
make ufe of feveral fables ; or (to fpeak more cor- 
rectly) of feveral incidents, which may be divided into 
feveral fables, provided they are fo ordered, that the 
unity of the fable be not fpoiled. This liberty is ftill 
greater in the Epick Poem, becaufe it is of a larger 
extent, and ought to be entire and complete* 

S I will 
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"I will explain inyfelf more diftinclly by th 
of Homer. 

No doubt but one might make four difth 
out of thefc four following inftru£Uons. 

I. Dm lion between thofe of the fame part 
them entirely to their enemies, 

IL Conceal your weaknefs ; andyouwillb 
te much, as if you bad none of tbofe impe 
of which they ate ignorant. 

HI. When your ftrength is only feigi 
founded only in the opinion of others $ neve 
fo fer as if your ftrength was real. 

IV, The more you agree together, the 1ef< 
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comes to their relief in the armour of this hero, and 
He&or retreats. 3. But this young man pu/hing the 
advantage which his difguife gave him, too far, ven- 
tures to engage with He&or himfelf j but not being 
mafter of Achilles's ftrength (whom he only repre- 
fented in outward appearance) he is killed, and by this 
means leaves the Grecian affairs in the fame diforder, 
from which, in that difguife, he came to free them. 
.4. Achilles provoked at the death of his friend, is re- 
conciled, and revenges his lofs by the death of Hector. 
Thefe various incidents being thus united, do not 
make different actions and fables, but are only the 
uncomplete and unfinifhed parts of one and the fame 
a6Hon and fable, which alone, when taken thus com- 
plexly, can be faid to be complete and entire : and all 
thefe maxims of the moral, are eafily reduced into thefe 
two parts, which, in my opinion, cannot be feparated 
without enervating the force of both. The two parts 
are thefe, That a right understanding is the preferva- 
tion, and difcord the deftru&ion of ftates. 

Though then the poet has made ufe of two parts in 
his poems, each of which might have ferved for a 
fable, as we have obferved-: yet this multiplication 
cannot be called a vicious and irregular Polymythia, 
contrary to the neceffary unity and fimplicity of the 
fable; but it gives the fable another qualification, 
altogether neceffary and regular, namely, its perfection 
and finifhing ftroke. 
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SECT. V. 
OF THE ACTION OF THE EPICK P<j 

THE a&ion of a poem is the fubjecl whicl 
undertakes, propofes, and builds upon I 
the moral and th* inltrii£tion$ which are 
the Epick Poem are not the matter of it, 
poets leave in their allegorical and figurative J 
They only give notice at the exordium, 
fing fome a£tion : The Revenge of AchillesJ 
turn of myites, &c« 

Since then the action 13 the matter of a fa!| 
evident, that whatever incidents are i 
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foundation of the a&ion, and is as it were a natural 
member of the body. The fecond is, exactly to unite 
thefe epifodes and thefe members with one another. 
And the third is, never to finifh any epifode fo as it 
may feem to be an entire action; but to let each 
epifode ttill appear in its own particular nature, as 
the member of a body, and as a part of itfelf not 
compleat. .... 

OF THE BEGINNING, MIDDLE, AND END OF 
THE ACTION. 

ARISTOTLE not only fays, that the epick a&ion 
fhould be one, but adds, that it mould be entire, per- 
fect, and. compleat ; and for thispurpofe, ought 'to have 
a beginning, a middle, and an .end. Thefe three parts 
of a whole are too .generally and univerfally denoted 
by the words, beginning, middle, and end 5 we may 
interpret them more precifely, and fay, That the caufes 
and defigns of an a&ion, are the beginning : that the 
effe&s of thefe caufes, and the difficulties that are 
met with in the execution of thefe defigns, are the 
middle; and that the unraveling and refolution of 
.thefe difficulties are the end. 

THE ACTION OF THE ILIAD. 

HOMER'S defign in the Iliad, is to relate the anger 
and revenge of Achilles. The beginning of this action 
is the change of Achilles from a calm to a paflionate 
temper. The middle is the effe&s of hit paffioa, 

'and 



OF THE ILIAD AND ODYSSE1 

and sill the illuftrious deaths it is the caufe \ 
end of this fame action is the return of Ad 
his cahnnefs of temper again. All was quia 
Grecian camp, when Agamemnon, their [ 
provokes Apollo again ft them, whom he wal 
to appeafe afterwards at the coll and pre] 
Achilles, who had no part in his fault. Thif 
an exaifc beginning % it fuppofes nothing bej 
requires after it the effe&i of this anger* 
revenges himfelf* and that is an ex aft middle! 
pofes before it the anger of Achilles, this i 
the effect of it- Then this middle requires : 
ctrecla of this revenge, which is the fatisfj 
Achilles i foi the revenge had not been comn 
lefs Achilles had been futisfied. 
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THE ACTION OF THE ODYSSEY. 

HIS defign in the Odyfley was to defcribe the ret 
of Ulyfles from the fiege of Troy, and his arr 
at Ithaca. He opens this poem with the complaj 
of Minerva againft Neptune, who oppofed the ret 
of this hero, and againft Calypfo, who detained 1 
in an if! and from Ithaca. Is this a beginning ? £ 
doubtlefs, the reader would know why Neptune is < 
pleafed with Ulyfles, and how this prince came to 
with Calypfo ? He would know how he came fp 
Troy thither ? The poet anfwers his demands out 
the mouth of Ulyfles himfelf, who relates thefe thin] 
and begins the a£tion by the recital of his travels fn 
the city of Troy. It fignifies little whether the begi 
ning of the action be the beginning of the poem. T 
beginning of this action is that which happens 
Ulyfles, when, upon his leaving Troy, he bends 1 
courfe for Ithaca. The middle comprehends all t 
misfortunes he endured, and all the diforders of ] 
own government. The end is the re-inftating of tl 
! '•; hero in the peaceable poffeflion of his kingdom, wh< 

he was acknowledged by hrs fon, his wife, his fathi 
and feveral others. The poet was fenfible he fliou 
have ended ill, had he gone no farther than the dea 
of thefe princes, who were the rivals and enemies 
Ulyfles, becaufe the reader might have looked for fon 
revenge, which the fubjecls of thefe princes mig 
have taken on him who had killed their fovcreigm 

b 
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but this danger over, and the people vanquished and 
quieted, there was nothing more to be expected. The 
poem and the action have all their parts, and no 
more* 

But the order of the Odyffey differs from that of 
the Iliad, in that the poem does not begin with the 
beginning of the a&ion. 

OF THE CAUSES AND BEGINNING OF THE 
ACTION. 

THE caufes of the a&ion are alfo what the poet is 
obliged to give an account of. There are three forts of 
caufes, the humours, the interefb, and the defigns of 
men $ and thefe different caufes of an a&ion are like- 
wife often the caufes of one another, every man taking 
up thole interefts in which bis humour engages him, 
and forming thefe defigns to which his humour and 
intercft incline him. Of all thefe the poet ought to 
inform bis readers, and render them conspicuous in 
bis .principal peribnages. 

Homer has ingeniously begun his Odyffey with the 
tranfa&ions at Ithaca, during the abfence of Ulyfles. 
If be had begun with the travels of his hero, he 
would fcarce have fpoken of any one elfe, and a man 
might have read a great deal of the poem, without 
conceiving the leaft idea of Telemachus, Penelope, or 
her fuitors. who had fo great a fhare in the a&ion ; 
but in the beginning he has pitched upon, befides thefe 
perfonages whom he difcovers, he reprefents Ulyfics 
C 3 in 
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in his full length, and from the very firft opening one 
fees the intereft which the Gods take in the a&ion. 

The (kill and care of the fame poet may be feen like- 
wife in inducing his perfonages in the Firft Book »f 
his Iliad, where he difcovers the humours, the interefh, 
and the defigns of Agamemnon, Achilles, Heftor, 
Ulyfles, and fcveral others, and even of the Deities. 
And in his fecond he makes a review of the Grecian 
and Trojan armies t which is full evidence, that all we 
have here faid is very neceflary. 

OF THE MIDDLE OR INTRIGUE OF THE 
ACTION. 

AS thefe caufes are the beginning of the action, the 
oppofite defigns againft that of the hero are the middle 
of it, and form that difficulty or intrigue, which makes 
up the greateft part of the poem j the folution or un- 
raveling commences when the reader begins to fee Ait 
difficulty removed, and the doubts cleared up. Homer 
has divided each of his poems into two parts j and 
has put a particular intrigue, and the folution of it, 
into each part. 

The firft part of the Iliad is the anger of Adfffles, 
who is for revenging himfelf upon Agamemnon' byfo 
means of He&or and the Trojans. The intrigue com- 
prehends the three days fight which happened in the 
abfence of Achilles : and it confifts on one fide in the 
refinance of Agamemnon and the Grecians : and on 
the other in the revengeful and inexorable humour of 
Achilles, wh;ch would not fuffer him to be reconciled. 
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The lofs of the Grecians, and the defpair of Aga- 
memnon, prepare for a folution by the fatisfaction 
which the incenfed hero received from it. The death 
of Patroclus joined to the offers of Agamemnon, 
which of itfelf had proved ineffectual, remove this 
difficulty, and make the unraveling of the firft part. 

This- death is likewife the beginning of the fecond 
part; fince it puts Achilles upon the defign of revenge 
ing hmifelf on Hector. But the defignr oJF Hector is 
oppofite to that of Achilles ? this Trojan is valiant, 
and refolved to ftand dn his own defence. This valour 
and refolution of Hector are on his part the caufe of 
the intrigue. AH die endeavours Achilles- ufed to 
meet with Hector, and be the death of him ; and the 
contrary endeavours of the Trojan to keep out of his 
reach, and defend himfelf, are the intrigue; which com- 
prehends the battle of the laft day. The unraveling 
begins at the death of Hector; and befides that, it 
contains the infuking of Achilles over his body, the 
honours he paid to Patroclus, and the intreaties of 
king Priam. The regrets of this king and the other 
Trojans, in the forrowful obfequies they paid to 
Hector's body, end the unraveling ; they juftify the fatis- 
*f action of Achilles, and demonstrate his tranquillity. 

The firft part of the Odyfley is the return of Ulyfles 
into Ithaca. Neptune oppofe* it by railing tempefts, 
and this makes the intrigue. The unraveling is the 
arrival of Ulyfles upon his own ifland, where Neptune 
could offer him no farther injury. The fecond part is 
the re-inflating this hero in his own government. The 
C 4 P r? 
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princes, that are his rivals, oppofe him, and this n 
a frefh intrigue : the folution of it begins at their 
deaths, and is compleated as fbon as the It^tacaai 
were appeafed. 

Thefe two parts in the Odyfiey have not one common 
intrigue. The anger of Achilles forms both the in- 
trigues in the Iliad 5 and it is fo far the matter of this 
Epopea, that the very beginning and end of this pee* 
depend on the beginning and end of this anger. But 
let the defire Achilles had to revenge hhnfelf, and ths 
defire Ulyffes had to return to his own country, be nevtr 
fo near allied, yet we cannot place them under oneaaft* 
the fame notion : for that defire of Ulyffes is not a pa£ 
£on that begins and ends in the poem with the a&iont 
it is a natural habit : nor does the poet propofe it for 
his fubject, as he does the anger of Achilles. 

We have already obferved what is meant by the in- 
trigue, and the unraveling thereof 5 let us now fay 
fomething of the manner of forming both, Thefe two 
mould arife naturally out of the very effence and Ab- 
ject of the poem, and are to be deduced from thence. 
Their conduit is fo exact and natural, that it feems as 
if their action had presented them with whatever they 
inferted, without putting themfelves to the trouble of 
a farther enquiry. 

Vv hat is moie ufual and natural to warriors, than 
anger, heat, pafllon, and impatience of bearing the leaft 
affront or difrefpect ? This is what forms the intrigue 
of t-iL Iliad: and every thing we read there is nothing 
elfe but the effect of this humour and thefe paflions. 
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What more natural and ufual obftacle to thofe who 
take voyages, than the fea, the winds, ami the ftorms ? 
Homer makes this the intrigue of the firft part of the 
Odyfley : and for the fecond, he makes life of almoft 
the infallible effect of the long abfence of a mailer, 
whole return is quite defpaired of, viz. the infolence of 
his fervants and neighbours, the danger of his fon and 
wife, and the fequeftration of his eft ate. Befides, an 
abfence of almoft twenty years, and the infupportable 
fatigues joined to the age of which Ulyfles then was? 
might induce him to believe that he fhould not be 
owned by thofe who thought him dead, and whofe 
intereft it was to have him really fb. Therefore, if he 
had prefently declared who he was* and had called 
himfelf Ulyfles, they would eafily have deftroyed him 
as an impoftor, before he had an opportunity to make 
himfelf known. 

There could be nothing more natural nor more ne- 
ceflary than this ingenious difguife, to which the ad- 
vantages his enemies had taken of his abfence had re- 
duced him, and to which his long misfortunes had 
inured him. This allowed him an opportunity, with- 
out hazarding any thing, of taking the beff meafures 
he could, againft thofe peribns who could not fb much 
as miftruft any harm from him. This way was af- 
forded him, by the very nature of his a&ion, to exe- • 
cute his defigns, and overcome the obftacles it caft be* 
fore him. And it is this conteft between the prudence. 
and the difiimulation of a tingle man on one hand, 
and the ungovernable infoknee of fo many rivals on 



s6 VIEW OF THE EPICK POEM, AND 

the other, which conftitutes the intrigue of the fecond 
part of the Odyfley. 

OF THE END OR UNRAVELING OF THE 
ACTION. 

IF the plot or intrigue muft be natural, and fuch 
as fprings from the very fubjeft, as has been already 
urged 5 then the winding-up of the plot, by a more fure 
claim, muft have this qualification, and be a probable 
confequence of all that went before. As this is what 
the readers regard more than the reft, fo mould the poet 
be more exalt in it. This is the end of the poem, 
and the laft impreflion thai is to be (lamped upon them. 

We (hall find this in the Odyfley. Ulyffes by a tem- 
ped is caft upon the iflstrid of the Phaeacians, to whom 
he difcovers himfelf, and defires they would favour his 
return to his own country, which was not very far dif- 
tant. One cannot fee any reafon why the king of this 
ifland (hould reftife fuch a reafonable requcft, to a hero 
whom he feemed to have in great efteem. The Phaea- 
cians indeed had heard him tell the ftory of his adven- 
tures ; and in this fabulous recital confided all the ad- 
vantage that he could derive from his prefence ; for the 
art of war which they admired in him, his undaunted - 
nefs under dangers, his indefatigable patience, and 
other virtues, where fuch as thefe iftanders were not ufed 
to. All their talent lay in finging and dancing, and 
whatfoever was charming in a quiet life. And here 
we fee how dextroufly Homer prepares the incidents he 
makes ufe of. Thefe people could do no lefs, for the 

account 



OF THE ILIAD AND ODYSSEY. » 7 

account with which Ulyfles had fo much entertained 
them, than afford him a fhip and a fafe convoy, which 
was of little expence or trouble to them. 

When he arrived, his long abfence, and the travels 
which had disfigured him, made him altogether un- 
known ; and the danger he would have incurred, had 
he difcovered himfelf too foon, forced him to a difguife : 
laftly, This difguife gave him an opportunity of fur- 
prizing thofe young fuitors, who for feveral years toge- 
ther had been accuftomed to nothing but to deep well* 
and fare daintily. 

It was from thefe examples that Ariftotle drew this 
rule, that " Whatever concludes the poem, fhould fo 
" fpring from the very conftitution of the fable, as 
" if it were a neceflary, or at leaft a probable, con- 
" fequence." 



SECT. VI. 
THE TIME OF THE ACTION. 

THE time of the epick action is not fixed, like that 
of the dramatick poem ; it is much longer : for 
an uninterrupted duration is much more neceil'ary in an 
action which one fees and is prefent at, than in one 
which we only read or hear repeated. Befides, tragedy 
is fuller of paflion, and confequently of fuch a violence 
as cannot admit of fo long a duration. 

The Iliad containing an action of anger and violence,. 
the poet allows it but a (hort *time, about forty ' 
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The defign of the Odyfley required another condu& 5 
the character of the hero is prudence and long-fuffering; 
therefore the time of its duration is much longer^above 
eight years* 

THE PASSIONS OF THE EPICK POEM. 

THE paflions of tragedy are different from thofe of 
the epick poem. Jn the former, terror and pity hare 
the chief place j the paffion that feems moft peculiar to 
epick poetry, is admiration. 

Betides this admiration, which in general diftinguHbes 
the Epick Poem from the Dramatick ; each epick poem 
has likewife fome peculiar paffion, which diftinguifhes 
it in particular from other epick poems, and constitutes 
a kind of lingular and individual difference between 
thefe poems of the fame fpecies. Thefe lingular paf- 
iions correfpond to the character of the hero. Anger 
and terror reign throughout the Iliad, becaufe Achilles 
is angry, and the moft terrible of all men. The 
JEneid has all foft and tender paffions, becaufe that 
is the character of ./Eneas. The prudence, wifdom, 
and conftancy of Ulyffes do not allow him either of thefe 
extremes 5 therefore the poet does not permit one of 
them to be predominant in the Odyffey. He confines 
himfelf to admiration only, which he carries to an 
higher pitch than in the Iliad : and it is upon this ac- 
count that he introduces a great many more machines, 
in the Odyffey, into the body of the action, than are 

r een in the actions of the other two poems. 

« 

THE 
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THE MANNERS. 

THE manners of the Epick Poem ought to be poeti- 
cally good, but it is not neceflTary they be always 
morally £0, They are poetically good, when one may 
difcover the virtue or vice, the good or ill inclinations 
of every one who fpeaks or a£b : they are poetically 
bad, when perfons are made to fpeak or acl; out of 
character, or inconfiftently, or unequally. The man- 
ners of JEneas and of Mezentius are equally good, 
confidered poetically, becaufe they equally demon- 
Urate the piety of the one, and the impiety of the 
other. 

CHARACTER OF THE HERO. 

IT is requifite to make the fame diftinction between 
a hero in morality and a hero in poetry, as between 
moral and poetical goodnefs. Achilles had as much 
right to the latter, as JEneas. Ariftotle fays, That the 
hero of a poem mould be neither good nor bad; 
neither advanced above the reft of mankind by his 
virtues, or funk beneath them by his vices ; that he 
may be the proper and fuller example to others, both 
what to imitate and what to decline. 

The other qualifications of the manners are, that 
they be fuitable to the caufe* which either raife or dif- 
cover them in the perfons j that they have an exact, 
refemblance to what hiftory, or fable, have delivered 
of thofe perfons, to whom they are afcribed ; and th? 

4 ti 
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thnr be nn nptnlity in them, (b that tiu man is made 
In ai\, or fjieak, out of nil rh a racier. 

UNITY OF THE CHARACTER. 

HUT thi* equality i* nut fuflirirnt for the unity nf 
fli^ « hnrarici \ it is fiirllif-r ncrcflary, that the 1 fam* 
f I*i i it appear in nil finl of rm omitem. Tims /Rnca« 
ai'ling wiih giral piety and niildnrfR in the firft pari of 
Hip /Rnriil. whii h rri|iiirrs no other crmnttter) and 
nl"ti-t wm-ilp appearing illuftrioUA in heroic vulour, ill 
the wan nl tin- frrond part j hut their, without sinf 
npprai-am rrillin of a haul or a loft difpofitioii j wotild 
ilitnliflrfff. hr fat from nflr-nding agninlt the ccpfftliff 
of Ihr manner* ■. hut yet there would he no fimplitity 
en unity in the charaticj. So that, hrfiilc.n thr qiiili- 
tir« that rUim then p.'Hi'iilar plate upon tliflcrrnt 
maliou** thrrr mult h>< our. appearing thrnugbcnit, 
which roi»m»ain!< ovci all tlir ir.lt | and without this 
v\r m;iy rHiiui, it in no ihataitcr. 

Onr may ntflu"! innkr a hero a* valiant as Achilles 
n* piotm a« yi',ti<-^q 9 ami a* prudent an Ulyflbs. But 
it 14 a tunc ihimna, to imuftiuo a hoi'o that lias the 
valour of Aihillrs, the pirty of ./linen!!, mid the 
piuihiiic of UlyMi'n, at onr ami the lame lime. Thii 
vilion flight happen to nn author, • who would fuit the 
chni'u'ln of a hero to whatever each part of the action 
nnjjlii iifthiially rrip.iiti', without n-gaiditig the eflenc/ 
of ihr (»hh', or thr unity of the rhiuatlci in the fame 
|trtlnn ii|H)ti all liirtn of oiialionn i tint hero would I* 
thr mi Uk- It, bdl-ualuicd piime in thr wuild, and alio 

tin 
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the moft choleric, hard-hearted, and implacable crea- 
ture imaginable 5 he would be extremely tender like 
JEneas, extremely violent like Achilles, and yet 
have the indifference of Ulyfles, that is incapable 
of the two extremes. Would it not be in vain for 
the poet to call this perfon by the fame name 
-throughout ? 

Let us retted on the effects it would produce in 
•feveral poems, whofe authors were of opinion, that 
the chief character of a hero is that of an accomplifhed 
man. They would be all alike 5 all valiant in bat- 
tle, prudent in council, pious in the acts of reli- 
gion, courteous, civil, magnificent; and, laftly, en- 
dued with all the prodigious virtues any poet could in- 
vent. All this would be independent from the action 
and the fubject- of the poem j and upon feeing each 
hero feparated from the relt cf the work : we fhould 
not eafily guefs, to what action, and to what poem, 
the hero belonged. So that we mould fee, that none 
of thofe would have a character ; fince the character is 
that, which makes a perfon difcernible, and which 
diftinguiihes him from all others'. 

This commanding quality in Achilles, is his anger; 
in Ulyfles, the art of diflimulation 5 in ^Bneas, meek- 
nefs. Each of thefe may be ftiled, by way of emi* 
nence, the character in thefe heroes. 

But thefe characters cannot be alone. It is abfo- 
Jutely neceuary that fome other mould give them a 
juftre, and embellifli them as far as they are capable : 
.either by hiding the defe&s that are in each, by fom^ 
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noble and Aiming qualities j as the poet ha* done tin 
anger of Achilles, by (hading it with extraordinary 
valour i or by making them entirely of the nature of 
a true and folid virtue, as is to be obferved in the too 
others. The diffimulation of Ulyfles is a part of his 
prudence 5 aud the meeknefs of ./Eneas is wholly em* 
ployed in fubmitting his will to the Gods. For the 
making up of this union, our poets have joined together 
fuch qualities as are by nature the raoft compatible! 
valour with anger, meeknefs with piety, and prudence 
with diffimulation . This laft union was neceflary for 
the goodnefs of Ulyfles j for, without that, his diffi- 
mulation might have degenerated into wickedneif tot 1 
double-dealing. 



S E C T. vir. 

OF THE MACHINERY. 

WE come now to the machines of the Epicfc Poem. 
The chief paflion which it aims to excite be- 
ing admiration, nothing is fo conducive to that as the 
marvellous; and the importance and dignity of the 
a&ion is by nothing fo greatly elevated as by the cut 
and interpofition of Heaven. 

Thefe machines arc of three forts. Some are Theo- 
logical, and were invented to explain the nature of 
the Gods. Others are phyfical, and reprefent the 

thing* 
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things of nature. The laft are moral, and are the 
images of virtues and vices. 

Homer and the ancients have given to th«r deities 
the manners, pafllons, and vices, of men. The 
poems are wholly allegorical j and in this view it is 
eafier to defend Homer, than to blame him. We can- 
not accufe him for making mention of many Gods, 
for his beftowing pafllons upon them, or eyen intro- 
ducing them fighting again ft men. The Scripture 
ufes the like figures and expreflions. 

If it be allowable to fpeak thus of the Gods in 
theology, much more in the ficTions of natural philo- 
ibphy ; where, if a poet defcribes the Deities, he muft 
give them fuch manners, fpeeches, and actions, as are 
conformable to the nature of the things they repre- 
fent under thofe divinities. The cafe is the fame in 
the morals of the Deities : Minerva is wife, becaufe (he 
reprefents prudence j Venus i6 both good or bad, be- 
caufe the paflion of love is capable of thefe contrary 
-qualities. 

Since among the Gods of a poem fome are good, ' 
fome bad, and fome indifferently either 5 and fince of 
our pafllons we make fo many allegorical Deities; we 
may attribute to the Gods all that is done in the poem, 
whether good or evil. But fhefe Deities do not aft 
constantly In one and the fame manner. 

Sometimes they aft invifibly, and by mere infpira- 
tion j which has nothing in it extraordinary or mira- 
culous 5 being no more than what we fay every day, 

Vol. III. D " That 
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" That fome God has affifted us, or fbme daemon hat 
" inftigated us." 

At other times they appear vifibly, and manifeft 
themfelves to men, in a manner altogether miraculous 
and preternatural. 

The third way has fomething of both the others j 
it is in truth a miracle, but is not commonly fo ac- 
counted : this includes dreams, oracles, &c. 

All thefe ways muft be probable 5 for however ne- 
ceffary the marvellous is to the Epick Action, as no- 
thing is fo conducive to admiration j yet we can, on 
the other hand, admire nothing, that we think impof- 
fible. Though the probability of thefe machines be of 
a very large extent, (fince it is founded upon Divine 
Power) it is not without limitations. There are nu- 
merous inftances of allowable and probable machines 
in the Epick Poem, where the Gods are no lefs actors 
than the men. But the lefs credible fort, fuch as 
metamorphofes, &c. are far more rare. 

This fuggefts a reflection on the method of rendering 
thofe machines probable, which in their own nature 
are hardly fo. Thofe, which require only divine pro- 
bability, fliould be fo difengaged from the action, that 
one might fubtract them from it, without deftroying 
the action. But thofe, which are effential and necef- 
fary, fhould be grounded upon human probability, 
and not on the fole power of God. Thus the epifodet 
of Circe, the Syrens, Polyphemus, &c. are neceflary 
to the action of the Odyfley, and yet not humanly 
probable : yet Homer has artificially reduced them to 

human 
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human probability, hy the fimplicity ^nd jjporan.ee of 
the Phacaciags, before whom he ca,ufes, tboje recital* 
to be made. 

The next queftion is, Where, and pn what occa- 
fions, machines may be ufed ? It is certain Homer and 
Virgil majce ufe of them every where, and ftarce fuf- 
fer any a&ion to be performed without them* Petroniu,? 
makes this a precept : " Per ambages, deorumque mi* 
" nifteria, Jjnc." The Gods are mentioned in the very 
propofition of their works, the invocation, is add reft to 
them, and the whole narration is full of them. The 
Gods are the caufes of the aft ion, they form the in- 
trigue, and bring about the folution. The precept of 
Ariftotle and Horace, that the unraveling of the plot 
ihould not proceed from a miracle, or the appearance 
of a God, has place only in Dramatick Poetry, not in 
the Epick. For it is plain, that both in the folution 
of the Iliad and Odyfley, the Gods are concerned : in 
the former, the Deities meet to appeafe the anger of 
Achilles : Iris and Mercury are fent to that purpofe, 
and Minerva eminently aflifts Achilles in the decisive 
combat with He&or. In the Odyfley, the fame God- 
defs fights clofe by Ulyfles againft the fuitors, and 
concludes that peace betwixt him and the Ithacenfians, 
which compleats the poem. 

We may therefore determine, that a machine is not 
an invention to extricate the poet out of any difficulty 
which embarrafles him : but that the prefence of a Di- 
vinity, and fome a&ion furprizing and extraordinary, 
are inferted into almoft all the parts of his work, in 
D & order 
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order to render it more majeftick and more admirabl 
But this mixture ought to be fo made, that the in: 
chines might be retrenched, without taking any thin 
from the action : at the fame time that it gives tl 
readers a leflbn of piety and virtue 5 and teaches then 
that the moft brave and the moft wife can do nothinj 
and attain nothing great and glorious, without tl 
afliftance of heaven. Thus the machinery crowns tl 
whole work, and renders it at once marvellous, pre 
bable, and moral. 
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ARGUMENT. 

MINERVA'S DESCENT TO ITHACA* 

THE Poem opens within forty-eight days of the ar*> 
rival of Ulyfles in his dominions. He had now re- 
mained feven years in the ifland of Calypfo, when 
the Gods aflembled in council propofed the method 
of his departure from thence, and his return to his 
native country. For this purpofe it is concluded to 
fend Mercury to Calypfo, and Pallas immediately 
defcends to Ithaca. She holds a conference with 
Telemachus, in the fliape of Mentes, king of the 
Taphians; in which me advifes him to take a 
journey in queft of his father Ulyfles, to Pylos and 
Sparta, where Neftor imd Menelaus yet reigned j 
then, after having vifibly difplayed ner divinity, 
difappears. The fuitors of Penelope make great 
entertainments, and riot in her palace till night. 
Phemius fings to them the return of the Grecians, 
till Penelope puts a flop to the fong. Some words 
arife between the fuiiors and Telemachus, who 
fummons the council to meet the day following. 
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THE ODYSSEY. 
BOOK I. 

THE man, for Wifdonfs various arts renown M, 
Long exercis'd in woes, oh Mufe I refound. 
"Who, when his arms had wrought the deftinM fall 
Of facred Troy, and razM her heaven-built wall. 
Wandering from clime to clime, obfervant ftray'd, 5 
Their manners noted, and their ftates furvey'd* 
On ftormy feas unnumbered toils he bore, 
Safe with his friends to gain his natal more s 
Vain toils ! their impious folly dar'd to prey 
On herds devoted to the God of day $ 10 

The God vindictive doom'd them never more 
(Ah, men unblefs'd!) to touch that natal more. 
Oh, fnatch fome portion of thefe a&s from Fate, 
Celeftial Mufe ! and to our world relate. 

Now at their native realms the Greeks arriv'd j 15 
All who the wars of ten long years furviv'd, 
And 'fcap'd the perils of the gulphy main. 
Ulyfles, fole of all the viftor train, 
An exile from his dear paternal coaft, 
Deplor'd his abfent queen, and empire loft. *o 

Calypfo in her caves conftrainM his ftay, 
With fweet, reluftant, amorous delay : 
In vain— for now the circling yeais difclofe 
The day predeftin'd to reward his woes. 



*5 
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At length his Ithaca is given by fate, 

Where yet new labours his arrival wait j 

At length their rage the hoftile powers reftrain, 

All but the ruthlefs monarch of the main. 

But now the God, remote, a heavenly gueft, 

In Ethiopia gracM the genial feaft £0 

(A race divided, whom with (loping rays 

The rifing and defcending fun furveys) 5 

There on the world s extremeft verge, rever*cf 

With hecatombs and prayer in pomp preferr'd, 

Diftant he lay : while in the bright abodes 35 

Of high Olympus, Jove convened the Gods : 

TIT affembly thus the Sire fupreme add reft, 

iEgyfthus* fate revolving in his bread, 

Whom young Oreftes to the dreary coaft 

Of Pluto fent, a blood-polluted ghoft. 4a 

Perverfe mankind ! whofe wills, created free, 
Charge all their woes on abfolute decree i 
All to the dooming Gods their guilt tranflate* 
And follies are mifcall'd the crimes of fate. 
When to his lull ^Egyfthus gave the rein, 45 

Did Fate, or we, th* adulterous aft conftrain ? 
Did Fate, or we, when great Atrides dy'd, 
Urge the bold traitor to the regicide ? 
Hermes I fent, while yet his foul remained 
Sincere from royal blood, and faith profan'd ; 50 

To warn the wretch, that young Oreftes, grown 
To manly years, mould re-aflert the throne. 
Yet, impotent of mind, and uncontrol'd, 
He plung'd into the gulf which heaven foretold. 

Here 
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Daughter! what words hate pafs'd thy lips «ur- 
weigh'd ? 
(Reply'd the Thunderer to the martial maid) I5 

Deem not unjuftly by my doom oppreft 
Of human race the wifeft and the befl:. 
Neptune, by prayer repentant rarely won, 
Affli&s the chief, t* avenge his giant-fon, 
Whofe vifual orb Ulyffe* robb'd of light ! 90 

Great Polypheme, of more than mortal might I 
Him young Thoofa bore (the bright increafe 
Of Phorcys, dreaded in the founds and ieas) : 
Whom Neptune ey'd with bloom of beauty bleft, 
And in his cave the yielding nymph compreft. 95 

For this, the God conftrains the Greek to roam, 
A hopelefs exile from his native home, 
From death alone exempt— but ceafe to mourn ! 
Let all combine t' atchieve his wifh'd return t 
Neptune aton'd, his wrath fhall now refrain, 10O 

Or thwart the fynod of the Gods in vain. 

Father and king ador'd I Minerva cry'd, 
Since all who in th* Olympian bower refide 
Now make the wandering Greek their public care, 
Let Hermes to th' Atlantick * ifle repair ; 105 

Bid him, arriv'd in bright Calypfo's court. 
The fan&ion of th' aflembled powers report : 
That wife Ulyfles to his native land 
Muft fpeed, obedient to their high command. 
Meantime Telemachus, the blooming heir 110 

fea-girt Ithaca, demands my care ; 

*Tif 
? Ogygia. 
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•Tis mine, to form his greett, nnprs&is'd yean, 

In fage debates ; furrounded wkh hi* peers, 

To fave the ftate ; and timely to reftrain 

The bold intfufion of the fetor-train : 115 

Who croud his palace, and with lawlefs power 

His herds and flocks m fearful rites devour. 

To diftant Sparta, and the fpacious wafte 

Of fandy Pyle, the royal youth ihall hafts. 

There, warrti with filial lore, the caufe enquire 110 

That from his realm retards hit god-like fire 1 

Delivering early to the voice of feme 

•The promife of a great, immortal naraev 

She faid 1 the fiuidah of cehffttai moold, 
Ftedg'd with ambrofial plumes, and rich with gold, 
Surround her feet 5 with thefe fublime me fail* 
Th' aerial fpaee, and mounts the winged gales 1. 
O'er earth and ocean wide preparM to foar r 
Her dreaded arm a beamy javelin bore, 
frnderoui and vaft $ which) when her Any barns,. 
Proud tyrants httttbies, and whole hofte o>rturns. 
From high Olympus prone her flight tfhe beads, 
And in the realm of Ithaca defcends. 
Her lineaments divine, the grave difguife 
df Mentes* form conceal M from human eyes 135 

(Mentes, the monarch of the Taphian land) s 
A glittering fpearwav'd awful in- her hand. 
There in the portal plac'd, the heaven-bom maid» 
Enormous riot and mif-rule furvey'd. 
On hides of beeves, before the palace gate, 1*0 

(Sad fpoilt of luxury) the (niton fate* 
5 
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With rival art, and ardour in their mien,. 
At chefs they vie, to captivate the queen j 
Divining of their loves. Attending nigh, 
A menial train the flowing bowl fupply t 
Others apart, the fpaciout ball prepare, 
And form the coftiy feaft with bufy care. 
There young Telcmachut, hit bloomy face 
</ lowing ecleftial fweet, with god-like grace 
Amid the circle fhincs i but hope and fear 
(Painful vicitfitude 1) hit bofom tear. 
Now, imng'd in hit mind, he feet reftor'd 
In peace and joy, the people's rightful lord j 
The proud oppreflbri fly the vengeful fwortl. 
While hit fond foul thefe fancied triumphs fwel 
The ftrangcr gueft, the royal youth beheld i 
Gricv'd that a vifitant fo long mould wait 
Unmark'd, unhonour'd, at a monarch'e gates 
Inftant he flew with hofpitahle haftc, 
And the new friend with courteout air embrac'< 
Stranger » whoe'er thou art, fecurely reft, 
AfRanc'd in my faith, a friendly gueft i 
Approach the dome, the focial banquet (hare, 
And then the purpofe of thy foul declare. 

Thus affable and mild, the prince precedea, 
And to the dome th' unknown Celcftial leads. 
The fpear receiving from her hand, he plied 
Againft a column, fair with fculpturc grue'd \ 
Where fecmly rang'd in peaceful order flood 
Ulyfles' arms, now long difut'd to blood. 
He led the Goddcfs to the fovercign feat, 
Her feet fupportcd with a (tool of fttte 
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rple nrpel fprtMid the pavement wide) } 
Irtfr In* ih\t, fwuilinj to bee fide j 
mi the fwifoj-tjiiin, & brutal cruwd, f j j l 

lnAtfBffi and wine, date ntut bud i 
t he f re© gu v ft , ti n n ot e d , m *gfi t r r late , 
y conJciirtu, of hi* fill her' « Ml 
jluVn ewer * nuiU obftffUlQUi Hi ing*, 
ifli'il fioru the eool, irnnflucent fpnngt j 1I9 | 
outout wiitir the bright vniv fumjliei 
jr Uver, of ca jKiciout fittt 
ivifh. The tablet in f am order fpread, 
leap the glittering emitter* with bread 1 
[ r*f vnrioii* krruti allure the tattc, iR j I 

ueett Jcirt sind Ammr, rich jcpiijl 1 
|ti In 
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li«.i»ili;i! my riling tfiicl', whilltthcfe (my friend) 
With lonrj and dance the poiupouo revel end. 
l.if.ht i; the dance, and doubly fwect the lays, to] 
Winn l\.r tlu dear delight another paya. 
His trrafur'd ItoicH tlulc cormorant 8 con fume, 
Whole hones, defrauded of a regal tomb 
Anil common turf, lie naked on the plain, 
Or di" in' J to welter in the whelming main. no 

Should he ret urn, that troop lo blithe and bold, 
With pinole robes inwrought, and iUff with gold! 
l'rcci pit mt in fear would wing their flight, 
And cuil'c their cuinbioui pri<lc'« unwieldy weight. 
Hut, ah, I dream I— th* appointed hour 1$ fled | tlj 
And hope, too long with vain dclufion fed, 
Deaf to the rumour of falJacioua fame, 
liiveH to the roll of death his glorioui name I 
Willi venial freedom let me now d«man<! 
Thy name, thy lineage, and paternal land : 3*0 

Sincere, from whence hctfanthy courfc, recite. 
And to what iliip I owe the friendly freight r 
Now full tome thin vilit doll thou deign, 
Or r.umbcr'd in my i'.uliti '» foe iul train ? 
AH who dclrrv'd hit choice he made hi it own, %%i 

And, t-tu ioiiH much to know, he far wan known. 
My hiith I linafi (the blue-eyed Virgin crio») 
From | » it at Anchialun, renown 'd and wile i 
Miiiti-s my name i I rule the Tupbian race, 
Whoii* hounds the deep circumfluent wavci embrace i 
A duti-oiii people, and iudultriouu iile, 
To naval art* inur'dj and lluruiy toil. 

Freighted 
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Freighted with iron from my native land, 

I (leer my voyage to the Brutian ftrand; 

To gain by commerce, for the laboured mafr, 235 

A juft proportion of refulgent brafs. 

Far from your capital my fliip refides 

At Reithrus, and fecure at anchor rides ; 

Where waving groves on airy Neion grow, 

Supremely tall, and {hade the deeps below. 140 

Thence to revifit your imperial dome, 

An old hereditary gueft I come 1 

Your father's friend. Laertes can relate 

Our faith unfpotted, and its early date j 

Who, preft with heart-corroding grief and years, 145 

To the gay court a rural made prefers, 

Where, ible of all his train, a matron fage 

Supports with homely food his drooping age, 

With feeble fteps from marinating his vines 

Returning fad, when toilfome day declines. 150 

With friendly fpeed, indue M by erring fame, 
To hail Ulyfles* fafe return, I came $ 
But ftill the frown of fome celeftial Power 
With envious joy retards the blifsful hour. 
Let not your foul be funk in fad defpair $ 155 

He lives, he breathes this heavenly vital air, 
Among a lavage race, whole, melfy bounds 
With ceafelefs roar the foaming deep (urrounds. 
The thoughts which roll within my raviJh'd breaft, 
To me, no feer, th* infpiring Gods fuggeft j *6o 

Nor Jkill'd, nor ftudious, with prophetic eye 
To judge the winged omens of the (ky. 
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Yet hear this certain fpeech, nor deem it vain : 
Though adamantine bonds the chief reftrain, 
The dire reftrain t his wifdom will defeat, 
And foon reftore him to his regal feat. 
But, generous youth ! fincere and free declare, 
Are you, of manly growth, his royal heir f 
For Aire Myites in your look appears, 
The fame his features, if the fame his years. 
Such was that face, on which I dwelt with joy 
Ere Greece aflembled ftemm'd the tides to Troy $ 
But, parting then for that detected more, 
Our eyes, unhappy ! never greeted more. 

To prove a genuine birth (the prince replies} 
On female truth aflenting faith relies j 
Thus manifeft of right, I build my claim 
Sure-founded on a fair maternal fame, 
Ulyfles* fon : but happier he, whom fate % 
Hath plac'd. beneath the ftorms which tofs the great 
Happier the fon, whofe hoary fire is bleft 
With humble affluence, and domeftic reft ! 
Happier than I, to future empiie born, 
But doom'd a father's wretched fate to mourn ! 

To whom, with afpe& mild, the gueft divine : 
Oh true defcendant of a fcepter'd line ! 
The Gods a glorious fate from anguifh free 
To chafte Penelope's increafe decree. 
But fay, yon joyful troop fo gaily dreft, 
Is this a bridal or a friendly feaft ! 
Or from their deed I rightlier may divine, 
UnfeemJy flown with infolence and wine ; 

5 Unwe 
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Unwelcome revelers, whofe hrwiefs joy 
Pains the fage ear, and hurts the fober eye ? 

Magnificence of oW (the prince replied) 295 " 

Beneath our roof with virtue could re£de j 
Unblam'd abundance crownM the royal board, 
What time this dome rever*d her prudent ford 5 
Who now (fo heaven decrees) is doom'd to mourn, 
Bitter conftraint ' erroneous and forlorn. 300 

Better the chief, on IHon's hoftile plain, 
Had fall'n (urrounded with his warlike train ; 
Or fafe return'd, the race of glory pair, 
New to his friends* embrace, had breath'd his laft ! 
Then grateful Greece with ftreaming eyes woulc) raife 
Hiftorio marbles, to record his praifc; 
His praife, eternal on the faithful ftont, 
Had with tranlmiflive honour grae'd his fon. 
New fhatch'd by harpies tQ the dreary coaft, 
Sunk is the hero, and his glory loft : 31*. 

Vanifh d at once ! unheard-of, and unknown ! 
And I his heir in raifery alone. 
Nor for a dear, loft father only flow 
The filial tears, but woe fucceeds to woe : 
To' tempt the fpoufelefs queen with amorous wiles, 315 
Refort the nobles from the neighbouring ides $ 
From Saraos, circled with the Ionian main, 
Dultchium, and Zacynthus' fylvan reign : 
Ev'n with prefumptuous Hope her bed V afcend, 
The lords of Itnaea their right pretend. 3 10 

She feems attentive to their pleaded vows, 
Her heart detefting what her ear allows. 

Vol. HI. E T 
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They, vain expectants of the bridal houc^ . 
My (lores in riotous expence devour, 
In feaft and dance the mirthful months employ 
And meditate my doom, to crown their joy. 

With tender pity touch'd, the Goddefs cried i 
Soon may kind heaven a Aire relief provide ! 
Soon may your fire difcharge the vengeance due, 
And all your wrongs the proud opprcflbrs rue ! 
Oh I in that portal mould the chief appear. 
Each hand tremendous with a brazen fpear, 
In radiant panoply his limbs incas'd 
(For Co of" old my father's court he grae'd. 
When focial mirth unbent his ferious foul, 
O'er the full banquet, and the fprightly bowl) t 
He then from Ephyre, the fair domain 
Of Ilus, fprung from Jafon's royal drain, 
Meafur'd a length of feas, a toilfome length, in va 
For, voyaging to learn the direful art 
To taint with deadly drugs the barbed dart | 
Obfervant of the Gods, and (ternly juft, 
Ilus refus'd V impart the baneful truft : 
With friendlier zeal my father's foul was fir'd* 
The drugs he knew, and gave the boon defir'd. 
Appeared he now with fuch heroic port, 
As then confpicuous at the Taphian court; 
Soon mould yon boafters ceafe their haughty (bifi 
Or each atone his guilty love with life. 
But of his wifh'd return the care refign * 
Be future vengeance to the powers divine. 
My fentence hear : with (tern diftafte avow'd, 
To their — *ri£U drive the fuvtor-crowd t 
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When next the morning warms the purple eaft, 

Convoke the peerage, and the Gods atteft y 355 

The forrowB of your inmoft foul relate ; 

And form fore plans to fave the finking ftatc 

Should fecond love a pleafing flame infpire, 

And the chafte queen connubial rites require j 

DifmifsM with honour, let her hence repair 36^ 

To great Icarius, whofe paternal care 

Will guide her pafTion, and reward the choice 

With wealthy dower, and bridal gifts of price. 

Then let this dictate of my love prevail : 

Inftant, to foreign realms prepare to fail, 365 

To learn your father's fortunes : Fame may prove, 

Or omen'd voice, (the meflenger of Jove) 

Propitious to the fearch. Direct your toil 

Through the wide ocean firft to fandy Pyle 5 

Of Neftor r hoary fage, his doom demand : 379 

Thence fpeed your voyage to the Spartan ftrand j. 

For young Atrides to th* Achaian coaft 

ArrivM the laft of all the victor hoft. 

If yet Ulyfles views the light j forbear, 

Till the fleet hours reftore the circling year. 375 

But if his foul hath wingM the deftin'd flight,, 

Inhabitant of deep difaftrous night 5 

Homeward with pious fpeed repafs the main* 

Ta the pale made funereal rites ordain, 

Plant the fair column o'er the vacant grave, 3** 

A hero's honours let the hero have. 

With decent grief the royal dead deplor'dy 

For the chafte queen fele& an equaLlorcL 

E a T 
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Then let revenge your daring mind employ 
By fraud or force the Suitor-train de&roy, 
And, ftarting into manhood, (corn the boy. 
Haft thou not heard how young Oreftea, fir'd 
With great revenge, immortal praife ac{ uir'4 
His virgin-fword, .ASgyflhus' vein* imbrued $ 
The murderer fell, and blood aton'd for bkxw; 

greatly blefs'd with every blooming grace- 1 
With equal fteps the paths of glory trace i 
Join to that royal youth's your rival name, 
And fliine eternal in the fphere of Fame.— 
But my anociates now my ftay deplore, 
Impatient on the hoarfe-refounding more* 
Thou, heedful of advice, fecure proceed $ 
My praife the precept is, be thine the deed. 

The counfel of my friend (the youth rejoin'd 
Imprints conviction on my grateful mind. 
So fathers fpeak (perfuafive fpeech and mild) 
Their fage experience to the favourite child* 
But, fince to part, for fweet refection due 
The genial viands let my train renew : 
And the rich pledge of plighted faith receive, 
Worthy the heir of Ithaca to give. 

Defer the promised boon, (the Goddefs cries, 
Celeftial azure brightening in her eyes) 
And let me now regain the Reithrian port : 
From Temese returned, your royal court 

1 mail revifit ; and that pledge receive j 

And gifts, memorial of our friendship, leave. 

Abrupt, with eagle-fpeed (he cut the iky j 
InftaDt invifible to mortal eye. 
I 
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The mirthful train difperfing quit the court, 535 

And to their feveral domes to reft refort. 

A towering ftru&ure to the palace join'd ; 

To this his fteps the thoughtful prince inclined j 

In his pavilion there, to fleep repairs 5 

The lighted torch* the fage Euryclea bears j $4* 

(Daughter of Ops, the juft Pifenor's fon, 

For twenty beeves by great Laertes won j 

In rofy prime with charms attractive grae'd, 

Honoured by him, a gentlelord and chafte, 

With dear eftecm s too wife, with jealous ftrife 545 

To taint the joys of fweet, connubial life. 

Sole with Telemachus her fervice ends, 

A child (he nurs'dhim, and a man attends.) 

Whilft to his couch himfelf the prince addreft, 
The duteous; .dame received the purple veft : 350 

The purple veft with decent care difpos'd, 
The filvcr ring (he pulTd, the door recios'd j 
The bolt, obedient to the filken cord, 
To the ftrong ftaple's inmoft depth reftor'd, 
SecurM the valves. There wrapt in (Uent (hade, 555 
Penfive, the rules the Goddefs gave, he weighed j 
^Stretch' d on the downy fleece, no reft he knows, 
And in his raptur'd foul the vi£on glows. 
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Inftin& divine 1 nor blame fevere his choicer 
Warbling the Grecian.woet with harp and voices 
For novel lays attract our ravijh'd ears % 
But old, the mind with inattention heart $ 
Patient permit the fadly pleating ftratn ; 
Eamiliar now with grief, your tears refrain, 
And in the public woe forget your own | 
You weep not for a perifli'd lord, alone* 
What Greeks, now wandering in the Stygian gloo 
With- your UlyjTes fliar'd an equal doom I 
Your widow'd hours, apart, with female toil 
And various labours of the loom, beguile} 
There rule, from palace-cares remote and free? 
That care to man belongs, and tnoft to me. 

Mature, beyond his years the queen admires 
His fage reply, and with her train retires. 
Then fwelling forrows burft their former bounds, 
With ochoing grief afrera the deme-refounds j 
Till Pallas, piteous of her plaintive cries, 
In (lumber clos'd her filver-ftreaming eyes* 

Meantime, rekindled at the royal charms, 
Tumultuous love each beating bofom -warms t 
Intemperate rage a wordy war began $ 
But bold Telemachus afiumM the man. 
Inftant (he cry'd) your female difcord end, 
Ye deedlefs boafters 1 and the.fong attend $ 
Obey that fweet compulsion, nor profane 
With duTonance the finooth melodious ftrain. 
Pacific now prolong the jovial feaft { 
But when the dawn reveals the rofy eaft, 

5 1 
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I, to the peers aflembledj ihall juopofe 
The firm refolye, I here in few diicloie : 
.No longer live the cankers of my court | 
JU\ to your feveral ftates with fpeed refort | 
Wafte in wild riot what your land allows, 
There ply the early feaft, and late caroufe* 
But it j to honour loir, 'tis Hill decreed 

JTor you my bowl fhall flow, my flock Ihall bl<| 
Judge and revenge my right, impartial Jovel 
By him and all th* immortal thrones above, 
(iA facred oath) each proud oppreflbr, flain, 
Shall with inglorious gore this marble ftain. 
Aw'd by the prince, thus haughty, bold, and 

-Rage gnawM the lip, and wonder chained the 



A R GUMENT, 

THE COUNCIL OF ITHACA. 

TFXEMACHUS, in the aJTembly of the lords of 
Ithaca, complains of the injuftice done him by the 
fuitors, and infifts upon their departure from his 
palace) appealing to the princes, and exciting the 
people to declare againft them. The Alitor* endea- 
vour to juftify their ftay t at lemft $1 ft* 0*11 fed 
the queen to the court of Icarius her father j which 
he refufes. There appears a prodigy of two eagles 
ki the (ley, which an Augur expounds to the ruia 
of the fuitors. Telemachus then demands a veflei 
to carry him to Pylos and Sparta, there to enquirt 
of his father's fortunes. Pallas* in the mape of 
Mentor (an ancient friend of Ulyflcs), helps him 
to a (hip, aflifts him in preparing neceUaries for the 
voyage, and embarks with him that night $ which 
concludes the fecond day from the opening of the 
Poem. 

The Scene continues in the palace of Ulyffes in 
Ithaca. 
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His elded * hope in arms to Ilion came. 

By great Ulyffes taught the path to fame $ 

But (haplefs %outh) the hideous Cyclops tore- %f 

His quivering limbs, and quafPd his fpotiting gore. 

Three Tons remained : to climb with haughty fires 

The royal bed, Eurynomu* afpirts §: 

The reft with duteous love his griefs auwage. 

And eafe the fire of half the cares of age* p 

Yet (till his Antiphus he loves, he mourns. 

And, as he flood, he fpoke and wept by turns s 

Since great Ulyffes fought the Phrygian plains. 
Within thefe walls inglorious filence reigns. 
Say then, ye peers* by whofe commands we meet I j| 
Why here once more in folemn council fit ? 
Ye young, ye old, the weighty caufe difclofe i 
Arrives fome meffage of invading foes ? 
Or fay, does high neceflity of ftate 
Thfpire fome patriot, and demand debate I 4s 

The pi efent fynod fpeaks its author wife { 
Aflift him, Jove, thou regent of the ikies ! 

He fpoke. Telemachus with tranfport glows, 
EmbracM the omen, and majeftic rofe 
(His royal hand th* imperial fcepter fwayM) j 4J 

Then thus, addrefling to ^Bgyptius, laid': 

Reverend old man ! lo here confeft he ftands' 
By whom ye meet j my grief your care demands. 
No ftory I unfold of public woes, 
Nor bear advices of impending foes : j» 

Peace the bleft land, and joys inceffant crown ;. 
Of all this happy realm, I grieve alone; 

Fof 
* Ant\\fa- U * % 
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For my loft fire continual forrows fpring, 

The great,, the good $ your father, and your king. 

Yet more ; our houfe from its foundation bows, 55 

Our foes are powerful, and your fons the foes 1 

Hither, unwelcome to the queen, they come 5 

Why feek they not the rich Icarian dome ! 

If me muft wed, from other hands require 

The dowry : is Telemachus her fire ? 60 

Yet through my court the noife ©f revel rkgs^ 

And waftes the wife frugality of kings. 

Scarce all ray herds their luxury fuffice 5 

Scarce all my wine their midnight hours fuppliei. 

Safe in my youth, in riot ftill they grow, 65 

Nor in the helplefs orphan dread a foe. 

But come it will, the time when manhood grants 

More powerful advocates than- vain complaints* 

Approach that hour ! infumtrable wrong 

Cries to the Gods, and vengeance fleeps too long. 70 

Rife then, ye Peers I with virtuous anger rife 5 

Your fame revere, but moft th' avenging fkies. 

By all the deathlefs powers that reign above, 

By righteous Themis and by thundering Jove, 

(Themis, who gives to councils, or denies $ 75 

Succefs 5 and humbles, or confirms the wife) 

Rife ia my aid 1 fuffice the tears that flow 

For my loft fire, nor add new woe to woe. 

If e'er he bore the fword to ftrengthen ill, 

Or, having power to wrong, betray'd the will, 80 

On me, on me your kindled wrath aflwage, 

And bid the voice of lawlefc riot rage. 
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If ruin to our royal race y doom. 

Be you the Jpoilem, tad ov wealth opnAune. 

Then might we hope redrefs from jnfter ia*rt> 

And raife all Ithaca to aid our caaft* i 

But while your font conuait th* unptuuih'd wro*| 

You make the arm of violence too ftrongw 

While thus he fpoke, with rags and grief he fan 
And dafh'd th' imperial fecptre to the ground. 
The big round tear hung treatbling in hie eye : 
The fynod griev'd> and gave a pitying figh, 
Then filent fate— at length Antiaou* burn* 
With haughty rage, and fteraly thus return* i 

O infolence of youth I whole tongue afford* 
Such railing eloquence, and war of words. 
Studious thy country's worthies to defame. 
Thy erring voice diiplays thy mother** fhame. 
Elufive of the bridal day, fee gives 
Fond hope to all, and all with hopes deceive*. 
Did not the fun, through heaven's wide azure rcJ 
For three long years the royal fraud behold ? 
While the, laborious in delufion fpread 
The fpacious loom, and mis'd the various thread 
Where as to life the wondrous figures rife, 
Thus fpoke th* inventive queen, with artful Agfa* 

" Though cold in death Ulyfles breathes no mi 
" Ceafe yet a while to urge the bridal hour} 
" Ceafe, till to great Laertes I bequeath 
" A talk of grief, bis ornaments of death. 
" Left when the Fates his royal aihet claim, 
" The Grecian matrons taint my fpotleft famei 

w V 
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"V When he, whom living mighty realms obeyM, 

u Shall want in death a inroad to grace his made." 

- Thus the.: at once the generous train complies, 115 

Nor fraud miftrufts in Virtue's fair difguife. 

The work, (he pty'd $ but, fhidious of delay, 

By night reversed the labours of the day. 

While thrice the fun his annual journey made, 

The cQnicious lamp the midnight fraud furvey'd j 1*9 

Unheard, unfeen, three years her arts prevail ; 

The fourth, Jier maid unfolds th' amazing tale. 

We faw, as unperceiv'd we took our Hand, 

The backward labours of her faith Iefs hand. 

Then urg'd, (he perfects her illuttrious toils ; 125 

A wondroqs. monument of female wiles ! 

But you, oh peers ! and thou, oh prince ! give ear 
(I fpeak' aloud, that every Greek may hear) ; 
Difmijg. the queen : and if her fire approves, 
^ethim efpoufe her to the peer me loves : 139 

Bid inftant to prepare the bridal train, 
Nor let a. race of princes wait in vain* 
Though with a grace divine her foul is bleir, 
And all Minerva breathes within her breaft, 
In* wondrous arts than woman more renownM, 135 
And more than woman with deep wifdora crown'd ; 
Though Tyro nor Mycene match her name, 
Nor great Alcmena (the proud boafts of Fame) 
Yet, thus hy heaven adorn'd, by heaven's decree, 
SJie ihines with fatal excellence to thee : 14° 

With thee, the bowl we drain, indulge the feaft, 
Till righteous heaven reclaim her ftubborn breait. 

V«l,. IU. F What 
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fii What though from £ole to pole reformd* *tr 2 

ft! The foil's dcfhruaion wait* the mother** flute j 

;nj For, till (he leaves thf court, it is decided, 

}. ! »■] Thy bowl to empty, and thy flock to Meed. 

tift While yet he fpeaks, Tdemachtis replfes a 

Ev'n Nature ftarts, and What ye alk denies* 
]' : !$ Thus, ihall I thus rtfay a mother's cstfes. 

J -M Who gave me life* and nnrs'd mjr faftat ycjni 

r While fad on foreign mora Ulyfiel treads^ 

|fi:i Or glides a ghoft with unapparent fader) 

ij> How to Icarius in the bridal now 

Jjj Shall I, by wafte undone, refund tfce dotar? 

K How from my father mould I vengeance dread? 

How would ray mother curie my hated feead? 
And while in wrath to vengeful fiends the crfet^ 
How from their hell would veifgsful fiends ■rtfr' 
Abhorred by all, accurs'd my name vtottld grou 
The earth's dKgrace, and human-kind my fde. 
If this difpleafe, why urge ye here your ft*y-> 
Hafte from the court, ye {pollers, hafte avVmjri 
Wafte in wild riot what your land allows, 
There ply the early fedft, and late caroufe. 
But'if, to honour loft, 'tis ftill decreed 
For you my bowl ihall flow, my flocks ihall Me 
Judge and affert my right, impartial Jove I 
By him, and all th' immortal hoft above, 
(A facred oath) if heaven the -power Aipply, 
Vengeance I vow, and for your wrongs ye die* 

With' that, two eagles from a mountain** helg 
By Jove's command dvreft than wj\4 &V&\& ^ 
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Swift they 4efcend, with w*ng to .wing .cpnjoin'd, 
Stretch their broad pluses, and .float upon the wind, 
j&bove th' affipnbled peers they wheel on high, 17^ 
And clang their wjngs, and hovering beat the iky $ 
With ardent eyes the rival train they threat, 
And, fhricking loud, denounce approaching Fate # " 
They cuff, they tear $ their checks and necjc they rend, 
And from their flumes huge 4rops of blood defend s 
Then, failing o'er the doines and towera, thqy,fly 
Full tow'rd the.eaft, and mqunt into the fry. 

The wondering .rival* gaze with carcs.epprefl, 
And chilling horrors freeze in every bntaft, 
■Till, big -with .knowledge of apjiroaching woes, jgj; 
The prince of augurs, Halitherfes, role : 
Prefcknt he *itwM th' aerial tracks, and drew 
A Aire pve&ge from every .wing that flew* 

Ye fons (he cry'd) qf -Ithaca, give car, 
<Mear all I but chiefly you, oh rivals ! hear* 194 

Deftruftion fure o'-er all your heads impends j 
3Hy8es comes, and death his fteps attends. 
.Nor to the great alone is death decreed 5 
We and our guilty Ithaca muft bleed, 
OThyeeafe we then the wrath of heaven to ftay? 191 
Be humbled all, and lead, ye Great 1 the way. 
For, lo I my words no faney'd woes relate t 
I fpeak from fcience, and the voice is fate. 

When great Ulyfles fought the Phrygian fliore* 
To fluke with war proud Ilion's lofty towers, aoo> 
Deeds then undone my faithful tongue foretold 1 
Heaven fcsPd my words, ami you thofcdteds behold* 
Fa l& 
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I fee (I cry'd) his woes, a countlefs train 5 
I fee his friends o'erwhelm'd beneath the main-; 
How twice ten years* from more to fliore he roams : xe] 
Now twice ten years are paft, and now he comes I 

To whom Eurymachus— Fly, dotard, fly ! 
With thy wife- dreams, and fables of the iky. 
• Go prophecy at home ; thy fons advife : 
•Here thou art fage in yain— I better read the flrie*» 
Unnumber'd birds glide through th* aerial way* 
Vagrants of air, and unforeboding ftray. 
Cold in the tomb, or in the deeps below, 
Ulyfles lies : oh, wert thou laid as low ! 
Then would that bufy head no broils fuggeft, . §15 
Nor fire to rage Telemachus's breafL 
From him forae bribe thy venal tongue requires, 
And intereft, not the God, thy voice infpires. 
His guidelefs youth, if thy experienced age 
Miflead fallacious into idle rage, *•© 

Vengeance deferv'd thy malice fhall reprefs, 
And but augment the wrongs thou would'ft redrefs. 
Telemachus may bid the queen repair 
To great Icarius, whofe paternal care 
Will guide her paflion, and reward her choice, 1x5 
With wealthy dower, and bridal gifts of price. 
Till (he retires, determined we remain, 
And both the prince and augur threat in vain & 
His pride of words, and thy wild dream of fate, . 
v Move not the brave, or only move their hate. 330 
Threat on, O Prince ! elude the bridal day, 
a till all thy fores ia waftc decay. 

' " . . True, 
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True, Greece affords a train of lovely dames* 

In wealth and beauty worthy of our flames : 

But never from this nobler fuit we ceafe 5 235 

For wealth and beauty lefsthan virtue pleafe. 

To whom the youth-: Since then in vain I tell 
My numerous woes, in fiience let them dwell. 
But Heaveniand all the Greeks, have heard my wrongs : 
To Heaven, and all the Greeks, redrefs belongs. 240 
Yet this I aflc, (nor be it afk'd in vain) 
A bark to waft me o'er the rolling main ; 
The realms of Pyle and Sparta to explore, 
And feek my royal fire from fhore to ftiore : 
If, or to Fame his doubtful fate be known, 245 

Or to be learn' d from oracles- alone ?• 
If yet he lives ; with patience I forbear, 
Till the fleet hours reftore the circling year': 
But if already wandering in the train 
Of empty (hades ; I meafure back the main, 250 

Plant the fair column o'er the mighty dead, 
And yield his confort to the nuptial bed. 

He ceas'd } and while abafiYd the peers attend, 
Mentor arofe, Ulyfles' faithful friend ; 
(.When fierce in arms he fought the fcenes of war, 255 
" My friend, (he cry'd) my palace be thy care ; 
" Years rolTd oh years my god- like fire decay, 
•' Guard thou his age, and his behefts obey."] 
Stern as he rofe, he caft his eyes around, 
That flafliM with rage $ and as he i'poke, he frown *d : 

O never, never more ! let king be juft, 
Be mild in power, or faithful to his truft ! 

F 3 Let 
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Let tyrants gdvern with an iron rod, ' 

Opprefs, deftroy, and be the fcourge of God > 

Since he who like a father held his reign, *4f 

So foon forgot, was juft and mild in rain ! 

True, while my friend is griev'd, his griefs I (hare } 

Yet now the rivals are my fmalleft care t 

They, for the mighty mifchiefs they devtte, 

Ere long mall pay— their forfeit lives the price* %f6 

But againft you, ye Greeks ! ye coward train, 

Gods I how my foul is mov'd with juft difdain ! 

Dumb ye all (land, and not one tongue affords 

His injured prince the little aid of words. 

While yet he fpoke, Leocritus rejoin'd s %j$ 

O pride of words, and arrogance of mind ! 
Would' ft thou to rife in arms the Greeks advife > 
Join all your powers ! in arms, ye Greeks, arife f 
Yet would your powers in vain our ftrength oppofe ; 
The valiant few o'ermatch an hoft of foes. *3o 

Should great UlyiTes ftern appear in arms, 
While the bowl circles, and the banquet warms ; 
Though to his bread his fpoufe with tranfport flies, 
Torn from her breaft, that hour, Ulyfles dies. 
But hence retreating to your domes repair j %t$ 

To arm the veffel, Mentor ! be thy care, 
And, Halitherfes I thine : be each his friend ; 
Ye lov'd the father : go, the fon attend. 
But yet, I truft, the boafter means to flay 
Safip ; n the court, nor tempt the watery way. *oo> 

with a rufliing found, th* afl'embly bend* 
ar fteps t the rival rout afcesd 

Th* 
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The royal dome j while fad the prince explores 
The neighbouring mainland forrowing treads the mores. 
There, as the waters o'er his hands he ihed, 495 

The royal fuppliant to Minerva pray'd i 

O Goddel* ! who defending from the ikies 
Vouchfaf 'd thy presence to my wondering eyes, 
By whofe commands the raging deeps I trace, 
And feek my fire through ftorms and rolling feas ! 30$ 
Hear from thy heavens above, ob, warriour-maid 1 
Defcend once more, propitious to my aid. 
Without thy presence, vain is thy command : 
Greece, and the rival train, thy voice witbiland. 

Indulgent to his prayer the Goddefs took 305 

Sage Mentor's form, and thus like Mentor fpoket 

O prince, in early youth divinely wife, 
Bom, the Ulyfles of thy age to rife 1 
If to the fon the father's worth defcends, 
p'er the wide wave fuccefs thy ways attends : 3x0 

To tread the walks of death, be flood prepared j 
And what he greatly thought, he nobly dar'd. 
Were not wife fons defcendent of the wife, 
And did not heroes from brave heroes rife : 
Vain were my hopes : few fons attain the praife 315 
Of their great fires, and moft their fires difgrace* 
Bnt (i nee thy veins paternal virtue fires, 
And all Penelope thy foul infpires : 
Go, and fucceed I the rivals aims defpife ; 
For never, never, wicked man was wife. 320 

Blind they rejoice, though now, ev'n now they full 5 
Death haflps.auiajn 1 one hour overwhelms them all ! 

F 4 And 
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And Io, with fpeed we plough the watery wayj- 
My power fhall guard thee, and my hand convey r 
The winged veffel ftudious I prepare, 3*5 

Through feas and realms companion of thy care* 
Thou to "the court afcend : and to the mores 
(When night advances) bear the naval ftores 5 
Bread, that decaying man with ftrength fuppiies, 
And generous wine, which thoughtful fbrrow flien 
Meanwhile the mariners, by my command, 
Shall fpeed aboard, a valiant cbofen band*. 
"Wide o'er the bay, by veflel veffel rides ; 
The beft I chufe to waft thee o'er the tides. 

She fpoke : to his high dome the prince returns, 33$ 
And, as he moves, with royal anguifli mourns. 
'Twas riot all, among the lawlefs tram ; 
Boar bled by boar, and goat by goat lay (lain. 
Arriv'd, his hand the gay Antinous preft, 
And, thus deriding, with a fmile addreft : 340 

Grieve not, oh, daring prince ! that noble heart : 
111 fuits gay youth the fteirn heroic part. 
Indulge the genial hour, unbend thy foul, 
♦Leave thought to age, and dram the flowing bowf. 
•tudious to eafe thy grfef, our care provides 345 

The bark, to waft thee o'er the fwelling tides. 

Is this, returns the prince, for mirth a time r 
When lawlefs gluttons riot, mirth *s a crime 5 
The lufciou* wines, dishonoured, lofe their tafte j 
The fong is noife, and impious is the feaft. 359 

x ce it to have fpent with fwift decay 

ealth of kings, and made my youth a prey. 

But 
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But now the wife inftrtiftions of the fage, 
And manly thoughts infpir'd by manly age, 
Teach me to feck redrefs for all my woe, 
JJere, or in Pyle— in Pyle, or here, your foev 
Deny your veflels, yc deny in vain j 
A private voyager I pafs the main. 
Free breathe the winds, and free the billows flow| 
And where on earth I live, I live your foe. 

He fpolte and frownM, nor longer degn'd to i 
Sternly his hand withdrew, and ftrode away. 

Mean time, o'er all the dome, they quaff, I 
feaft, 

Derifive taunts were ipread from guefl to gueft, 
And each in jovial mood hi a mute add reft ; 
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Here ruddy brafc and gold refulgent blaa'd f 
There polifiYd chefts embroidered yeftnm grac's§ 
Here jars of oil breathed forth a rich perfume | 
There cafks of wine in rows adonTd die domt 
(Pure fiavorous wine, by Gods in bounty gives. 
And worthy to exalt the feafts of heaven). 
Untouch'd they flood, till, his long labours o % er* 
Tlie great Ulyflcs reached his native Ihor**- 
A double ftrength of bars fecur'd the gates i 
Faft by the dooF the wife Euryclea waits § 
Euryclea, who, great Ops 1 thy lineage (har'd. 
And watch'd all night, all day ; a faithful guard. 

To whom the prince s O thou, whole guariai 
care 
Ntirs'd the moft wretched king that breathes the air i 
Untouched and facred may thefe veflels-ftand, 
Till great Ulyfles views his native land. 
But by thy care twelve urns of wine be fill'd j 
Next thefe in worth, and firm thofe urns be feaTd) 
And twice ten meafures of the choiceft flour 4 

Prepared, ere yet defcends the evening hour* 
For when the favouring fhades of night arife, 
And peaceful (lumbers clofe my mother's eyes, 
Me from our coaft fhall fpreading fails convey; 
To fcek. Ulyfles through the watery way. 405 

While yet he fpoke, fhe fill'd the walls with cries, 
And tears ran trickling from her aged eyes. 
Oh whither, whither flies my fon ? (he cry'd, . 
To realms, that rocks and roaring fea6 divide ? 

la 
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In foreign lands thy father's days decayed, 410 

And foreign lands contain the mighty dead* 

The watery way ill-fated if thou try, 

All> all muft perifh, and by fraud you die t 

Then ftay, my child 1 ftorms beat, and rolls the 

main; 
Oh, beat thofe ftorms, and roll the feas in vain ! 415 

Far hence (replyM the prince) thy fears be driven : 
Heaven calls me forth 5 thefe counfels are of Heaven* 
But, by the powers that hate the perjur'd, fwear, 
To keep my voyage from the royal ear, 
Nor uncompelPd the dangerous truth betray, 420 

Till twice fix times defcends the lamp of day : 
Left the fad tale a mother's life impair, 
And grief deftroy what time a while would fpare. 

Thus he. The matron with uplifted eyes 
Attefts th* all-feeing Sovereign of the flcies. 425 

Then ftudious (he prepares the choiceft flour. 
The ftrength e«f wheat, and wines an ample ftore. 
While to the rival train the prince returns, 
The martial Goddefs with impatience burns 5 
Like thee, Telemachus, in voice and fixe, 439 

With fpeed divine firom ftreet to ftreet (he flies, 
She bids the mariners prepared, to ftand, 
When night defcends, embody'd on the ft rand. 
Then to Nbemon fwift (he runs, flie flies, 
And aflcs a bark t the chief a bark fupplies. 435 

And now, declining with his Hoping wheels, 
Ddwn funk, the fun behind the wefteun hills. 

Ttw> 
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Tiie Goddefs mov'dtheveflel from the mora. 
And ftow^ within its womb the naval faxes. 
Full in the openings of the fpacious main 
It rides j and now defcends the failor-train. 

Next, to the court, impatient of delay. 
With rapid ftep the Goddefs urg'd her way : 
There every eye with (lumberous chains ihe bound, 
And dauYd the flowing goblet to the ground. tyj 
Drowfy they rofe, with heavy fumes oppreft, 
Reel'd from the palace, and retired to reft. 

Then thus, in Mentor's reverend formarray'd, 
Spoke to Telemachus the martial maid. 
Lo ! on the Teas, prepared the veflel ftands, M 

Th' impatient mariner thy fpeed demands. 
Swift as me fpoke, with rapid pace ihe leads j 
The footftcps of the Deity he treads. 
Swift to the fhore they move : along the ftrand 
The ready veflel rides, the failors ready ftand. 4; 

He bids them bring their ftoresj th* attefidii 
train 
Load the tall bark, and launch into the main* 
The Prince and Goddefs to the (tern afcend; 
To the ftrong ftroke at once the rowers bend. 
Full from the weft (he bids frefli breezes blow j 4 
The fable billows foam and roar below. 
The chief his orders gives j th' obedient band 
With due obfervance wait the chiefs command ; 
With fpeed the mail they rear, with fpeed unbind 
The fpacious (beet, and ftietch it to the wind. 4 

Hi 
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High o'er the roaring waves the fpreading fails 
Bow the tall road:, and fwell before the gales ; 
The crooked keel the parting furge divides, 
And to the ftern retreating roll the tides. 
And now they fliip their oars, and crown with wine 
The holy goblet to the powers divine : 
Imploring all the Gods that reign above, 
But chief the blue-eyed progeny of Jove, 

Xhus all the night they ftem the liquid way, 
And cad their voyage with the morning ray. 475 
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ARGUMENT. 

THE INTERVIEW OF TELEMACHUS AND NESTOR* 

TELEMACHUS, guided by Pallas in the fhape of 
Mentor, arrives in . the morning ajt ftdos, where 
Neftor and his fons are facrificing-on the ies-ftiore 
to Neptune. Telemachus declares the occmfion of 
his coming; and Neftor relates what paft in their 
return from Troy, how their fleets were feparated, 
and he never fince heard of Ulyfles* Theydif- 
oourfe concerning the (leath of Agam^njjnon, t^s 
revenge of Oreftes, and the injuries of the fuitors. 
Neftor advifes him to go to Sparta, and inquire 
further of Menelaus. The faenfice ended with the 
night, Minerva vanifhes from them in the form of 
an eagle : Telemachus is lodged in the palace. The 
next morning they facrifice a bullock to Minerva ; 
and Telemachus proceeds on his journey to Sparta, 
attended by Pififtratus. 

The fcene lies on the fea-fliore of Pylos. 
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Through Iwuvciff eternal, hmicn purl all ll 
Ami wi4« o'fi rvkith t1illu» l <l hit chewing rwy. 
To ffwU utnl min to jfivc lh« golden thy, 
llftw on ihe cmii of Pyk tlw VflitcJ frlli, 
Br for* hIiI Neluu»* vrnnuble wiilU* 
Three, ftijtjiftanl *o ihe fimnarch of tlir flout!. 
At nine Riven iheafrei tlio Pylltiu flood, 
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Urge him with truth to frame his fair replies ; . %$ 
And fure he Will : for Wifdom never liqs. 

Oh, tell me, Mentor ! tell me, faithful guide, 
(The youth with prudent modefty. reply'd) 
How fliall I meet, or how accoft the fage, 
UnikiliM in fpeech, nor yet mature of age ? ^ 

Awful th' approach, and hard the talk appears, 
To queftion wifely men of riper years. 

To whom the martial Qoddefs thus rejoin'd x 
Search, for fome thoughts, thy own fuggefting mind } 
And others, dictated by heavenly power, 35 

Shall rife fpontaneous in the needful hour. 
For nought unprofperous (hall thy ways attend, 
Born with gopd omens, and with heaven thy friend. 

She fpoke, and led the way with fwifteft fpeed 1 
As fwift, the youth purfued the way (he led j 40 

And join'd the band before the facred fire, 
Where fate, encompaft with his fons, the fire* 
The youth of Pylos, fome on pointed wood 
TransnVd the fragments, fome prepaid the food. 
In friendly throngs they gather jto embrace 45 

Their unknown guefts, and at the banquet place* 
Pififtratus was firft, to grafp their hands, 
And fpread foft hides upon the yellow fands % 
Along the more th* illuftrious pair he led, 
Where Neftor fate with youthful Thrafyraed. .50 

To each a portion of the feaft he bore, 
And held the golden goblet foaming o'er ; 
Then firft approaching to the elder gueft, 
latent Goddeft in theie words addrcft; 

'.Whoe'er 
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Whoever thou art, whom Fortune brings to keep 55 
The rites of Neptune, monarch of the deep, 
The firft it fits, oh Granger ! to prepare 
Thee due libation and the folemn prayer : 
Then- give thy friend to (hed the feared wine : 
Though much thy younger, and his years like mine, 
He too, I deem, implores the Powers divine : 
For all mankind alike require their grace, 
All born to want j a miferable race ! 

He fpake, and to her hand prefer'd the bowl : 
A fecret pleafure touched Athena's foul, 65 

To fee the preference due to facred age 
Regarded ever by the juft and fage. 
Of Ocean's king (he then implores the grace : 
Oh, thou ! whofe arms this ample globe embrace, 
Fulfil our wifli, and let thy glory ftiine 70 

On Neftor firft, and Neftor's royal line; 
Next grant the Pylian ftates their juft defires, 
Pleas'd with their hecatomb's afcending fires $ 
Laft deign Telemachus and me to blefs, 
And crown our voyage with defir'd fuecefs. 75 

Thus Jhe$ and, having paid the rite divine. 
Gave to Ulyfles' fon the rofy wine. 
Suppliant he pray'd. And, now the victims dreft, 
They draw, divide, and celebrate the feaft. 
The banquet done, the narrative old man, 80 

CThus mild, the. pleating conference began : 

Now, gentle guefts ! the genial banquet o'er, 
It fits to aJk y ou, what your native fliore, 

G % And 
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And whence your race ? <?n what adventure, &y, 
Thus far ye wander through the watery way ? 85 

Relate, if bufinefs, or the thirft of gain, 
Engage your journey o'er the pathlefs main 1 
Where favage pirates feek through jfeas unknown, 
The lives of others, venturous of their own, 

Urg'd by the precepts by the Goddefa given, 99 
And fiird with confidence infuVd from heaven, 
The youth, whom Pallas deftin'd tp be wife 
And fara'd among the foas of men, replies c 
Inquir'ft thou, father I from what coaft we came r 
(Oh, grace and glory of the Grecian name I) 9.5 

From where high Ithaca overlooks the floods, 
Brown with o'er-arching fhades and pendeat woods, 
Us to thefe ihores our filial duty draws, 
A private forrow, not a public cauie. 
My fire I feek, where -«>er the voice of Fame iCjft 

Has told the glories of his noble name, 
The great Ulyfles $ fam'd from more to (bore 
For valour much, for hardy tattering more. 
Long time with thee before proud Ilion*s wall 
In arms he fought ; with thee beheld her fail. 105 
Of all the chiefs, this hero's fate alone 
Has Jove referred, unheard-of, and unknown § 
Whether in fields by hoftile fury ftain, 
Or funk by tempefts in the gulphy main r 
Of this to learn, oppreft with tender fears, no 

Lo ! at thy knee his fuppliant fon appears* 
" f or thy certain eye, or curious ear, 
tve learnt his fate, the whole dark ftory clear 1 

And, 
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And, oh ! wliate'er heaven deftinM to betide, 

Let neither flattery fmooth, nor pity hide. 115 

Prepard I frand : he was but born to try 

The tbt of man ; to fuffcr and to die. 

Oh then, if ever through the ten years war 

iPhc wife, the good Ulyfles claim'd thy care 3 

If e'er he join'd thy council, or thy fword, no 

True in his deed, and conftant to his word ; 

Far as thy mind through backward time can fee, 

Search all thy ftores of faithful memory : 

"Tls (acred Truth I alk, and alk of thee. 

To him experienced Neftor thus rejoin'd : 125 

O friend ! what forrows doft thou bring to mind ? 
Shall I the long, laborious fcelie review, 
And open all the wounds of Greece anew ? 
"What toils by fea ! where dark in queft of prey 
Dauntlefs'we rov'd, Achilles led the way : 13* 

What toils by land ! where uuVd in fatal fight 
Such numbers fell, fuch heroes funk to night : 
There Ajox great, Achilles there the brave, 
There wife Patroclus, fill an cafcly grave : 
There too my fon — ah, once my beit delight, 13 ^ 
Once fwift of foot, and Terrible in fight ; 
In whom ftern courage with foft virtue joinM, 
A faultlefs body, and a blanteleft mind : 
AAti loch us-- what more can I* relate ? 
How trace the tedious feries of our fate ? 140 

Not added years on years my talk could clofe, 
The long hiftorian of my country^ woes : 
Back to thy riativc iflands might* ft thou fail, 
A«d leave half -heard the melancholY tale. 

Q 3 Ki 
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Nine painful years on that detefted (hore$. 1 

What ftratagems we form'd, what toils we.boiel 

j'£' : \ Still labouring on, till fcaree at Uft we found 

Great Jove propitious, and our conqueft croWd. 

.|j.'i'j Far o*er the reft thy mighty father fhin'd, 

Tn wit, in prudence, and in force of mind. i 

Art thou the fon of that illuftrious fire ? 
With joy I grafp thee, and with love admire. 
So like your voices, and your words fo wife, 
Who finds thee younger muft. confult his eyes. 
Thy fire and I were one j nor vary *d. ought 
In public fentence, or in private thought j 
Alike to council or th' aflembly came, 
With equal fouls, and fentiments the fame. 
But when (by Wifdom won) proud Hion burn'd, 
And in their /hips the conquering Greeks returned 
*Twas God's high will the viftors to divide, 
And turn th* event, confounding human pride i 
Some he deftroy'd, fome fcatter'd as the duft, 
(Not all were prudent, and not all were juft). 
Then Difcord, fent by Pallas from above, 
Stern daughter of the great avenger Jove, 
The brother-kings infpir'd with fell debate $ 
Who call'd to council all th* Achaian ftate, 
But callM untimely (not the facred rite 
Obferv'd, nor heedful of the fetting light, 
Nor herald fworn the feffion to proclaim). 
Sour with debauch, a reeling tribe they came* 
To thefe the caufe of meeting they explain, 
And Menelaiis moves to crofs the main $ 

f I I 
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Not fo the King of Men*: he will s d toftay j 175 

Hiefe facred rites atfd hecatombs' to pay, 

And calm Minerva's wrath. Oh, blind to Fate" ! 

The Gods not lightly change their love, or hate. 

With ireful taunts each other they oppofe, 

Till in loud tumult all the Greeks arofe. 180 

ftbw different counfels every, breaft divide, 

Each burns* with rancour to the adverfe fide : 

Th % unquiet night ftrange projects entertain'd 

(So Jove, that urg'd us to our fate, ordain'd). 

We with the riling morn our mips unmoor'd, 185 

And brought our captives and our (lores aboard 5 

But half the people with refpett obeyM 

The King of Men, and at his bidding ftay'd. 

Now on the wings of winds our courfe we keep 

(For God had fmooth'd the waters of the deep) j 190 

Ffcr Tcnedos wefpread our eager oars, 

There land, and pay due victims to the Powers : 

To blcfs our fafe return we join in prayer j 

But angry Jove difpers'd our vows in air, 

And rais'd new difcord. Then (fo Heaven decreed) 

Ulyffes firft-and Neftor difagreed : 

Wife as he was, by various counfels fway'd, 

He there, though late, to pleafe the monarch, ftay'd. 

But I, determined, ftem the foamy floods, 

Wanfd of the coming fury of the Gods. 200 

With us,wTydides fear'd, and urg'd his hafte : 

And Mcnelaus came, but came the lad. 

He join'd our veflcls in the Lefbian bay, 

While yet we doubted of our watery way j 
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_> if to the light to urge die pilot's toil. 

■ (The fafcr roao!) fccMe the tfjfcan iflej 

| Or the fbaight courfe to rocfcjr Chios plow* 

si| And anchor under J&raas* Autgg^ brow r 

i[ "We fought direction or" the Power divine i 

•the God propitious gave the guiding ngnj 
Through the mild lea* he bid our navy tteer, 
And in Eubeea fhun the woes we fear. 
The whittling winds already wak*d the iky j 
|; Before the whittling winds the Tefle]» fly, 

'( faith rapid fwiitnefs cut the liquid way, 

' And reach Gereftus at the point 6? day. t 

■ i. There hecatombs of bulls, to Neptune flain, 

:i. High-flaming pleafe the monarch or* the main. 

Ijjj The fourth day (hone, when all their labours o 

;!■ Tydides* veflels touched the wiftfd-for /hore. 

But I to Pylos feud before the gales, 
The Gods ftill breathing on my fwelling fails j 
Separate from all, I fafely landed here ; 
y Their fates or fortunes never reach'd my ear. 

'- Yet what I learn'd, attend j as here I fate, 

And afk'd each voyager each hero's fate j 
Curious to know, and willing to relate. 

Safe reach'd the Myrmidons their native land 
£e:ieath Achilles' warlike fon's command. 
Thofe, whom the heir of great Apollo's art, 
Brave Philocletes, taught to wing the dart 5 
And thofe whom Idomen from 1 lion's plain 
Had led, fecurely croft the dreadful main. 
How Agamemnon touch'd his Argive coaft t 
And Low hh life by fraud wvd Saw: XjftVj^ 
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And how the murderer paid his forfeit breath 5 

What lands fo diftant from that fcene of death 

But trembling heard the fame ? and, heard, admire 

How well the ion ap^easM his fiaughter'd fire ! 

Ev'n to tV unhappy, that unjuftly bleed, 240 

Heaven gives pofterity, V avenge the deed. 

So fell iEgyfthus $ and may'ft thou, my friend, 

{On whom the virtues of thy fire defcend) 

Make future times thy equal a& adore, 

And be what brave Oreftes was before ! 245 

The prudent youth replyM : O thou the grace 
And lading glory of the Grecian race ! 
Toft was the vengeance, and to lateft days 
Shall long pofterity refound the praife. 
Some God this arm with equal prowefs blefs ! 250 
And the proud fuitors (hall its force confefs : 
Injurious men ! who while my foul is fore 
Of frefli affront9, are meditating more. 
feut Heaven denies this honour to my hand, 
Nor mail my father repofTefs the land : 255 

The father's fortune never to return, 
And the fad fon's to fuffer and to mourn ! 

Thus he ; and Neftor took the word : My fon, 
is 1t then true, as diftant rumours run, 
That crouds of rivals for thy mother's charms a6» 
Thy palace fill with infults and alarms ? 
Say, is the fault, through tame fabmiflion, thine ? 
Or, leagued againft thee, do thy people join, 
MovM by fome oracle, or voice divine ? 
And yet who knows, but ripening lies in fate 365 

An hour of vengeance for th' afflicted (late ; 

When 
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When great Ulyfles fliall fupprefs thefe harms, 

Ulyfles fingly, or all Greece in aims. 

But if Athena, war's triumphant maid, 

The happy fon will, as the father, aid, 170 

(Whofe fame and fafetywas her conftant tire 

In every danger and in every war s 

Never on man did heavenly favour mine** 

With rays fo ftrong, diftinguiuYd, and divine, 

As thofe with which Minerva mark'd thy fire) ' 475 • 

So might (he love thee, fo thy foul infpire! 

Soon mould their hopes in humble duft be laid,* 

And long oblivion of the bridal bed. 

Ah ! no fuch hope (the prince with fighs replies) 
Can touch my bread j that blefling Heaven denies. 2Z6 
Ev'n by celeftial favour were it given, 
Fortune or Fate would crofs the will of Heaven. 

What words are thefe, and what imprudence thine? 
(Thus interpos'd the martial Maid divine).. 
Forgetful youth ! but know, the Power above 285 
With eafe can fave each obj eft of his love j 
Wide as his will extends his boundlefs grace ; 
Nor loft in time, nor circumfcrib'd by .place* 
Happier his lot, who,, many borrows paft, 
Long labouring gains his natal more at laft j 299 

Than who, too fpeedy, haftes to end his life 
By fome ftern ruffian, or adulterous wife. 
Death only is the lot which none jean mifs, 
And all is poflible to Heaven, but this. 
The beft, the deareft favourite of the fky 195 

Mull tafte that cup, for man is born to die* 

Thus 
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Thus check'd, reply'd Ulyfles* prudent heir : 

Mentor,, no more— the mournful thought forbear j 

For he no more muft draw his country's breath, 

Already fnatcVd by fate, and t]ie black doom of death ! 

Pafs we to other fubje&s; and engage 

On themes remote the venerable fage 

(Who thrice has feen the peri fh able kind 

Of men decay, and through three ages fhin'd 

Like Gods majeftic, and like Gods in mind. 

For much he knows, and juft conclufions draws, 

From various precedents, and various laws. 

O fon of Neleus ! awful Neftor, tell 

How he, the mighty Agamemnon, fell ? 

By what ftrange fraud .ffigyfthus wrought, relate 310 

(By force he could not) fuch a hero's fate ? 

Liv'd Menelaus not in Greece ! or where 

Was then the martial brother's pious care ? 

Condemned perhaps fome foreign more to tread ; 

Or fure iEgyfthus had not dar'd the deed. 315 

To whom the full of days : Illuftrious youth 1 

Attend (though partly thou haft gueft) the truth. 

For had the martial Menelaus found 

The ruffian breathing yet on Argive ground ; 

Nor earth had hid his carcafe from the ikies, 320 

Nor Grecian virgins fkriek'd his obfequies. 

But fowls obfcene difmember'd his remains, 

And dogs had torn him on the naked plains. 

While us the works of bloody Mars employed, 

The wanton youth inglorious peace enjoy'd ; 325 

He, ftretch'd at eafe in Argos' calm recefs, 

(Whole ftately ftceds luxuriant paftures blefs) 

• With 
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With flattery's mfrnuating art 

SoofchM the frail queen, and poifon'd all her heart. 

At firft, with Worthy ftiame and decent pride, 33d 

The royal flanfe his lawlefsfuft Seny'a. 

For Virtue's image yet J>otfeft Her mind, 

Taught by a mafter of the tuneful kih'd : 

Atrides, parting rrom the Trojan war, 

Gonfign'tl the; youthful cohibrt to his care. 335 

True to his charge, the bard preTervM her long 

In honour's limits ; iuch the power of fong. 

But when the Cods thefe bbjecls of their hate 

Dragged to deftrultion, by the links of fate 5 

The bard they banimM from hfe native foil, 340 

And left all helpfcte in a cfe&rt Hie : 

There he, the fweeteft of the facred thrift, 

Sung dying to the rocks, but fung m vain. 

Then Virtue was no more 5 her guard away, 

She felt, to hi'ft a vohmtary prey. 34 j 

EVn to the temple itahVd th* adulterous fpotrfe, 

With impious thanks, ar/d mockery of V6ws, 

With images, with garments, and wifh goW$ 

And odorous fumefc from loaded tiltart roll'd. 

Meantime from flaming Troy we cut the way, 350 
*tt .th Menelaiis, through the curling 'fta. 
But when to StmrtmTs fkcred point we cartfe, 
Crown'd with the temple of th* Athenian dara't} 
Atrides* pilot, T^hrohtes, there efcpir'd 
(Phronteis, of all the fons of men admlr'd 355 

To fleer the bounding bark with fteacry toil, 
When the ftortti thickens, tod the billows boil) ; 

White 
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While yet he exercis'd the (teerman's art, 
Apollo touch'd him with his gentle dart ; 
Ev'n with the rudder in his hand he fell. 360 

To pay whofe honours to tfre (hades of hell, 
We check'd ourhafte, by pious office bound, 
And laid our old companion in the ground. 
And now, the rites difcharg'd, our courfe we keep 
Far on the gloomy bofbm of the deep : 36^ 

Soon as Malasa's roifty tops arife, 
Sudden the Thunderer blackens all the ikies, 
And $e winds whittle, and the furges roll 
Mountains on mountains, and obfciire the pole. 
Th,e tempcft fearers and divides our fleet ; 373 

Part the Aorm urges on the coaft of Crete, 
Where, winding round the rich CydpnUn plain, 
The ftreams of Jardan iflue to the main. 
. There ftands a rock, high eminent and fteep, 
Whofe 4U£gy brow overhangs the flaady deep, 37 1 
And views Gortyna pn the weftera fide 5 
On this rough Aufter drove th' impetuous tide : 
With broken force the billow* roll'd away, 
And heavM the fleet into the neighbouring bay j 
T^us fav*4 from death, they gaia'd the Pha?#ajB (hores. 
With (hatter'd veffels, and difabled oars t 
But five tall fcrk* the winds and waters toft, 
Far from their fellows, on th' Egyptian coaft. 
There wander'd Menelaus through foreign (hares, 
yVmiffing gol4, and gathering naval ftores ; 385 

While enrft <$gyfthus the detefted 4eed 
By food fulfiirrf, and hi* great brofftfir tied. 

Seven 
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Seven years the traitor rich Mycenae fway*"d, 
•j j'i j "' ■ I And his ftera rule the groaning land Obey'd ; 

'-•'■ -' The eigh.fc, from Athens, to his realm reftorM, 

Oreftes biandifliM the revenging fword, 
Slew the dire pair, and gave to funeral flame 
-/■j The vile aflaifin, and adulterous dame. 

; ;|i That day, ere yet the bloody triumphs couc, 

if\ Returned Atrides to the coaft 6f Greece, 

And fafe to Argos* port his nary brought, 
;|]| With gifts of -price and ponderous treafure frw 

Hence warri'd, my fon, beware ! nor idly ftad 
[ j $ ' i Too long a ftranger to thy native land ; 

j L Left heedlefsabfence wear thy wealth aw»y f 

p t|:> While lawlefs feafters in thy palace (way $ 

Perhaps may feize thy realm, and fhare the '(poi 
And thou return, with difappointed toil, 
From thy vain journey, to a rifled ifle. 
Howe'er, my friend, indulge one labour more, 
And feek Atrides on the Spartan (hore. 
>!; j He, wandering long, a wider circle made, 

t). And many-languag'd nations has furvey*d | 

j "■ ji And meafur'd tratts unknown to other mips 

|.,l Amid the monftrous wonders of the deeps $ 

(A length of ocean and unbounded flcy, 
Which fcarce the fea^fowl in a year overfly). 
.j Go then ; to' Sparta take the watery way, ■ 

, ! ;1 Thy'fliip and failors but for orders flay $ 

jjr Or, if by land thou chufe thy courfe to bend, 

! j My fteeds, my chariots, and my fons, attends 

! ; ' Thee to Atrides they mall fafe convey, 

/ ^Guides of thy road, com^axuoiv.% oi u*| trac; % 
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Urge him with truth to frame his free replies, 

And fure he willj for Menalaus is wife. 420 

Thus while he fpeaks, the ruddy fun defcends, 
And twilight grey her evening fhade extends. 
Then thus the blue-eyM Maid : O full of days ! 
Wife are thy words, and juft are all thy ways. 
Now immolate the tongues, and mix the wine, .425 
Sacred to Neptune and the Powers divine. 
The lamp of day is quenchM beneath the deep, 
And foft approach the balmy hours of deep : 
Nor Jits it to prolong the heavenly feaft, 
Timelefs, indecent, but retire to reft. .439 

So fpake Jove's daughter, the celeftial Maid. 
The fober train attended and obey'd. 
The facred heralds on their hands around 
Pour'd the full urns $ the youths the goblets crown'd : 
From bowl to bowl the holy beverage flows j 435 

While to the final facrifice they rofe. 
The tongues they. call upon the fragrant flange, 
And pour, above, the confecrated ft ream. 
And now, their thirft by copious draughts allay'd, 
The youthful hero and th' Athenian Maid 440 

Propofe departure from the finiftYd rite, 
And in their hollow bark to pafs the night : 
But this the hofpitable fage deny 'd. 
Forbid it Jove 1 and all the Gods 1 he cry*d, 
Thus from my walls the much-lov'd fon to fend 445 
Of fuch a hero, and of fuch a friend 1 
Me, as fome needy peafant, would ye leave, 
■Whom Heaven denies the blefling to relieve ? 
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Me would you leave, wlio >oa£ jjnppriaj fwtj. 
\Vhen beds of royal fate invite your fay ? 
No— long as life this mortal (hall inrj^re, 
Or as my children imitate their fire. 
Here (hall the waning fi^an^ find his boat, 
And hofpitable rites adorn the dome. 

Well haft thou fpo^c, (the blue-ey\j tygujd Agl 
BelovM old man \ benevolent as wile. 
Be the kind diftates. of tfcy heart obpy'cj, 
And let thy words Telemac^us pervade i 
He to thy palace fi^all thy fteps purfue x ~ 
I to the (hip to give the orders d,pe ' 4 

Prefcribe dire&ions, and confirm ttye crew. 
•For I alone fuftain their naval cares, 
Who boaft experience from thefe filvger hajrs ; 
All youths the reft, whom to this Journey more 
Like years, like tempers, and, their prince's low. 
There in the veflcl {hail I pafs the night 2 
And foon as morning paints the fields of light, 
I go to challenge from the paucons bold. 
A debt, contracted in the days pf 0I4. 
But this thy gueft, receiy'd wjftb friendly can?. 
Let thy ftrong courfers fwift to Soacta bear 5 ; 
Prepare thy chariot at fhe dawn of day, 
And be thy fon companion of his way. 

Then turning with the word, Minerva flies. 
And foars an eagle through the liquid fkies. 
Vifion divine ! the throng'd fpej&ajors gaze] 
In holy wonder hVd, and ftill amaze.' 
But ciiief the reverend fage admired ; he took 
The hand of young Tdtm*cV^> md> fi^ke 1 
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Oh, happy youth ? and favoured of the fkies, 4S0 

Diftinguim'd care of guardian Deities ! 

Whofe early years for future worth engage, 

No vulgar manhood, no ignoble age. 

For, lo ! none other of the court above 

Than /he, the daughter of almighty Jove, 485 

Pallas herfelf, the war-triumphant maid, 

Confeft is thine, as once thy father's aid. . 

So guide me, Goddefs ! fo propitious mine 

On me, my confort, and my royal line ! 

A yearling bullock to thy name mail fmoke, 490 

UntamM, unconfcious of the galling yoke, 
With ample forehead, and yet tender horns, 
Whofe budding honours du&ile gold adorns. 

Submiffive thus the hoary fire preferr'd 
His holy vow : the favouring Goddefs heard. 495 
Then, (lowly rifing, o'er the fandy fpace 
Precedes the father, followed by his race, 
(A long proceifion) timely marching home 
In comely order to the regal dome. 
There when arriv'd, on thrones around him placM, 
His fons and grandfons the wide circle grae'd. 
To. theie the hofpitable fage, in fign 
Of fecial welcome, mixM the racy wine 
(Late from the mellowing cafk reftor'd to light, 
By ten long years refiVd, and rofy-bright). 505 

To Pallas high the foaming bowl he crown'd, 
And fprinkled large libations on the ground. 
Each drinks a full oblivion of his cares, 
And to the gifts of balmy fleep repairs. 
Vol. III. H Dee* 
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Deep in a rich alcove the prince was laid, 
And flept beneath the pompous colonade 5 
Faft by his fide Pififtratus lay {pread, 
(In age his equal) on a fplendid bed 1 
But in an inner court, fecurely closed. 
The reverend Neftor and his queen repos'd* 

When now Aurora, daughter of the dawn, 
With rofy luftre purpled o'er the lawn s 
The old man early rofe, walk'd forth, and fate 
On polith'd ftone before his palace-gate : 
With unguents fmooth the lucid marble {hone, 
Where ancient Neleus fate, a ruftic throne j 
But he defcending to th* infernal {hade, 
Sage Neftor fill'd it, and the fceptrc fway'd. 
His fons around him mild obeifance pay, 
And duteous take the orders of the day. 
Firft Echephron and Stratius quit their bed 1 
Then Perfeus, Aretus, and Thrafymed $ 
The laft Pififtratus arofe from reft : 
They came, and near him plac'd the flranger-giu 
To thefe the fenior thus declar'd his will : 
My fons ! the dictates of your fire fulfil. 
To Pallas, firft of Gods, prepare the feaft, 
Who grae'd our rites, a more than mortal gueft. 
Let one, difpatchful, bid fome fwain to lead 
A well-fed bullock from the grafly mead 3 
One feek the harbour where the veffels moor, 
And bring thy friends, Telemachus ! amore 
(Leave only two the galley to attend) 5 
Another to Laerccus muft we fend, 



. ..x/iii with circumfufile gol 

be reft may here the pious duty (hare, 

nd bid the handmaids for the feaft prej 

ae feats to range, the fragrant wood to 

't ad limpid waters from the living fpring 

5We faid, and bufy each his care beftow' 

ready at the gates the bullock low'd, 
Already came the Ithacenfian crew, 
4ie dextrous fmith the tools already drew 
%s ponderous hammer, and his anvil foun 
sid the Strong tongs to turn the metal roui 
or was Minerva abfent from the rite, 
c viewM her honours, and enjoy'd the figl 
ith reverend hand the king prefents the go 
hich round th' intorteJ horns the gilder ro 
wrought, as Pallas might with pride beh< 
mg Aretus from forth his bridal bower 
light the full laver, o'er their hands to p 
canifters of confecrated flour, 
ius and ErV»*»~ v 
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Strong Thrafymed difcharg'd the fpeeding blow 570 

Full on his neck, and cut the nerves in two. 

Down funk the heavy beaft : the females round, 

Maids, wives, and matrons, mix a fhrilling found* 

Nor fcorn'd tfee queen the holy choir to join 

(The firft-born fhe, of old Clymen'V line; 575 

In youth by Neftor loVd, of fpotlefs fame, 

And lov'd in age, Eurydice her name). 

From earth they rear him, ftruggling now with death j 

And Neftor's youngeft ftops the vents of breath. 

The foul for ever flies : on all fides round 580 

Streams the black blood, and fmokes upon the .ground. 

The beafr they then divide, and difunite • 

The ribs and limbs, obfervant of the rite : 

On thefe, in double cawls involv'd with art, 

The choiceft morfels lay from every part. 585 

The facred fage before his altar ftands, 

Turns the burnt-offering with his holy hands, 

And pours the wine, and bids the flames afpire : 

The youth with rnftrumenls furround the fire. 

The thighs now facrinVd, and entrails dreft, 590 

Th' afliftants part, transfix, and broil the reft. 

While thefe officious tend the rites divine, 

The laft fair branch of the Neftorean line, 

Sweet Polycafte, took the pleafmg toil 

To bathe the prince, and pour the fragrant oil. 595 

O'er his farr limbs a flowery veft he threw, 

And iffued, like a God, to mortal view. 

His former feat befidc the king he found 

(His people's father with his peers around) j, 

All 
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All plac'd at eafe the holy banquet join, 600 

And in the dazzling goblet laughs the wine. 

The rage of thirft and hunger now fuppreft, 
The monarch turns him to his royal gueft j 
And for the promised journey bids prepare 
The fmooth-hairM horfes, and the rapid car. 605 

Obfervant of his word ; the word fcarce fpoke, 
The fons obey, and join them to the y<5ke. 
Then bread and wine a ready handmaid brings, 
And prefects, fuch as fuit the ftate of kings. 
The glittering feat Telemachus afcends j 6 1% 

His faithful guide Pififtratus attends ; 
With hairy hand the ruling reins he drew : 
He lauYd the couriers, and the courfers flew. 
Beneath the bounding yoke alike they held 
Their equal pace, and fmok'd along the Meld. 615 
The towers of Pylos fink, its views decay, 
Fields after fields fly back, till clofe of day : 
Then funk the fun, and darkened all the way. 

To Pherae now, Diocleus' (lately feat 
(Of Alpheus's race), the weary youths retreat. 620 
His houfe affords the hofpitable rite, 
And pleas" d they deep (the Welling of the night). 
But when Aurora, daughter of the dawn, 
With rofy luftre purpled o"er the lawn ; 
Again they mount, their journey to renew, 625 

And from the founding portico they flew. 
Along the waving fields their way they hold, 
The fields receding as the chariot rolld : 
Then (lowly funk the ruddy globe of light, 
And o'er the fhaded landfcape ruuYd the night. 
H 3 1 



•3 

\ 



THI 

FOURTH B 

0» THI 



O D Y S S 



ARGUMENT. 



THE CONFERENCE WITH MENELAUS* 

TELEMACHUS with FHHbattis arriving at Sparta r 
is hofpitably received by Menelaus, to whom he re* 
hies dfe qjmfefpf hisjcomipg, ^nd taunts jfroia him 
manyNxarticulafs of wnat betel the Greeks fince the 
deftru&ion of Troy. He dwells more at Jarge upon 
the prophecies of P»<Jt£us t& thm in his return 5 from 
which he acquaints Telemachus, that Ulyfles is de- 
tained,^ the ifland of Calypfo.. 

In the mean time the fuitors confult to deflroy Telema- 
chus in his voyage home. Penelope is apprized of 
this ; hut comforted in a dream by Pallas, in the 
fhape of her filler Ipthima. 
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AND now proud Sparta with their wheels refounds> 
Sparta wJioft walls a range of hills furrounds j 
. At the. fair dome the rapid labour ends ; 
Where (ate Atrides 'raidft his bridal friends, 
With double vows invoking Hymen's power, 5 

To blefe his fons and daughters nuptial hour. 

That day, to great Achilles' fon refign'd, 
Hermiojie, tjie faireft of the kind, 
Was fent to crown the long-protra&ed joy, 
Efpous'd before the final doom of Troy : 10 

With fteeds and gilded cars, a gorgeous train 
Attend, the nymph to Phtbia's diftant reign. 
Meanwhile at home, to Megapenthes' bed 
The virgin-choir Ale&or's daughter led. 
Brave Megapenthes, from a ftol'n amour 15 

To great Atrides* age his hand-maid bore 3 
To Helen's bed the Gods alone aflign 
Hermione, t' extend the regal line ; 
On whom a radiant pomp of Graces wait, 
JRefembling Venus in attractive (late. 10 

While this g3y friendly troop the king furround, 
With feftiyai and mirth the roofs refound : 
A bard amid the joyous circle ungs 

High airs, attemper'd to the vocal firings j 

4 " ' Whilft, 
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Whilft, warbling to the varied ftrain, advance 15; 

Two fprightly youths to form the bounding dance. 
'Twas then, that, HTumg through die palace gate, 
The fplendid car roll'd flow in regal ftate : 
On the bright eminence young Neftor ftione, 
And faft befide him great Ulyfles' fon v 30 

Qrave Eteoneiis faw the pomp appear, ' ■ t 
And, fpeeding, thus addreftM the royal ear: 

Two youths approach, whofe femblant features prove 
Their blood devolving from the fource of Jove. 
Is due reception deign'd, or muft they bend 35 

Their doubtful courfe to feek a diftant friend ? 

Infenfate ! (with a figh the king replies) 
Too long, mif-judging, have I thought thee wife * 
But fure relentlefs folly fteels thy breaft, 
Obdurate to rejeft the ftranger-gueft j 40 

To thofe dear hofpitable rites a foe, 
Which in .my wanderings oft relieved my woe : 
Fed by the bounty of another's board, 
Till pitying Jove my native realm reftor'd— - 
Straight be the courfers from the car^releaft, 45 

Conduct the youths to grace the genial feaft. 

The fenefchal rebuk'd in hafte withdrew 5 
With equal hafte a menial train purfue r 
Part led the courfers, from the car enlarg'd, 
Each to a crib with choice!* grain furcharg'd j 50 

Part in a portico, profufely grac'd 
With rich magnificence, the chariot plac'd s 
Then to the dome the friendly pair invite, 
Who eye the dazzling roofs with vaft delight } 

/ Rtfoleadea 
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Refplendent as the blaze of fummer-noon, 55 

Or the pale radiance of the midnight moon. 

From room to room their eager view they bend j 

Thence to the bath, a beauteous pile, defcend 5 

Where a bright damfei-train attend the guefts 

With liquid odours, and embroidered vefts. 60 

RefreuVdj they wait them to the bower of ftate, 

Where circled with his peers Atrides fate : 

Thron'd next the king, a fair attendant brings 

The pureft product of the cryftal fprings ; 

High on a mafly vafe of filver mold, 65 

The burniuVd laver flames with folid gold}. 

In folid gpld the purple vintage flows, 

And on the board a fecond banquet rofe. 

When thus the king with hofpitable port :— 

Accept this welcome to the Spartan court j 70 

The wafte of nature let the feaft repair, 

Then your high lineage and your names declare : 

Say from what fcepter'd anceftry ye claim, 

Recorded eminent in deathlefs fame ? 

For vulgar parents cannot ftamp their race 7-5 

With fignatures of iuch raajeftic grace. 

Ceaflng, benevolent 'he ftraight afligns 
The royal portion of the choiceft chines 
To each accepted friend : with grateful hafte 
They (hare the honours of the rich repaft. Zo 

Suffic'd, foft-whifpering thus to Neftor's fon, 
His head reclin'd, young Ithacus begun : 

View'ft thou unmov'd, O ever-honour'd moft ! 
Tbefe prodigies of art, and wondrous coft I 
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Above, beneath, around the palace flrfnes $5 

The fumlefs treafure of exhaufted mines : 

The fpoils of elephants the roofs inlay, 

And ftudded arrtbep darts a golden ray : 

Such, and not nobler, in the realms above, 

My wonder di&ates, is the dome of Jove* . 90 

The monarch took the word, and grave reply'd ; 
Prefumptuous are the vaunts, and vain the pride 
Of maw, who dares in pomp with Jove conieft, 
Unchang'd, immortal, and fupre.mely bleft I 
With all my affluence, when my woes are weigh'd, ^5 
Envy will own the purchafe dearly paid. 
For eight flow- circling years by temped toft, 
From Cyprus to the far Phoenician coaft 
(Sidon the capital), I ftretchM my toil 
Through regions fatten'd with the flows of Nile, ico 
Next, Ethiopia's utmoft bound explore, 
And the parch'd borders of th* Arabian fliore : 
Then warp my voyage on the fouthern gales, 
O'er the warm Libyan wave to fpread my fails : 
That happy clime ! where each revolving year 105 
The teeming ewes a triple offspring bear j 
And two fair crefcents of tranflucent horn 
The brows of all their young increafe adorn : 
The fhepherd fwains, with fure abundance bleft, 
On the fat flock and rural dainties feaft j no 

Nor want of herbage makes the dairy' fail, 
But every feafon fills the foaming pail. 
Whilft, heaping unwiftVd wealth, I diftant roam j 
The beft of brothers, at his natal home, 

By 
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By the dire fury of a traitrefs wife, 1x5 

Ends the fad evening of a ftormy life : 

Whence with inceflant grief my foul annoy'd, 

Thefe riches are pofiefs'd, but not cnjoy'd ! 

My wars, the copious theme of every tongue, 

To you, your fathers have recorded long : • 110 

How favouring Heaven repaid my glorious toils 

With a fack'd palace, and barbaric fpoils. 

Oh ! had the Gods fo large a boon deny'd, 

And life, the juft equivalent, fupply'd 

To thofe brave warriors, who, with glory firM, 125 

Far from their country in my caufe expired ! 

Still in fliort intervals of pleafmg woe, 

Regardful of the friendly dues I owe, 

I to the glorious dead, for ever dear ! 

Indulge the tribute of a grateful tear. x 30 

But, oh ! Ulyfles — deeper than the reft 

That fad idea wounds my anxious breaft ! 

My heart bleeds frefli with agonizing pain ; 

The bowl and tafteful viands tempt in vain, 

Nor fleep's foft power can clofe my (beaming eyes, 

When imag'd to my foul his forrows rife. 

No peril in my caufe he ceas'd to prove, 

His labours equaled only by my love : 

And both alike to bitter fortune born, 

For him to fufFer, and for me to mourn ! 140 

Whether he wanders on fome friendlefs coaft, 

Or glides in Stygian gloom a pen five ghoft, 

No fame reveals j but, doubtful of his doom, 

Hit good old fire with forrow to the tomb 

5 Dec' 
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Declines his trembling fteps ; untimely care 145 

Withers the blooming vigour of his heir ; 
And the chafte partner of his bed and throne 
Waftes all her widow'd hours in tender moan* 

While thus pathetic to the prince he fpoke, 
From the brave youththe ftreaming paflion broke : 1 50 
Studious to veil the grief, in vain repreft. 
His face he ihrouded with his purple veft : 
The confcious monarch pierc'd the coy difguife, 
And view'd his filial love with vaft furprize : 
Dubious !o prefs* the tender theme, or wait 155 

To hear the youth .enquire his father's fate. 

In this fufpence bright Helen grac'd the room ; 

Before her breath'd a gale of rich perfume. 

So moves, adorn'd with each attra&ive grace, 

The filver-ftiafted Goddefs of the chace i 160 

The feat of majefty Adrafte bring6, 

With art illuftrious, for the pomp of kings j 

To fpread the pall (beneath the regal chair) 

Of fofteft woof, is bright Alcippe's care. 

A filver canifter, divinely wrought, 165 

In her foft hands the beauteous Phylo brought ; 

To Sparta's queen of old the radiant vafe 

Alcandra gave, a pledge of royal grace : 

For Polybus her lord (whofe fovereign fway 

The wealthy tribes of Pharian Thebes obey), 170 

When to that court Atrides came, careft 

With vaft munificence th* imperial gueft : 

Two laversfrom the richeft ore refin'd, 

With filver tripods, the kind hoft afliga'd 1 

And 
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And bounteous from the royal treaiWe told | 
Ten equal talents of refulgent gold. 
Alcandra, confort of his high command, 
A golden diftaff gave to Helen's hand j 
And that rich vale, with Irving feulpture wrol 
Which heapM with wool the beauteous Phylq 
The filken fleece im purpled for the loom, 
JUvalMthe hyacinth in vernal bloom. 
The fovereign feat then Jove -born Helen pre I 
And pleafing thus her fcepterM lord addrelYT 

Who grace our palace now, that friendly 
Speak they their lineage, or their names dec! 
Uncertain of the truth, yet uncontrordj 
Hear me the bodings of my breait unfold. 
With wonder wrapt, on yonder cheek II 
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Difmay'd, heart-wounded with paternal woes, 205 
Above reftraint the tide of forrowrofe s 
Cautious to let the gaining grief appear. 
His purple garment veiled the falling tear; 

See there confeft, Pi£ftratas replies, 
The genuine worth of Itbacus the wife ! aio 

Of that heroic fire the youth is fprung, 
But modeft awe hath, chained his timorous tongue, 
Thy voice, G kingl with pleas'd attention heard, 
Is like the dictates of a God rever'd. 
With him at Neftor's high command I came, J&15 
Whofe age I honour, witb a parent's name. 
By adverfe deftiny conftrain'dto fue 
.For counfel and redrefs, he fues to you. 
Whatever ill the friendlefs orphan bears* 
BereavM of parents in his infant years, 120 

Still muft the wreng'd Telemachus fuftain, 
If, hopeful of your aid, he hopes in vain : 
Affianc'd in your friendly power alone, 
The youth would vindicate the vacant throne. 

Is Sparta bleft, and thefe defiring eyes 225 

View my friend's fon ? (the king exulting cries) 
Son of my friend, by glorious toils approv'd, 
Whofe fword was facred to the man he lov'd : 
Mirrour of conftant faith, rever'd, and mournM ! — 
When Troy was ruin'd, had the chief returnM, 230 
No Greek an equal fpace had e'er pofleft, 
Of dear afte&ion in my grateful breaft, 
I, to confirm the mutual joys we fhar'd, 
For his abode a capital prepared } 

Argos 
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Argos the feat of ibvereign rule I chofe $ 235 

Fair in -the plan the future palace rofe, 

Where my Ulyffes and*his race might reign, 

And portion to his tribes the wide domain. 

To them my vaffals had rcfignM a foil, 

With teeming plenty to reward their toil. 440 

There with commutual zeal we both had drove 

In a&s of dear benevolence and love : 

Brothers in peace, not rivals in command, 

And death alone diflblv'd the friendly band ! 

Some envious Power the blifsful fcene de (troys $ 245 

Vanifh'd are all the viiionary joys : 

The foul of friend/hip to my hope is loft, 

Fated to wander from his natal coaft ! 

He ceas.d j a guft of grief began to rife, 
Faft (beams a tide from beauteous Helen's eyes j 250 
Faft for the lire the filial forrows flow ; 
The weeping monarch fwells the mighty woe : 
Thy cheeks, Pififtratus, the tears bedew, 
While pi&ur'd to thy mind appear'd in view 
Thy martial * brother : on the Phrygian plain 155 
Extended pale, by fwarthy Memnon flain ! 
Jtpt fikneeibon the fon of Neftor broke, 
And, melting with fraternal pity, fpoke : 

Frequent, O king, was Neftor wont to raife 
And charm attention with thy copious praife : 260 
To crown thy various gifts, the fage aflignM 
T&C gtoty of a .firm capacious mind : 

Vol. III. I With 

• Anlilochus. 
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With that fuperior attribute control 

This unavailing impotence of foul. 

Let not your roof with echoing grief refound, *6$ 

Now for the feaft the friendly bowl is crown'd $ 

But when, from dewy ihade emerging bright, 

Aurora ftreaks the iky with orient light, 

Let each deplore his dead : the rites of woe 

Are all, alas ! the living can beftow : 270 

O'er the congenial duft injoin'd to (hear 

The graceful curl, and drop the tender tear. 

Then, mingling in the mournful pomp with you, 

I Ml pay my brother's ghoft a warrior's due. 

And mourn the brave Antilochus, a name 275 

Not unrecorded in the rolls of Fame : 

With ftrength and fpeed fuperior form'd, in fight 

To face the foe, or intercept his flight : 

Too early fnatch'd by Fate, ere known to me ! 

I boaft a witnefs of his worth in thee. ago 

Young and mature 1 (the monarch thus rejoins,) 
In thee renewed the foul of Neftor (hines : 
Form'd by the care of that confummate fage. 
In early bloom an oracle of age. 
Whene'er his influence Jove vouchfafes to ftiower 285 
To blefs the natal, and the nuptial hour 5 
Fj om the great fire tranfmiJBve to the race, 
The boon devolving gives diftinguifh'd grace* 
Such, happy Neftor 1 was thy glorious doom 3 
Around thee, full of years, thy offspring bloom, 190 
Expert of arms, and prudent in debate $ 
The gifts of heaven to guard thy hoary ft ate. 

4 But 
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But new let each becalm his troubled breaft, 
Wa(h, and partake ferene the friendly feaft. 
To move thy fuit, Telemachus, delay, 295 

Till Heaven's revolving lamp reftores the day. 

He faid, AfphalLon fwift the laver brings ; 
Alternate all partake the grateful fprings : 
Then from the rites of purity repair, 
And with keen guft the favory viands mare. 309 

Meantime, with genial joy to warm the foul, 
Bright Helen mix'd a mirth-infpiring bowl : 
Temper'd with drugs of fovereign uie, t' affuage 
The boiling bofom of tumultuous rage ; 
To clear the cloudy front of wrinkled Care, 305 

And dry the tearful flu ices of Defpair : 
Charm'd with that virtuous draught, th* exalted mind 
All fenfe of woe delivers to the wind. 
Though on the blazing pile his parent lay, 
Or a lov'd brother groanM his life away, .31* 

Or darling fon, opprefs'd by ruffian-force, 
Fell breathlefs at his feet, a mangled corfe ; 
From morn to eve, iinpaflive and ferene, 
The man entranced would view the deathful fcene. 
Thefe drugs, fo friendly to the joys of life, 315 

Bright Helen learned from Thone's imperial wife 3 
Who fway'd the fceptre, where prolific Nile 
With various fimples clothes the fatten'd foil. 
With wholefome herbage mix'd, the direful bane 
Of vegetable venom taints the plain ; 320 

From Paeon fprung, their patron -god imparts 
To all the Pharjan race his healing art*. 

I 2 TV* 
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The beverage now pteaerM t* iafpire the fealty 
The circle thus the beauteous qeeea aditn j s 

ThronM in omnipotence, fvpremeft Jove 315 

Tempers the fetes of human nee abates 
By the finn f— ftiwn of Ids fenr e rai gn wffl, 
. Alternate are decreed our good and ill. 
To feaftful mirth be this white bear aAgtTd, 
And fweettifcdurit, thelnaqeet ef the mind. 330 
Myfelf, afiftmg hi the fecial 707, 
Wiil tell tJiyftV boM ekelbit in Troy : 
Sole witness of me deed I now declare ; 
Speak you (who few) his wonders in the war. 

Seam'd o>r with wounds, wluch his own latere gate, 
In the vile habit of a vilhge-ffcrte, 
Thefoe'dewhrtl, he feTsM^he tented plain, 
In Troy to mingle with the hoftfte tram. 
In this attire ieenre froth fan n in g eyes, 
Till bapiy pieYCmg through the dark difgni/e 340 

The chief I challenged ; 4ie, whofe pracHsM wit 
* Knew all tbeierpent mazes of deceit, 
Eludes my fearch : but when his form I viewM 
Frefii from the bath with fragrant oils renewM, 
His limbs in military purple dreft'd ; ^ - 

. EathtetgtoeMttggratethe genuine Greek confelfeM. 
A preyiowrpktfge of fbefed faith obtahVd, 
Till he ths Iraes and Argfore fleet regahVd, 
To keep his ; flay tonceaPd ; the chief dedarM 
' The plans of war again* the town ptepar*d. 3^ 

Exploring-them fheiecrets of the ftatc, 
. He iearn'd wlMt^Mftn%tghttsrgeH9ie I>artbm*fate : 

. And, 
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And, fafe returning to the Grecian hoft, 

Sent many a fhade to Pluto's dreary coaft. 

iood grief refounded through the towers of Troy, 355 

But my pka&'d bofora glow'd with fecret joy : 

For then, with dire remorfe and contfcious fharae, 

I view'd th* cffe&s. of that difeftrous flame, 

Which, kindled by th' imperious queen of love, 

Conftrain'd me from my natire realm to rove ; 360 

And oft in bitternefs of foul deplor'd 

My abfent daughter, and my dearer lord 5 

Admir'd among; the firft of human race, 

For every gift of mind, and manly grace. 

Bight well, reply'd the king, your fpeech difplays 

The matchlefs merit of the chief you praife : 

Heroes in various climes, myfeif have found, 

For martial deeda, and depth of thought renown'd : 

But Ithacus, unrivard in his claim, 

May boaft a title to the loudeft fame : 370 

In battle calm, he guides the rapid ftorm, 

Wife to refpWc, and patient to perform. 

What wondrous conduct in the chief appeared, 

When the vaft fabrick of the fteed we rear'd I 

Sctme Daemon, anxious for the Trojan doom, 37$ 

Urg'd you with great Deiphobus to come, 

T* explore the fraud} with guile opposed to guile, 

Slow-pacing thrice around th* iniidious pile ; 

Each noted leader's name you thrice invoke, 

Your accent varying as their fpoufes fpoke : 380 

The pleating found* each latent warrior warned, 

But moft Tydides' and my heart alar ax 1 &\ 

J 3 To 
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To quit the fteed we both impatient prefs, 

Threatening to anfwer from the dark rccefs. 

Unmov'd the mind of lthacus remained : 3*5 

And the vain ardours of our love rtflstain'd: 

But Antklus, unable to control. 

Spoke loud the language of his yearning foul : 

Ulyfles ftraight, with indignation nVd, 

(For fo the common care of Greece required) 390* 

Firm to his lips his forceful hands apply'd, 

Till on his tongue the fluttering murmurs dyM. 

Meantime Minerva, from the fraiidful horfe, 

Back to the court of Priam bent your courffe. 

Inclement Fate 1 Telemachus replies, 39$ 

Frail is the boafted attribute of wife : 
The leader, mingling with the vulgar hoft, 
Is in the common mafs of matter loft ! 
But now let deep the painful wade repair 
Of fad reflection, and corroding care. 400 

He ceas'd ; tht menial fair that round her wait, 
At Helen's beck prepare the room of ftate $ 
Beneath an ample portico, they fpread 
The downy fleeoe to form the flumberous bed; 
And o'er foft palls of purple grain, unfold 405 

Rich tapeftry, ftiff with inwoven gold: 
Then, through tb' illumined dome, to balmy reft 
Th 1 obfequious herald guides each princely gueft.: 
While to his regal bower the king afcends, 
And beauteous Helen on her lord attends* 41a 

Scon as the morn, in orient purple dreft, 
Unbarr'd the portal of the rofeate eaft, 

Tht 
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The monarch rofc 5 magnificent to view, 

TV imperial mantle o'er his veft he threw : 

The glittering zone athwart his lhoulder caft, 415 

A ftarry faulchion low-depending grae'd $ 

Claip'd on his feet th* embroider'd fan dais mine $ 

And forth he moves, majeftic and divine : 

Inftant to young Telemachus he prefs'd, 

And thus benevolent his fpeech addrefs'd : 420 

Say, royal youth, fincere of foul, report 
What caufe hath led you to the Spartan court ? 
Do public or domeftic cares conftram 
This toilfome voyage o'er the furgy main-? 

O highly-favour'd delegate of Jove ! 425 

(Replies the prince) inflam'd with filial love, 
And anxious hope, to hear my parent's doom, 
A fuppiiant to your royal court I come. 
Our fovereign feat a lewd uftirping race 
With lawlefs riot and mifrule difgrace j 430 

To pamper'd infolence devoted fall 
Prime of the flock, and choiceft of the ftall ; 
For wild ambition wings their bold defire, 
And all to mount th' imperial bed afpire. 
Bat proftrate I implore, oh king ! relate 435 

The mournful feries of my father's fate : 
Each known difafter of the man difclofe, 
Born by his mother to a world of woes t 
Recite them ! ndf in erring pity fear 
To wound with ftoried grief the filial ear : 440 

If e'er Ulyfies, to reclaim your right, 
Avow'd bis zeal in council or in fight, 

If ^ 
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Is death thy choice, or mifery thy boaft, 

That here inglorious on a barren coafl: 

Thy brave afibciates droop, a meagre train 505 

With famine pale, and aik thy care in vain ? 

Struck with the kind reproach, I ftraight reply ; 
Whate'er thy title in thy native iky, 
A Goddefs fure I for more than mortal grace 
Speaks the descendant of attherial race : 51* 

Deem not, that here of choice my fleet remains ; 
Some heavenly power averfe my ftay conftrains : 
O, piteous of my fate, vouchfafe to mew 
(For what *s fequefter'd from celeftial view ?) 
What power becalms th* innavigable feas ? 515 

What guilt provokes him, and what vows appeafe ? 

I ceas'd, when affable the Goddefs cry'd $ 
Obferve, and in the truths I fpeak confide : 
Th* oraculous feer frequents the Pharian coaft, 
From whofe high bed my birth divine I boaft : 52© 
Proteus, a name tremendous o'er the main, 
The delegate of Neptune's watery reign. 
Watch with infidious care his known abode 5 
There faft in chains conftrain the various God a 
Who bound, obedient to fuperior force, 525 

Unerring will prefcribe your deftin'd courfe. 
If, ftudious of your realms, you then demand 
Their ftate, fmce laft you left your natal land j 
Inftant the God dbfequious will difclofe 
Bright tracks of glory, or a cloud of wees. 530 

She ceas'd, and fuppliant thus I made reply t 
O Goddefs 1 on thy aid my hopes rely | 

Diaate 



ODYSSEY, Book IV. 123 

Di&ate propitious to my duteous car, 
What arts can captivate the changeful feer ? 
For perilous th* aiTay, unheard the toil, 535 

T' elude the prefcience of a God by guile. 
Thus to the Goddefs mild my fuit I end. 
Then flie ; Obedient to my rule, attend : 
When through the zone of Heaven the mounted fun 
Hath journey'd half, and half remains to run ; 54a 
The feer, while zephyrs curl the fwelling deep* 
Balks on the breezy lhore, in grateful fleep, 
His oozy limbs. Emerging from the wave, 
The Phocae fwift Airround his rocky cave, 
Frequent and full ; the confecrated train 545 

Of # her, whofe azure trident awes the main : 
There wallowing warm, th 1 enormous herd exhales 
An oily fteam, and taints the noon-tide gales. 
To that recefs, commodious for furprize, 
When purple light mail next fuffufe the ikies* 550 
With me repair ; and from thy warriour band 
Three chofen chiefs of dauntlefs foul command : 
Let their auxiliar force befriend the toil - f 
For ftrong the God, and perfected in guile. 
Stretch'd on the fhelly ihore, he firft furveys 555 

The flouncing herd afcending from the feas ; 
Their number fumm'd, repos'd in deep profound 
The fcaly charge their guardian God furround ; 
So with his battening flocks the careful fwain 
Abides, pavilionM on the grafly plain. 560 

With powers united; obftinately bold 
Invade him f couch'd amid the fcaly fold : 

• Ampbitritc, 
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Inftant he wear*, eroftoe of the rape, 
The mimic fbree of t*ery lavag* fhape i 
Or glidci with liquid topi* • murmuring ftream, 5 
Or, wrapt in flame, he gfowi at ev«ry limb. 
Yet (till retentive, with redoubled might, 
Through each vein pafllVt form contain hit flight. 
But when, hie native fhape refumM, he flinch 
Patient tf conqudt, ami your caufc detnaacts j 570 
The cauJt that vrg'ct the bold attempt declArc, 
Ami foothe the vanqulfVd with a victor** prayer. 
The bandi retax'rf, Implore the leer to lay 
What godhead interdict the watery wuyf 
Who ltraight, propitious, In prophetic ftrain 575 
Will teach you to repaJl th* unmoaAtrVl main. 
Rhc tcai'd, and, hounding from the fhelfy more* 
Kuund the delcending nymph the wavet redounding 
roar. 
High wrapt in wonder of the future deed, 
With joy impctuoua, to the port I f)>cml 1 5K0 

The wants of nature with repaid fuHkr, 
Till night with grateful fhadc involvM the fkim, 
And Hied ambrofial ilewi. Faft by \hv drrp, 
Along the tented more, in balmy fleep, 
Our caret were loll. When o'er the en (tern lawn, 585 
In faftron robet, the daughter of the dawn 
Aflvanc d her rofy tape i before the bay, 
}h\v ritual honour* to the Godt t pay \ 
Then feck the place the fea-bom nymph aflign'd. 
With dure aflbciatee of undaunted mind. 590 

Arriv'dj 
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ArrivM, to IWw tkmg th* Hjiptitwh*! ftrnml 
I or rich a Mi ritr tiwojii ih* hilly (Hod < 
'1 Viv, from hfr ature «r, flit finny fpMilt 
CM l.mr v*rt Phocff (tikci* en ™l her will** J 
MflUMll iKv fliUiy fi^lt, t?*eciKkd numr, J 
Haul toll I tht pronher'* pownR ey* to Him] 
Nrw from lh* c«rfe t I he fchly Iriiiith difhifr 
U nfHvnry flanch of oil, uinl brnckUh omt*< a 
Hoe the Hrij^Kt ftn-miM't gentle |hjw<i impM 
With n*£l»rM dtttfii eh* ttakftiiujr frnlf n II n 
Thu* till !bf Itm hml iiovrlM hill f)ir (U 
Amhiiftt'tl wf rifi and ^vnif thr h«M. rmj*rHi- 
When, thrnnpiH^ thick tn nitfk in r»jirn mr. 
The Ihick* tit Oer tin en Hie (I mod rfpiffl 
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And laft, fublime his ftately growth lie rears, 

A tree, and wtlL-duTembled foliage wears. 

Vain efforts ! with fuperior .power comprefs'd, 

Me with reluctance thus the feer addrefs'd « 

Say, fon of Atreus, fay what God infptr'd 625 

This daring fraud, and what the boon defir'd ? 

I thus j O thou, whofe certain eye forefees 
The nVd event of Fate's remote decrees ; 
After long woes, and various toil endur'd, 
£till on this defert ifle my fleet is moor'd } 630 

Unfriended of the gales. All-knowing I fay, 
What Godhead interdicts the watery way? 
What vows repentant will the power appeale, 
To fpeed a profperous voyage o'er the feas ? 

To Jove (with ftern regard the God replies) 635 
And all th* offended fynod of the flcic6, 
Juft hecatombs with due devotion flain, 
Thy guilt abfolv'd, a profperous voyage gain. 
To the firm fanclion of thy fate attend I 
An exile thou, nor cheering face of friend, . 640 

Nor fight of natal fliore, nor regal dome 
Shalt yet enjoy, but (till art doom'd to roam* 
Once more the Nile, who from the fecret fource 
Of Jove's high .feat defcends with fweepy force, 
Muft view his billows white beneath thy oar, 64.5 

And altars blaze along his fanguine more. 
Then will the Gods, with holy pomp adorVl, 
To thy long vows a fafe return accord. 

He ceas'd > heart-wounded with afflictive pain, 
(Doora/d to repeat the perils of the main, 650 

A fliclfy 
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A flielfy traft and long !) O feer, I cry, 

To the ftern fanclion of th* offended iky 

My prompt obedience bows. But deign to fay, 

What fate propitious, or what dire difmay, 

Suftain thofe peers, the reliques of our holt, 655 

Whom I with Neftor on the Phrygian coaft 

Embracing left ? Muft I the warriours weep, 

Whelm'd in the bottom of the monftrous deep ? 

Or did the kind domeftic friend deplore 

The breathlefs heroes on their native more ? 660 

Prefs not too far, reply'd the God ; but ceafe 
To know, what known will violate thy peace : 
Too curious of their doom ! with friendly woe 
Thy breaft will heave, and tears eternal flow. 
Part live ! the reft, a lamentable train ! 665 

Range the dark bounds of Pluto's dreary reign. 
Two, foremoft in the roll of Mars renown'd, 
Whofe arms with conqueft in thy caufc were crown'd", 
Fell by difaftrous fate ; by tempefts toft, 
A third lives wretched on a diftant corf/ 670 

By Neptune refcued from Minerva's fkte, 
On Gyran, fafe Oilean Ajax fate, 
His (hip o'erwelmM ; but, frowning on the floods, 
Impious he roar'd defiance to the Gods ; 
To his own prowefs all the glory gave, 675 

The Power defrauding who vouchfaf *d to fave.- 
This heard the raging Ruler of the main ; 
His fpear, indignant for fuch high difdain, 
He lanch'd 5 dividing with his forky mace 
TV aerial fummitfrom the marble bafe 5 68« 

1W 
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The rock rufhM fca-ward with impetuous. mar 
Ingulf 'd, and to th* ahyfs the boafter hone. 
By Juno's guardian aid, the watery raft, 
Secure of form*, your royal .brother paft t 
Till coafting atgh the cape, where Malea ihrouds 6g-j 
Her fpiry cliff* Amid Airrpunding clouds ; 
A whirling guft tuamltuous from the Ihore 
Acrofs die deep his labouring vriTel bore. 
In an ill-fated hour the coaft hegain'd, 
Where late in regal pomp Thyeftes reign'd ; 690 

But, when his hoary honours bow'd to Fate, 
./Egyfthua governed in paternal ftate. 
The furges now fubfide, the tempeft ends j 
From his .tall ihip die King of Men defcends : 
There fondly thinks the Gods conclude his toil ! 695 
Far from his «wn domain falutes the foil : 
With rapture oft* the verge of Greece reviews, 
And the dear turf with tears of joy bedews. 
Him thus exulting on the diftant ftrand 
A fpy diftinguiih'd from his airy ftand, 700 

To bribe whofe vigilance, JEgyfthus told 
A mighty Aim of ill-perfuading gold : 
There watch' d this guardian of bis guilty fear, 
Till the twelfth moon had wheel'dher pale career } 
And now, admoniuYd by his eye, to court 705 

With terror wing'd conveys the dread report. 
Of deathful arts expert, hi* lord employs 
The minifters of blood in dark furprize : 
And twenty youths in radiant mail incas'd, 
CWe ambuuYd njgh the Jpa^ious bail bqplac'd. 710 

Then 
1 
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Then bid* prepare the hofpj table treat s 
Vain fhews of Jove to veil his felon-hate I 
To grace the vi#or*s welcome from the wars] 
A train of eourfers and triumphal cars 
Magnificent he leads I the royal guefiV, 
Though tlefs of ill, accepts the fraudful feafl 
The- troop, forth ifluing from the dark receld 
With homicidal rage the king oppreftl 
So, whilft he feeds luxurious in the it .ill, 
The fovereign of the herd is doomM to falL I 
The partners of his fame and toils at Troy, I 
Around their lord, a mighty ruin l lie : 
Mix'd with the brave, the bafe invaders blee| 
JEgyflhits fule funrives to bo aft the deed. 
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-He faid : new thoughts my beating heart employ. 

My gloomy foul receives a gleam of joy. 

Fair hope, revives * and eager I addreft 

The prefcient Godhead to reveal the reft. 

The doom decreed <of thofe difaftrous two 745 

I Ive heard with pain, but, oh ! the tale purfue ; 

What third brave fon of Mars the Fates conftrain 

To roam the howling defart of the main 1 . 

Or, in eternal (hade if cold he lies, 

provoke new forrow from thefe grateful eyes. 750 

'That chief {rejoin'd the God) his race derives 
From Ithaca, and wondrous woes furvives $ 
Laertes* fpn t girt with circumfluous tides, 
He ftill calamitous conftraint abides. 
Him in Calypfo's cave of late I view'd, 755 

When dreaming grief Jus faded cheek bedewed. 
But vain his prayer, his arts are vain, to move 
Trf enamour'4 Goddefs, or elude her love.: 
His veflel funk, and dear companions loft, 
He lives reluctant on a foreign coaft. 760 

But oh, belov'd by Heaven \ referv'd to thee 
A happier lot the failing Fates decree : 
Free from that law, beneath whofe mortal ftray 
Matter is chang'd^ and varying forms decay j 
Eiyfmm fhall be thine $ .the blifsful plains 765 

Ofjutmoft earth, where Rhadamanthus reigns. 
Joys ever young, unmix'd with pain or fear, 
Fill the wide circle of th' eternal year : 
Stern winter fmiles on that aufpicious clime s 
The fields are florid with unfading prime $ 770 
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From die bleak pole no winds inclement blow, 

Mould the round hail, or flake the fleecy (now : 

But from the breezy deep the bleft inhale 

The fragrant murmurs of the weftern gale. 

This grace peculiar will the Gods afford 775 

To thee the fon of Jove, and beauteous Helen's lord* 

He ceas'd, and, plunging in the vaft profound, 
Beneath the God the whirling billows bound. 
Then fpeeding back, involv'd in various thought, 
My friends attending at the fhore I fought. 780 

Arrived, the rage of hunger we control, 
Till night with filent fhade invefts the pole j 
Then lofe the cares of life in pleating reft.— 
Soon as the morn reveals the rofeate eaft, 
With fails we wing the mafts, our anchors weigh, 7S5 
Unmoor the fleet, and rufh into the fea. 
Rang'd on the banks, beneath our equal oars 
White curl the waves, and the vex'd ocean roars. 
Then, fleering backward from the Pharian Ifle, 
• We gain the ftream of Jove-defcended Nile : 790 

There quit the (hips, and on the deftin'd fhore 
With ritual hecatombs the Gods adore : 
Their wrath aton'd, to Agamemnon's name 
A cenotaph I raife of deathlefs fame. 
Thefe rites to piety and grief difcharg'd, 795 

The friendly Gods a fpringing gale enlarged s 
The fleet fwift tilting o'er the furges flew, 
Till Grecian cliffs appear'd, a blifsful view I 

Tfay patient ear hath heard me long relate 
A ftory, fruitful of difaftrous fate 1 8c a 

K 2 KxA 
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And now, young prince, indulge my fond reqmeftt 

Be Sparta fconour'd with his royal gueft, 

Till, from his eaftem goal, die joyous fun 

His twelfth diurnal race begins to run. 

Meantime my train the friendly gifts prepare, 895 

Three fyrightly couriers, and a poliuYd ear 1 

With thefe, a goblet of capacious mould, 

Figur'd wtfh art to dignify the gold, 

(Fornfd for libation to the Gods) (hall prove 

A pledge and monument of facred love* J j* 

My quick return, young Ichacus rejoined, 
Damps the warm wifties of my rapturM mind : 
Did not my fate my needful hafte conftrain, 
Charm'd by your fpeech, fo graceful and humane, 
Loft in delight the circling year would roll, 815 

While deep attention nVd my liftening foul* 
But now to Pyle permit my deftin'd way, 
My lov'd-affociates chide my long delay : 
In dear remembrance of your royal grace, 
I take the prefent of the promisM vafe 5 Sat 

The couriers, for the champaign fports, retain $ 
That gift our barren rocks will render vain s 
Horrid with cliffs, our meagre land allows 
Thin herbage for the mountain goat to browae, 
But neither mead nor plain fupplies, to feed 825 

The fprfghtly courier, or indulge his (peed : 
To fea-furrounded realms the Gods affign 
Sin nil trait of fertile lawn, the leaft to mine. 

His hand the king with tender paffion prefs'd, 
And, fmiling, thus the royal youth addrefs'd : €30 
5 O early 
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O early worth! a foul fo wife, and young. 
Proclaims you from the fage Ulyfi'es fprung, 
Selected from my (lores, of matchiefs price 
An urn (hall recompence your prudent choice 1 
Not mean the maffy mould of filver, grac'd 835 

By Vulcan's art, the verge with gold enchas'd $ 
A pledge the fcepter'd power of Sidon gave, 
When to his realm I plough M the orient wave. 
Thus they alternate ; while with artful care 
The menial train the regal feaft prepare ; S4& 

The firftlings of the flock are doom'd to die ) 

Rich fragrant wines the chearing howl fupply ; 

A female band the gift of Ceres bring ; 

And the gilt roofs with genial triumph ring. 

Meanwhile, in Ithaca, the fuitor-powers 84.5 

In active games divide their jovial hours : 

In areas vary'd with mofaic art, 

Some whirl the diik, and fomc the javelin dart, 

Afide, fequefter'd from the vaft refort, 

Antinous fate fpe&ator of the fport; S5* 

With great Eurymachus, of worth confeft, 

And high defcent, fuperior to the reft ; 

Whom young Noemon lowly thus addreft ; 

My (hip equipped within the neighbouring port, 

The prince, departing for the Pylian court, 855 

Requeued for his fpeed j but, courteous, fay 

When fteers he home, or why this long delay ? 

For Elis I mould fail with utmoft fpeed, 

T' import twelve mares which there luxurious feed, 
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And twelve young mules, a ftrong laborious race, 86« 

New to the plough, unpra&is'd in the trace. 

Unknowing of the courfe to Pyle defign'd, 
A fudden horror feizM on either mind : 
The prince in rural bower they fondly thought, 
Numbering his flocks and herds, not far remote. 8(5 
Relate, Antinous cries, devoid of guile, 
When fpread the prince his fail for diftant Pyle ? 
Did chofen chiefs acrofs the gulfy main 
Attend his voyage, or domeftic train ? 
Spontaneous did you fpeed his fecret courfe, 870 

Or was the veflel feu'd by fraud or force ? 

With willing duty, not reluctant mind, 
(Noemon cryM) the veflel was refign'd. 
Who, in -the balance, with the great affairs 
Of courts, prefume to weigh their private cares ? 875 
With him> .the peerage next in power to you : 
And Mentor, captain of the lordly crew, 
Or fome celeftial in his reverend form, 
Safe from the fecret rock and adverfe ftorm, 
Pilots the courfe : for when the glimmering ray 880 
Of yefter dawn djfclos'd the tender day, 
Mentor himfelf I faw, and much admir'd.— • 
Then ceas'd the youth, and from the court retired. 

Confounded and appal I'd, ih' unfinifh'd game 
The fuitors quit, and all to council came* 885 

Antinous firft th' aflembled peers addreft, 
Rage fparkling in his eyes, and burning in his breafh 

O fliame to manhood 1 mall one daring boy 
■Thfc fcheme of all our happinefs deftroy ? 

Fly, 
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Fly unperceiv'd, feducing half the flower 890- 

Of nobles, and invite a foreign power ? 

The ponderous engine raisM to crufh us all, 

Recoiling, on his head is fure to fall. 

Inftant prepare me, on the neighbouring (irand, 

With twenty chofen mates a veflel mann'd j 895 

For ambuih'd clofc beneath the Samian (hore 

His Aiip returning (hall my fpies explore 1 

He foon his rauinefs (hall with life atone, 

Seek for his father's fate, but find his own. 

With vaft applaufe the fentence all approve } 90O 
Then rife, and to the feaftful hall remove 1 
Swift to the queen the herald Medon ran, 
Who heard the conAilt of the dire divan : 
Before her dome the royal matron ftands, 
And thus the meiTage of his hafte demands t 905 

What will the fuitors ? muft my fervant- train 
Th* allotted labours of the day refrain, 
For them to form fome exquifite repaft ? 
Heaven grant this fe&ival may prove their laft t 
Or, if they dill muft five, from me remove 910 

The double plague of luxury and love ! 
Forbear, ye fons of Infolence ! forbear, 
In riot to confume a wretched heir. 
In the young foul illuftrious thought to raife, 
Were ye not tutor* d with UlyiTes' praife ? 9*5 

Have not your fathers ofV my lord defin'd, 
Gentle of fpeech, beneficent of mind ? 
Some kings with arbitrary rage devour, 
Or in their tyrant-minions veft the power : 

K4 
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Ulyfles let no partial favours fall, $%Q 

The people's parent) he protected all s 

But abfent now, perfidious and ingrate I 

His (tores ye ravage, and ufurp his ftate. 

He thus c O were the woes yon fpeak die worft I 

They form a deed more odious and accurft j 923 

More dreadful than your boding foul divine? * 

But pitying Jove avert the dire defigns I 

The darling object of your royal care 

Is mark'd to perifli in a deathful fnarej 

Before he anchors in his native port, £30 

From Pyle re-failing and the Spartan court 3. 
Horrid to fpeak ! in ambufh is decreed 
The hope and heir of Ithaca to bleed ! 

Sudden ftie funk beneath the weighty woes, 
The vital ftreams a chilling horror froze : 93.5 

The big round tear ftands trembling in her eye, 
And on her tongue imperfecr. accents dye. 
At length, in tender language, interwove 
With fighs, me thus exprefs'd her anxious love : 
Why rafhly would my fon his fate explore, 946 

Ride the wild waves, and quit the fafer more f 
Did he, with all the greatly wretched, crave 
A blank oblivion, and untimely grave ? 

*Tis not, reply'd the fege, to Medon given 
To know, if fome inhabitant of Heaven 945 

In his young breaft the daring thought infpir'd 5 
Or if, alone with filial duty fir'd, 
The winds and waves he tempts in early bloom, 
Studious to learn his abfent father's doom* 
^ ' The 
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' The fage retir'd j unable to control 950 

The mighty griefs that fwell her labouring foul, 
Rolling convulfive on the floor, is fcen * 

The piteous ob}e& of a proftrate queen - 
Words to her dumb complaint a paufe fupplies, 
And breath, to waftc in unavailing cries. 955 

Around their foveregn wept the menial fair, 
To whom ihe thus addrefs'd her deep defpair : 
Behold a wretch whom all the Gods confign 
To woe I Did ever forrbws equal mine f 
fcong to my joys my deareft lord is loft, 964 

His country's buckler, and the Grecian boaft : 
tfow from my fond embrace, by tcmpefts torn, 
Our other column of the ftate is borne : 
Nor took a kind adieu, nor fought content !•*— 
Unkind confederates in his dire intent ! 965 

111 fuits it with your fhcws of duteous zeal, 
From me the purposed voyage to conceal : 
Though at the folemn midnight hour he fofe, 
Why did you fear to trouble my repofe r 
He either had obey'd my fond defire, 67* 

Or £een his mother, pierc'd with grief, expire. 
Bid Dolius quick attend, the faithful (lave 
Whom to my nuptial train Icarius gave, 
To tend the fruit-groves : with incefTant fpeed 
He fliall this violence of death decreed 975 

To good Laertes tell. Experienced age 
May timely intercept the ruffian-rage. 
Convene the tribes, the murderous plot reveal, 
^And to their power to fave his race appeal, 
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Then Euryclea thus : My deareft dread! o$# 

Though to the fword I bow this hoary head, 
Or if a dungeon be the pain decreed, 
I own me confeious of th' unpkafrag deed i 
Auxiliar to his flight, my aid implor'd, 
With wine and viands I the veffel ftor'd s 9*9 

- A folemn oath, imposed, the fecret feaTd, 
Till the twelfth dawn the light of heaven revealed. 
Dreading th' effect of a fond mother's fear, 
He dar'd not violate your royal ear. 
But bathe, and, in imperial robes array'd, 990 
Pay due devotions to the * martial Maid, 
And reft affiane'd in her guardian aid. 
Send not to good Laertes, nor engage 
In toils of ftate the miferies of age t 
•Tis impious to furmife, the Powers divine 995 

To ruin doom the Jove-defcended line : 
Long mall the race of juft Arcefius reign, 
And iiles remote enlarge his old domain. 

The queen her fpeech with calm attention hears, 
Her eyes reftrain the fij ver-ftreaming tears : icoo 

She bathes, and, rob'd, the facred dome afcends : 
Her pious fpeed a female train attends ; 
The falted cakes in canifters are laid, 
And thus the queen invokes Minerva's aid t 

Daughter divine of Jove, whofe arm can wield 1005 
Th' avenging boit, and (hake the dreaded fhield \ 
If e'er Ulyfles to thy fane preferr'd 
The beft and choiceft of his flock and herd 3 

Hear, 
* Minerva, 



ODYSSEY, Book IV. t & 

Hear, Goddefs, hear, by thofe oblations won j 
And for the pious fire preferve the ion : ioio 

His wifh'd return with happy power befriend, 
And on the fuitors let thy wrath defcend. 

She ceas'd 3 (hrill extafies of joy declare 
The favouring Goddefs prefent to the prayer : 
The fuitors heard, and deem'd the mirthful voice 
A fignal of her hymenxal choice : 
Whilft one raoft jovial thus accofts the board $ 
,c Too late the queen fele&s a fecond lord : 
" In evil hour the nuptial rite intends, 
" When o'er her fon difaftrous death impends." 102& 
Thus he, untkiUM of what the Fates provide t 
But with fevere rebuke An ti nous cry'd : 

Thefe empty vaunts will make the voyage vain $ 
Alarm not with difcourfe the menial train : 
The great event with filent hope attend 5 1025 

Our deeds alone our counfel muft commend. 
His fpeech thus ended rtiort, he frowning rofe, 
And twenty chiefs renown'd for valour chofe : 
Down to the ftrand he fpeeds with haughty ftrides, 
Where anchor'd in the bay the veffel rides* 1030 

Replete with mail and military ftore, 
In all her tackle trim to quit the more. 
The defperate crew afcend, unfurl the fails 
(The fea-ward prow invites the tardy gales) 5 
Then take repaft, till Hefperus difplay'd 1035 

His golden circlet in the weftern (hade. 

Meantime the queen, without refle&ion due, 
Heart-wounded, to the bed of ftatc withdrew ; 
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In her fad breaft the prince** fortunes roll, 
And hope and doubt alternate feixe her fowl. 1046 
So when jthe woodman's toil her cave furrouhds, 
And with the hunter's cry the grove refovnets 3 
With grief and rage the mother-lion flung, 
Fearlels herfelf, yet trembles for her young. 

While penfive in the filent flumberous {hade, 1045 
Sleep's gentle powers her drooping eyes invade j 
Minerva, life-like, on Unbodied air 
Imprefs'd the form of Iphthiraa the fair 
(Icarius*. daughter fbe, whofe blooming charms 
^llur"d Eumelus to her virgin-arms $ 1050 

A fcepter'd lord, who o'er the fruitful plain 
Of Theffaly, wide ftretch'd his ample feign) 1 
As Pallas wilTd, along the fable fkies, 
To calm the queen, the phantom-fifter flies. 
Swift on the regal dome defcending right, 1055 

The bolted valves are pervious to her flight. 
Clofe to her head the pleating vifien ftands, 
And thus performs Minerva's high commands. 

O why, Penelope, this caufelefs fear, 
To render fleep's foft bieffing unfincere ? 1060 

AHke devote to forrow's dire extreme 
The day- reflection, and the midnight dream ! 
Thy fon the Gods propitious will reftorc, 
And bid .thee ceafe his abfencc to deplore. 

. To whom the queen (whilft yetherpenGve mind 
Was in the filent gates of fleep confin'd) 

O fitter, to my foul for ever dear, 

Why this £rft vifit to xeprove my fear r 

How 
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How in a realm fo diftant mould you know 

From what deep fource my deathlefs forrows flo* ? 

To all my hope my royal lord is loft, 

His country's buckler, and the Grecian boaft : 

And, with contaminate woe to weigh me down, 

The heir of all his honours and his crown, 

My darling fon is fled 1 an eafy prey 1075 

To the fierce ftonns, or men more fierce than they 1 

Who, in a league of blood aflbciates fworn, 

Will intercept th* unwary youth's return* 

Courage refume, the fhadowy form reply'd* 
In the protecting care of heaven confide : 1084 

On him attends the blue-eyed martial Maid ; 
What earthly can implore a furer aid ? 
Me now the guardian Goddefs deigns to fend, 
To bid thee patient his return attend. 

The queen replies : If in the bleft abodes 1085 

A Goddefs, thou haft commerce with the Gods; 
Say, breathes my lord the blifsful realm of light* 
Or lies he wrapt in ever-during night ? 

Enquire not of his doom, the phantom cries, 
I fpeak not all the counfel of the Ikies : 1094 

Nor muft indulge with vain difcourfe, or long, 
The windy fatisfa&ion of the tongue. 

Swift through the valves the vifionary fair 
Repafs'd, and viewlefs mix'd with common air* 
The queen awakes, delivered of her woes t 1095 

With florid joy her heart dilating glows : 
The vifion, manifeft of future fate, 
Makes her with hope her Ton's arrival wait. 
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Meantime the (tutors plough the watery plain, 
Telemachus in thought already uain ! . uto 

When fight of leflening Ithaca was loft, 
Their fail directed for the Samian coaft, 
A fmalibut verdant ifle appeared in view, 
And Afteris th* advancing pilot knew t 
An ample port the rocks projected form, hoc 

To break the rolling waves, and ruffling fiorm t 
That fafe receft they gain with happy fpeed, 
And in clofe ambujh wait the murderous deed. 
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PALLA8 »» » council of the Gods complaint pf the 
detention of UlylTei in the ifland of Calypfo j where- 
upon Mercury it fent to command hit removal. The 
feat of Calypfo defcribed. She confents with much 
difficulty i and Ulyflei Wilds a veffel with his own 
feandi, on which ne embarki. . Neptune ovcrtakat 
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THE ODYSSEY, 
BOOK v. 

TH £ fafiron morn, with early blufhes fpread # 
Now rofe refulgent from Tithonus* bed j 
With new-born day to gladden mortal fight. 
And gild {fee* courts of Heaven with facred light. 
Then mat th' eternal fynod of the (ky, 
Jfefore the God who thunders from on high, 
Supreme in might, fuhlime in maje&y. 
Pallas, to thefe, deplores th' unequal fates 
Of wife Ulyffes, and his toils relates : 
. tier herV* danger touched £he pitying Power, i& 

Tne nymph's Inducements* and the magic bower. 

Thus (he began her plaint : Immortal Jove ! 
And you who fill the blifaful feats above I 
Let kings no more with gentle mercy fway, 
Or bleis a people willing to obey, 15 

But crulh the nations with an iron rod, 
And ever/ monarch be the fcoturge of God : 
If from your thoughts Ulyfles you remove. 
Who rund Jhis fubje&s with a father's love. 
Sole in an iflc, encircled by the main, to 

AbandonM, baniuYd from his native reign, 
ttnbleft he ugh*, detained by lawkft ohanns, 
And prefsM unwilling in Calypfo't arms* 

Vol. JUL . L K<* 
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Nor friends are there, nor veffels to convey, § 

Nor oars to cut th* immeafurable way. »5 

And now fierce traitors, ftudious to deftroy 

His only fon, their ambufcYd fraud employ ; 

Who, pious, following his great father's fame, 

To facred Pylos and to Sparta came. 

\yhat words art thefe, {reply'd the Power who form* . 
The clouds of night, and darkens Heaven with ftormf) 
Is not already in thy foul decreed, 
The chiefs return (hall make the guilty bleed ? 
What cannot wifdom do r Thou may' ft reftore 
The fon in fa&tyto his native (bore ; 15 

While the fell foes, who late in ambufh lay, 
With fraud defeated, meafure back their way. 

Then thus to Hermes the command was given s 
Hermes, thou chofen meflenger of heaven ! 
Go, to the nymph be thefe our orders borne : 46 

*Tis Jove's decree, Ulyffes mall return : 
The patient man (hall view his old abodes, 
Nor help'd by mortal hand, nor guiding Gods : 
In twice ten days (hall fertile Sheria find, 
Alone, and floating to the wave and wind. 45 

The bold Phaeacians there, whofe haughty line 
Is mix'd with Gods, half human, half divine, 
The chief (hall honour as fome heavenly gueft, 
And fwift tranfport him to his place of reft. 
His veflels loaded with a plenteous ftore 50 

Of brafs, ^of veftures, and refplendent ore 
(A richer prize^han if his joyful.ifle 
Receiv'd him charg'd with Ilion's noble fpoil). 

HU 



ODYSSEY, Book V. i+ 7 

His friends, his country, be (hall fee, though late ; 
Such is our fovereign will, and fuch is fate. 55 

He fpoke. The God who mounts the winged winds 
Fail to his feet the golden pinions binds, 
That high through fields of air his flight fuftain 
O'er the wide earth, and o'er the boundlefs main* 
He grafps the wand that caufes deep to fly, £• 

Or in foft {lumber feals the wakeful eye : 
Then {hoots from heaven to high Pieria's deep, 
And (loops incumbent on the rolling deep. 
So watery fowl, that feek their fifhy food, 
With wings expanded o'er the foaming flood, 65 

Now failing fmooth the level furface fweep, 
Now dip their pinions in the briny deep. 
Thus o'er the world of waters Hermes flew, 
Till now the diftant ifland rofe in view : 
Then, fwift afcending from the azure wave, 70 

He took the path that winded to the cave. 
Xarge was the grot, in which the nymph he found 
(The fair-hair'd nymph with every beauty crown'd) ; 
She fate, and fung : the rocks refound her lays j 
The cave was brighten'd with a rifing blaze : 75 

Cedar and frankincenfe, an odorous pile, 
Flam'd on the hearth, and wide perfum'd the ifle | 
While (he with work and fong the time divides, 
And through the loom the golden (hurtle guides. 
Without the grot a various fyivan fcene 89 

Appeared around, and groves of living green $ 
Poplars and alders ever quivering play'd, 
And nodding cypreft form'd a fragrant (hade \ 

La O 
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On whofe high branches, waving with the ftorm, 

The birds of broadeft wing their mtnfion form, 

The chough, the fea-mew, the loquacious crow, 

And fcream aloft, and fkhn the deeps below. 

Depending Tines the melving cavern fcreen, 

With purple clufters blufhing through the green. 

Four limpid fountains from the clefts diftil j 

And every fountain pours a (everal rill. 

In mazy windings wandering down the hill : 

Where bloomy meads with vivid greens were cfowaM, 

And glowing violets threw odours round. 

A fcene, where if a God fhould caft his fight, . ; 95 

A God might gaze, and wander with delight ! 

Joy touched the meCenger of heaven x he ftay'd 

Entranced, and alt the bliftful haunt furvey'd. 

Him, entering in the cave, Calypfo knew 3 

For Powers celcftial to each other's view too 

Stand fttll confeft, though diftant far they lie 

To habitants, of earth, or fea, or iky. 

But fad Ulyfles, by himfelf apart, 

Pour'd the big forrows of his fwelling heart j 

All on the lonely more he fate to weep, 105 

And roird his eyes around the reftlefs deep $ 

Tow*rd his lov'd coaft he rolIM his eyes in vain, 

Till, dimm'd with rifing grief, they ftream'd again. 

Now graceful (eated on her mining throne, 
To Hermes thus die nymph divine begun : no 

God of the golden wand ! on what beheft 
Arriv'ft thou here, an unexpected gueft ? 
Lov'd as thou art, thy free injunctions lay $ 
9 Tis mine, with joy and duty to o\>rj% 
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Till now a Granger, in a happy hour 1 1 5 

Approach, and tafte the dainties of my bower. 

Thus having fpoke, the nymph the table fpread 
( Ambrofial cates, with ne&ar rofy-red) j 
Hermes the hofpitable rite partook, 
Divine refe&ion ! then, recruited, fpoke: 120 

What mov'd this journey from my native (ky, 
A Goddefs aflcs, nor can a God deny t 
Hear then the truth. By mighty Jove's command, 
Unwilling, have I trod this pleafing land ; 
For who, felf-mov'd, with weary wing would fweep 115 
Such length of ocean and unmeafur'd deep : 
A world of waters I far from all the ways 
Where men frequent, or facred altars blaze ? 
But to Jove's will fubmiffion we muft pay ; 
What power fo great, to dare to difobey ? 130 

A man, he (ays, a man reGdes with thee, 
Of all his kind moft worn with raifery : 
The Greeks (whofe arms for nine long years employed 
Their force in Ilion, in die tenth deftroy'd) 
At length embarking in a lucklefe hour, 135 

With conqueft proud, inceas'd Minerva' 1 power 1 
Hence on the guilty race her vengeance hurl'd 
With dorms purfued them through the liquid world. 
There all bis veneU funk beneath the wave 1 
There all his dear companions found their grave ! 140 
Sav'd from the jaws of death by Heaven's decree, 
The tempeft drove him to thefe ihores and thee. 
Him, Jove now orders to his native lands 
Straight to flttftniiJ $ £0 de&ny commands : 

L 3 lro^A«k 
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Impatient fate his near return attends, 145 

And calls him to his country and his friends. 
Ev'n to her inmoft foul the Goddefs fliook 5 
Then thus her anguifh and her paffion broke : 
Ungracious Gods ! with fpite and envy curft ! 
Still to your own aethereal race die worft ! 150 

Ye envy mortal and immortal joy, 
And love, the only fweet of life, deftroy. 
Did ever Goddefs by her charms engage 
A favoured mortal, and not feel your rage ? 
So when Aurora fought Orion's love, 155 

Her joys difturb'd your blifsful hours above, 
Till, in Ortygia, Dian's winged dart 
Had pierc'd the haplefs hunter to the heart. 
So when the covert of the thrice-ear'd field 
Saw (lately Ceres to her pafllon yield, jfo 

Scarce could I'afion tafte her heavenly charms, 
But Jove's fwift lightning fcorchM him in her arms. 
And is it now my turn, ye mighty powers ! 
Am I the envy of your blifsful bowers ? 
A man, an outcaft to the ftorm and wave, 165 

It was ray crime to pity, and to fave 5 
When he who thunders rent his bark in twain, 
And funk his brave companions in the main. 
Alone, abandoned, in mid-ocean toft, 
The fport of winds, and driven from every coaft, 170 
Hither this man of miferies I led, 
Received the friendlefs, and the hungry fed j 
Nay promisM (vainly promised) to beftow 
Immortal life, exempt from age and woe. 

•Tis 
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*Tis paft— and Jove decrees he fliall remove 5 175 

Gods as we are, we are but flaves to Jove. 

Go then he may (he muft, if He ordain, 

Try all thofe dangers, all thofe deeps, again) : 

But never, never lhall Calypfo fend 

To toils like thefe, her hufband and her friend* 180 

What (hips have I, what failors to convey, 

What oars to cut the long laborious way ? 

Yet, Iil direct the fafeft means to go : 

That laft advice is all I can beftow. 

To her, the Power who bears the charming rod 1 185 
Difmifs the Man, nor irritate the God $ 
Prevent the rage of him who reigns above, 
For what fo dreadful as the wrath of Jove > 
Thus having faid, he cut the cleaving £ky, 
And in a moment vaniftVd from her eye. 1 90 

The nymph, obedient to divine command, 
To feek Ulyfles, pae'd along the fand. 
Him penfive on the lonely beach me found, 
With dreaming eyes in briny torrents drown'd, 
And inly pining for his native more : 195 

For now the foft enchantrefs pleas'd no more : 
For now, reluctant, and conftrain'd by charms, 
Abfent he lay in her defiling arms, 
In dumber wore the heavy night away, 
On rocks and mores confum'd the tedious day j 200 
There fate all defolate, and figh'd alone, 
With echoing forrows made the mountains groan, 
And rollM his eyes o'er all the reftlefs main, 
Till, dimm'd with rifing grief, they fueam'd again. 

L 4. Rett* 
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Here, on his mufing mood the Goddeft preft, **$ 
Approaching (bft ; and thus the chief addreft : 
Unhappy man ! to Wafting Woes a prey. 
No more in farrows langmfli life away: 
Free as the winds I give thee now to rove- 
Go-, fell the timber of yon lofty grove, n» 
And form a raft, and build the rifmg fbip> 
Sublime to bear thee o*er the gloomy deep. 
To (tore the veflel, let the care be mine. 
With water from the rock, and rofy wine* 
And life-fuftaining bread, and fair array, 51*5 
And profperous gales to Waft thee on the way* 
Thefe, if the Gods with my defires comply, 
(The Gods, alas ! more mighty far than I, 
And better fltillM in dark events to come) 
In peace fliall land thee at thy native home. aio 

With fighs, Ulyfles heard the words me fpoke, 
Then thus his melancholy filence broke : 
Some other motive, Goddefs ! fways thy mind, 
(Some elofe deiign, or tuch of womankind) 
Nor my return the end, nor this the way, 115 

On a (light raft to pafs the fwelling fea, 
Huge, horrid, vaft ! where fcarce in fafety fails 
The beft- built (hip, though Jove infpire the gales. 
The bold propofal how (hall I fulfil 5 
Dark as I am, unconfeious of thy will ? s.30 

Swear then thou mean'ft not what my foul forebodes j 
Swear by the folemn oath that binds the Gods. 

Him, while he fpoke, with fmilcs Calypio cy'd, 
And gently grafp'd his hand, and thus reply'd ; 

This 
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This (hows thee, friend, by old experience taught, 135 
And learn* d in all the wiles of human thought, 
How prone to doubt, how cautious, are the wife I 
But hear, O earth 1 and hear ye facred ikies I 
And tbou, O Styx ! whofe formidable floods 
. Glide through the fhmdes, and bind th* attending Gods I 
No form'd defign, no meditated end, 
Lurks in the counfd of thy faithful friend) 
Kind the perfuafion, and fincere my aim 5 
The fame my practice, were my fate the fame. 
Heaven has not carft me with a heart of fteel, 94. 
But given the fenfe, to pity, and to fed. 

Thus having faid, the Goddefs march VI before 1 
He trod her footfteps in the fandy fhore. 
At the cool cave arrived, they took their ftate 5 
•He flird the throne where Mercury had fate, %$& 

For him, the nymph a rich repaft ordains, 
Such a* the mortal life of man fuftains j 
Before her/elf were plac'd the cates divine, 
Ambrofial banquet, and celefHal wine. 
Tneir hunger fatiate, and their third Tepreft, 455; 

Thus fpoke Calypfo to her god-like gueft : 

Ulyfles 1 (with a figh (he thus began) 
O fprung from Gods ! in Wrfdom more than man t 
Is then thy home the pamon of thy heart ? 
Thus wilt thou leave me, are we thus to part ? 26O 
Farewell ! and ever joyful may*ft thou be, 
Nor break the tranfport with one thought of me. 
But ah, UlytTes ! wert thou given to know 
What Fate yet dooms thee, yet, to undergo j 

^1 
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Thy heart might fettle in this fcene of eafe, 165 

And ev'n thefe flighted charms might learn to pleafe. 

A willing Goddefs and immortal life 

Might banHh from thy mind an atafent wife. 

Am I inferior to a mortal dame ? 

Lefs foft my feature, lefs auguft my frame ? a/o 

Or (hall the daughters of mankind compare 

Their earth-bora beauties with the heavenly fair ? 

Alas I for this (the prudent man replies) 
Againft Ulyffcs mall thy anger rife ? 
LovM and ador'd, oh Goddefs 1 as thou art, 375 

Forgive the weaknefs of a human heart. 
Though well I fee thy graces far above 
The dear, though mortal, objeft of my lore, 
Of youth eternal well the difference know, 
And the fhort date of fading charms below ; »Se 

Yet every day, while abfent thus I roam, 
I languish to return and die at home* 
Whatever the Gods (hall deftine me to bear 
In the black ocean, or the watery war, 
'Tis mine to mailer with a conftant mind ; 285 

Enur'd to perils, to the worft refign'd. 
By feas, by wars, fo many dangers run ; 
Still I can fuflfer : their high will be done I 

Thus while he fpoke, the beamy fun defcends, 
And rifing night her friendly (hade extends. 290 

To the clofe grot the lonely pair remove, 
And flept delighted with the gifts of love. 
When rofy morning call'd them from their reft, 
Ulyfles rob'd him in the cloak and veil. 

The 



ODYSSEY; Book V. 155 

The nymph's fair head a veil tranfparent grac'd, 295 

Her fwelling loins a radiant zone embraced 

With flowers of gold : an under robe, unbound, 

In fnowy waves flow'd glittering on the ground. 

Forth i fluing thus, the gave him firft to wield 

A weighty ax with trueft temper fteel'd, 300 

And double edg'd ; the handle fmooth and plain, 

Wrought of the clouded olive's eafy grain ; 

And next, a wedge to drive with fweepy fway s 

Then to the neighbouring foreft led the way. 

On the lone ifland's utmoft verge there ftood 305 

Of poplars, pines, and firs, a lofty wood, 

Whole leaflefs fummits to the ikies afpire, 

Scorch'd by the fun, or fear'd by heavenly fire 

(Already dry'd). Thefe pointing out to view, 

The nymph juft fliew'd him, and with tears withdrew. 

Now toils the hero j trees on trees o'erthrown 
Fall crackling round him, and the foreft groan : 
Sudden, full twenty on the plain are ftrow'd, 
And lopp'd, and lightened of their branchy load. 
At equal angles thefe difpos'd to join, 315 

He fmooth'd and fquar'd them, by the rule and line. 
(The wimbles for the work Calypfo found) 
With thofe he pierc'd them, and with clinchers bound* 
Long and capacious as a Shipwright forms 
Some bark's broad bottom to out-ride the ftorms, 320 
So large he built the raft : then ribb'd it ftrong 
From fpace to fpace, and nail'd the planks along 5 
Thefe form'd the (ides t the deck he fafliion'd laft ; 
Then o'er the veflel rais'd the taper mail, 
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With crofHng fail-yards dancing in the wind $ 3*5 
And to the helm the guiding rudder join'd 
(With yielding ofiers fene'd, to break the force 
Of furging waves, and fteer the fteady courfe). 
Thy loom, Calypfo ! for the future fails 
Supply'd the cloth, capacious of the gales. 33a 

With ftays and cordage laft he rigg'd the (hip, 
And, rolTd on levers, launched her in the deep. 

Four days were pail:, and now the work complete, 
Shone the fifth morn : when from her facred (eat 
The nymph difmift him, (odorous garments given) 
And bath'd in fragrant oils that breath* d of Heaven 3 
Then fill'd two goat- (kins with her hands divine, 
With water one, and one with fable wine : 
Of every kind, provifions heavM aboard ; 
And the full decks with copious viands ftor'd. 340 
The Goddefs, laft, a gentle breeze fupplies, 
To curl old ocean, and to warm the (kies. 

And now, rejoicing in the profperous gales, 
With beating heart, Uly&s fpreads his fails 5 
Plac'd at the helm he (ate, and mark'd the (kies, 345 
Nor clos'd in (leep his ever- watchful eyes. 
There viewM the Pleiads, and the Northern Team, 
And great Orion's more refulgent beam, 
To which, around the axle of the flcy 
The Bear, revolving, points his golden eye : 350 

Who mines exalted on th* aethereal plain, 
Nor bathes his blazing forehead in the main. 
Far on the left thofe radiant fires to keep 
The nymph directed, as heiaiTd the deep. 

Full 
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Full feventeen nights he cut the foamy way J 
The diftant land appear'd the following day 
Then f wel I'd to fight Phieada's dufky coaft, I 
And woody mountains^ half in vapours loft [ 
That lay before htm, indtftrncl and vaft. 
Like a broad fliield amid the watery watie. 

But him j thus voyaging the deeps heW, | 
From far, on SoJyme's aerial brow, 
The King of Ocean faw, and feting burn'dl 
(From ^Ethiopia's happy dime* returned) $ 
The raging monarch fliook his azure head. 
And thus in fecrtt to bis foul hr faid • 

Heavens 1 how uncertain are the Power* o| 
Is then reversal the fen to nee of the Iky, 
In one man a favour $ while a diftant ^ueft 
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Too well 9 alas ! the Hand Goddefs knew, 385 

On the black Tea what perils ftiould enfue. 

New horrors now this deftin'd head enclofe ; 

UnfillM is yet the meafure of my woes $ 

'With what a cloud the brows of Heaven are crownM ! 

What raging winds i what roaring waters round ! 390 

*Tis Jove himfelf the fwelling tempeih rears? 

Death, prefent death, on every £de appears. 

Happy ! thrice happy I who, in battle flam, 

Preft, in Atrides' caufe, the Trojan plain t 

Oh J had I dy'd before that well-fought wall 9 355 

Had fome diftinguhVd day renown'd my fall 

(Such as was that, when fhowers of javelins fled 

From conquering Troy around Achilles dead) ; 

All Greece had paid me folemn funerals then, 

And fpread my glory with the ions of men. 400 

A ftiameful fate now hides my haplefs head, 

Un-wept, un-noted, and for ever dead ! 

A mighty wave rufiVd o'er him as he fpoke, 
The raft it.cover'd, and the maft it broke j 
Swept from the deck, and from the rudder torn, 405 
Far an the fwelling furge the chief was borne : 
While by the howling tempeft rent in twain 
Flew fail and fail-yards rattling o'er the main* 
Long prefs'd, he heavM beneath the weighty wave, 
Clogg'd by the cumbrous veft Calypfb gave ; 410 

At length, emerging from his noftrils wide 
And gufliing mouth, effus'd the briny tide, 
Ev'n then not mindlefs of his laft retreat, 
He feiz'd the raft, and leapt into his feat, 
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Strong with the fear of death. The rolling 1 
Now here, now there, impel I'd the floating w 
As when a heap of gather 1 d thorns is caft 
Now to, now fro, before th 1 autumnal b I aft 3 
Together clung, it rolls around the field ; 
So roll'd the float, and fo its texture held : 
And now the Jbutb, and now the north, beaj 
And now the eaft the foamy floods obey, 
And now the weft -wind whirls it o'er the tea, 
The wandering chief, with toils on toils opp] 
Lcucothca faw, and pity touched her breaft 
(Herfdf a mortal once, of Cadmus* ftrain, 
But now an asure filter of the main)* 
Swift as a fea-mew ip ringing from the flood, 
All radiant on the raft the Goddefs ftood : 



x6o POPE'S HOMER. 

With that, her hand the facred veil beftowt, 
Then down the deeps (he divM from whence (he.rofes 
A moment fnatch'd the mining form away. 
And all was covcrM with the curling fern. 
. Struck with amaze, yet ftill to doubt ioclinM, 45* 
He ftands fufpended, and explores his mind. . 
What (hall I do ? Unhappy me 1 who knows 
But other Gods intend me other woes ? 
Whoe'er thou art, I (hall, not blindly join 
Thy pleaded reafon, but confult with mine » 455 

For fcarce in ken appears that diftaat Hie 
Thy voice foretels me fliall conclude my toil. 
Thus then I judge 5 while ytt the planks fuftaia 
The wild waves fury, here I fix'd remain s 
But when their texture to the tempefts yields, 4(0 
I lanch adventurous on the liquid fields, 
Join to the help of Gods the Arength of man, 
And take this method, fince the bcft I can. 

While thus his thoughts an anxious council hold, 
The raging God a watery mountain roll'd ; 465 

Like a black flieet the whelming billow ipread, 
Burft o'er the float, and thuader'd on his head. 
Planks, beams, di {par ted fly : the fcatter'd wood 
Rolls diverfe, and in fragments ftrows the flood. 
So the rude Boreas, o'er the field new-ihorn, 47* 

Toffes and drives the fcatter'd heaps of corn. 
And now a fingle beam the chief beftridesj 
There pois'd a while above the bounding tides, 
His limbs di (cumbers of the clinging veft, 
And binds the facred sui&urc round his breaft * 

4 Then 
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Then prone on ocean in a moment flung, 
Stretcb'd wide bis eager arms, and mot thi 
AH naked now, on heaving billows laid, 
Stem Neptune eyM him, and con tern ptuoi 

Oo, learned in woes, and other woes efl 
Go, wander hdplefs on the watery way : 
*^*hu3, thus find out the ddlm T d fhore, an 
(If Jove ordains it) mix with happier mer 
Whate'er thy fate, the ills our wrath coul 
fchtll laft remembcrM in thy beft of days. 

This fald, his fea- green freed s divide th 
And reach high M%& and the towery don; 

Now, fcarce withdrawn the fierce e; 
power, 
Jove's daughter, Pallas, watch' d the favou 
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As pious children joy with vaft delight 

When a lov'd fire revives before their fight 

(Who, lingering long has. ca^l'd on, death in* vain, 

FiVd by fome daemon, to hk bed of pain* 

Till Heayen by miracle bis life reftore) j 51 # 

So joys Ulyffes a.t tb,* appearing {hoxe, 

And fees (and labours onward as be ftes} 

The rifing foreftsj an4 th/e tufted trees. 

And now, as near approaching as the (burnt 

Of human voice the liAeaing ear -may wounds ^ij 

Amidft the rocks he hears a hallow roar 

Of murmuring furges breaking on the (hare i 

Nor peaceful port w,as there, , nor winding bay, 

To fhield the veflel from the rolling fea, 

But cliffs, and fhaggy fluxes*, a dreadful fight I 519 

All-rough with rocks* with, foamy billows white. 

Fear feiz'd his (lacken'd limbs and beating heart 5 

As thus commun'd he with his foul apart: 

Ah me ! when, o'er a length of waters toft, 
Thefe eyes at laft behold th* unhopM-for coaft, 5^ 
No port receives me from the angry main, 
But the loud deeps demand me back again. 
Above, fliarp rocks forbid accefs ; around, 
Roar the wild waves ; beneath is fea profound ! 
No footing fure affords the faithlefs fand, 5^0 

To Hem too rapid, and too deep to ftand. 
If here I enter, my efforts are vain, 
DauYd on the cliffs, or heav'd into the main $ 
Or round the ifiand. if my courfe I bend, 
Where the ports open, or the ihorcs dcicend, 535 

Back 
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Back to the feas the tolling forge may fwccj 
And bury all my hopes beneath the deep* 
Or feme enormous whale the God may fein| 
(For many ftich on Am pfu trite attend) 
Too well the turns of moral thance I kno^ 
And hate relentlcfs of my heavenly foe. 

While thus he thought, a monftrous wnj 
The chief, and ilafVd him on the craggy 
Torn was his fltin, nor had the ribs been 
But inftant Palfos entered in his foul. 
Clofe to the clilF with both hh hands he ell 
And ftuck adherent, and fitfpended hung;| 
Till the huge fnrge roll'd off i thtm, backv 
The refluent tides, and plunge him in 
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To this calm port the glad Ulyfles preft, 
And hail'd the river, and its God addreft t 

Whoe'er thou art, before whole ftreara unknowa ■ 
I bend, a fuppliant at thy watery throne, 
Hear, azure king I nor Jet me fly in vain 570 

To thee from Neptune and the raging main. 
Heaven hears- and pities haplefs men like me, 
For facred ey'n to Gods is mifery s 
iet then thy waters give the weary reft, 
And fave a fuppliant, and a man diftreft. 57$ 

He pray'd, and ftraight the gentle dream Aibfides, 
Detains the rattling current of his tides, 
Before the wanderer fmoaths the watery way, 
And foft receives him from the rolling fea. 
That moment, fainting as he touch'd the more, 580 
He dropt his flnewy aims : his knees no more 
PerfornTd their office, or his weight upheld : 
His fwoln heart heav'd ; his bloated body fwell'd : 
From mouth and nofe the briny torrent ran j 
And loft in laflitude lay all the man, 585 

Deprived of voice, of motion, and of breath 5 
The foul fcarce waking in the arms of death. 
Soon as warm life its wonted office found, 
The mindful chief Leucothea's fcarf unbound ; 
Obfervant of Jher word, he turnM afide 590 

His head, and caft it on the rolling tide. 
Behind him far, upon the purple waves 
The waters waft it, and the nymph receives* 

Now parting from the ftream, Ulyfles found 
A mofly bank, with pliant rufhes crown'd ! 
The bank he prefs'd, and se,nlW kuVd the ground ; 



J 
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Where on the flowery herb as fofr he by, 
Thus to his foul the fage began to fay ; 

What will ye next ordam, ye Powers on 
And yet> ah I yet, what Fates are we to try I 
Here by the ftream, if I the night out- wear, 
Thus fpent already, how fliall nature bear 
The dews defeending, and nocturnal air j 
Or c hilty vapours, brtathlng from the flood 
When morning rife 5 ?— If 1 take the wotd, 
And in thick (heifer of innumerous boughs 
Enjoy the comfort gentle fleep allows \ 
Though fenced from cold, and though my rol 
What favage beafh may wander in the wafts 
Perhaps I yrt may fall a bloody prey 
To prowling "bean;, or lions in the way* 
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This (lore, with joy die patient hero found, 

And, funk araidft them, heap'd the leaves ajotmd. 

As Tome poor pea&at, fated to refide 630 

Remote from neighbours in a foreft wide, 

Studious to fave what human wants require, 

In embers heap'd, preierves the feeds of fire s 

Hid in dry foliage thus Ulyfles lies, 

Till Pallas pourM foft (lumbers on his eyes ; 635 

And golden dreams (the gift of fweet repofe) 

LulTd all his cares, and bantih'd all his woes. 



THE 
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Through the thick gloom the fhining portals blaze j 
Two nymphs the portals guard, each nymph a Grace. 
Light as the viewlefc air, the Warriour-Maid 15 

Glides through the valves, and hovers round her head j 
A favourite virgin's blooming form flie took, 
From Dymas fprung, and thus the vifion fpoke : 

Oh indolent ! to wafte thy hours away I 
And flefcpil thou carelefs of the bridal day ? 30 

Thy fpoufal ornament neglected lies j 
A rife, prepare the bridal train, arife! 
A juft applatffe the cares of drefs impart, 
And give foft tranfport to a parent's heart. 
Hafte, to the limpid ftream direft thjr way, 35 

When the gay morn unveils her fmiling ray 1 
Hafte to the ftream ! Companion of thy care, 
Lo, I thy fteps attend, thy labours mare. 
Virgin, awake I the marriage-hour is nigh, 
See ! from their thrones thy kindred monarchs figh t 40 
The royal car at early dawn obtain, 
And order mules obedient to the rein ; 
For rough the way, and diftant rolls the wave, 
Where their fair vefts Phseacian virgins lave. 
In pomp ride forth 5 for pomp becomes the Great, 45 
And majefty derives a grace Trom ftate. 

Then to the palaces of heaven me fails, 
Incumbent on the wings of wafting gales : 
The feat of Gods j the regions mild of peace, 
Full joy, and calm eternity of eafe. 59 

There no rude winds prefume to make the flues, 
No rains defcend, no fhowy vapours rife j 

But 
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But on immortal throte* the bJeft ttfak i 

Hither the Goddefi *rimgd th* acmJ «»t, 
Through bawof eternal g*i=* tkat btex'd v 

Now from tier rwrV tmr Aurora fiied 
The da«ro, uid all the orient fttmM widi m 
Vyroft the rtrgin with the inonMg light, 
Obedient to the virion of the night. 
The queen Ibe 10 tight : the queen her honrt 
In curious work * j the whirling fptndle glo* 
With crimfoti thread*, while httfy damftk c 
The foowy fleece, or twift the pcrpled wool. 
Meanwhile Phraeia * peers in coo ceil fete j 
From his high dome the king defeend* in fta 

Thpfl With 3 ftJhl 4W#* th#* rrvvat mlifl 
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My child, my darling joy, the car receive $ 
That, and whatever our daughter afks, we give* 

Swift at the royal nod th* attending train I5 

The car prepare, the mules inceflant rein. 
The blooming virgin with difpatchful cares 
Tunicks, and ftoles, and robes imperial, bears. 
The queen, afliduous, to her train afftgns 
The fumptuous viands, and the flavorous wines. 90 
The train prepare a cruife of curious mould, 
A cruife of fragrance, formed of burniuVd gold ; 
Odour divine ! whofe foft refreshing ftreams 
Sleek the fmooth flun, and fcent the fnowy limbs. 

Now mounting the gay feat, the filken reins 95 
Shine in her hand : along the founding plains 
Swift fly the mules : nor rode the nymph alone j 
Around, a bevy of bright damfels (hone. 
They feek the c ifterns where Phsacian dames 
Warn their fair, garments in the limpid ftreams ; 100 
Where, gathering into depth from falling rills, 
The lucid wave a fpacious bafon fills. 
The mules unharnefs'd range befide the main, 
Or crop the verdant herbage of the plain. 

Then emulous the royal robes they lave, 105 

And plunge the ve (lures in the cleaning wave 5 
(The veftures cleansed o'erfpread thefhelly (and, 
Their fnowy luftre whitens all the flrand :) 
Then with a Short repaft relieve their toil, 
And o'er their limbs difrufe ambrofial oil ; no 

And, while the robes imbibe the folar ray, 
O'er the green mead the fporting virgins play 
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{Their (hiring veils unbound). Along the if 
Toft, and retoft, the ball inccflant flies* 
They fport, they feaft j Nauficaa lift* her voJ 
Arid, warbling fweet, makes earth and hoavel 

As when o'er Ery roan th Diana roves, 
Or wide Taygetus' refounding groves ; 
A fylvan train the huntrefs queen furrounds, 
Her rattling quiver from her moulder founds I 
Fierce in thefport, along the mountain's broJ 
They hay the boar, or chace the bounding rJ 
High o'er the lawn, with more majeftic pace,! 
Above the nymphs fhe treads with (lately gral 
DiftinguifiYd excellence tfccGocIdeft proves i \ 
Exults Latona, as the virgin moves* 
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What foundt i are tfaefe that gather from the ftortt t 
The voice of nymphs that haunt the fylvan bowers, 
The fajr-hair'd Dryad* of the Ibady wood j 145 

Or azure daughter* of the filvcr flood } 
Or human voice ? but* ifuing from the (hades, 
Why ceafe I ftraight to learn what found invade* ? 

Then, where the grove with leaves umbrageous bends 
With forceful ftrength a branch the her* reads s 1 «* 
Around bit. loins the verdant cin&ire (JNcejMb 
A wreathy foliage, and concealing (hades. 
As when a lion in the midnight hours* 
Beat by rude blafts, and wet with wintery mowers, 
Defends terrific from the mountain's brow 1 15$ 

With living flames his rolling eye-balls glow j 
With confcious ftrength elate, he. bends his way, 
Majeftically fierce, to feige his prey 
(The fleer or flag) t or, with keen hunger bold, 
Springs o'er the fence, and diffipates the fold* 16* 
No lefs a terror, from the neighbouring groves 
(Rough from the toiling furge) Uiyues moves 3 
Urg'd on by want, and recent from the ftorms 5 
The brackifh ooze his manly grace deforms. 
Wide o'er the more with many a piercing cry 1(5 

To rocks, to caves, the frighted virgins fly ; 
All but the nymph : the nymph flood nVd alone, 
By Pallas arnTd with boldnefs not her own* 
Meantime in dubious thought the king awaits, 
And, felf-confidering, as he ftands, debates* 170 
Diftant his mournful ftory to declare, 
Or proflrate at her knee addrefs the prayer* 
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But fearful to offend) bjr Wifdom frvayd, 
At awcftil diftance he accofti the maid : 

If from the fkies a Goddefs, or if earth 
(Imperial virgta) boaft thy glorious birthj 
To thee I betid I- if in that bright dugujie 
Thou vifit earth* a daughter of the flues, 
Kail, Dian, hilll the huntrefs of the proved 
So fhinca majeftk) and ib itately inovci, 
So breathes an air divine ! But tf th]f race 
Be mortal , and this earth thy native place, 
Bieft h the father from whofe loins you fprul 
Bleft is the mother at whole breaft ^ou hun^ J 
Bleft are the brethren who thy blood ilu-iiie* 
To fuch a miracle of charms aUy'd: 
Joyful they ice applauding princes gaze* 
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Aw'd from acctfs;! lift my fupptis^fianda § 

For mifery, O queen, before the* ffiUtift?) 

Twice ten tempefruous sights I r61R^rel^nf*d soc 

To roaring billows, and the warfumg Wind j ' 

Heaven bade die deep to fparet but Heaven, my foe, 

Spares only to inflict fome mightier wde I" 

Inur'd to rapes, to ideath in .all its forms'} ■ 

Outcaft I rove, familiar with the forms li; ■ t io 

Once more I view the face of homan-ktfed t 

Oh, let foft pity touch thy generous- mM 1 

Unconfdous of what air I breathe,' I flans! 

Naked, defenceleft, on a foreign land,' 

Propitious *o my^wants, a veft rupply ■"■■■ * T c 

To guard the wretched from th' inclemetft (ky t 

So may the Gods, who heaven and earth control. 

Crown the chafte wiflies of thy virtuous foul, 

On thy foft hours their choiceft bleflings flied j 

Bleft with a hulband be thy bridal bed j *%o 

Bleft be thy hufband with a bloomings race, 

And lafting union crown your blifsful days. 

The Gods, when they fupremely blefs, beftow 

Firm union on their favourites below : 

Then envy grieves, wi^jj inly-pining hate ; ** j 

The good exult, and Heaven is in our ftate. 

To whom the nymph : O ftranger, ceafe thy care; 
Wife is thy foul, but man is born to beari 
Jove weighs affairs of earth, in dubious fcales, 
And the good fuffers, while the bad prevails 1 a 30 
Sear, with a foul refign'd, the will of Jove | 
Who breathes, muft mourn 1 thy woes are from above. 

Bnt, 
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But Gnce thou tread 'ft our hofpi table Jhore, 
"'TIS mine to bid the wretched grieve no moi 
To dothe the naked, and thy way to guidc- 
Knrjw, the Phaeaciau tribes this land divide 
From great Akinotts 1 royal loins I fpring, 
A happy nation, and an happy king. 

Then to her maids * Why, why, ye cow a 
Thefe fers, this flight > Ye fear, and fly in 
Dread ye a foe ? difmifs that idle dread, 
'Tie death with boftMe fteps thefe mores to t 
Safe in the Jove of Heaven, an ocean flows 
Around dur realm, a barrier from the foes j 
""Tis ours this fon of forrow to relieve, 
Chear the fad heart, nor let affliction grieve* 
Ey Jove the Granger and the poor are fent ; 
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But, qyjnpfo recede I lagechaftity denies 
To rai&the blulh, or. pain the mpdeffc eyes. 

The nymphf withdrawn, at once into the tide *f j 
A&ive he bounds | the Arihiaig ware* divide s 
O'er all his limb* his hands the wave diffuife 
Apd/ftNoJu* Jocks compreis the wesjly oo*e § 
^ The, bftlmy oQ, a.fragrant mower, hi flieds j 
Then, dreft, in pomp magnificently treads. , *?o 
The^ari»iirGi)ddeXs ! gi7eshitfran^t9fbin< 
With majefty enlarged, and air divine i 
Back from his brows a length of hair unfurls* 
Hi» hyacinthine locals defend in wavy curls* . 
As by fome artin^ to whom Vulcan gives *yj 

His ikill divine, a, breathing ftatue lives 1 
By Pallas taught, he frames the wondrous mould, 
And o'er the filver pours the fufile gold* 
So Pallas his heroic frame improves 
With heavenly bloom, and like a God he moves, alo 
A fragrance breathes around : majeftic grace 
Attends his Heps : th* aftonilh'd virgins gaze. 
Soft he reclines along the murmuring feas, 
Inhaling freuinefs from the fanning breeze. 

The wondering nymph his glorious port furvey'd, 
And to her damfels, with amazement, laid : 

Not without care divine the ftranger treads 
This land of joy : his Heps fome Godhead leads t 
Would Jove deftroy him, Aire he had been driven 
Far from this realm, the favourite Me of Heaven. 190 
Late a lad fpe&acle of woe, he trod 
The deiart lands, and now he looks a God* 

Oh, 
S 
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Oh, Heaven I in my connubial hour decree 
This man my fpoufc, or fueh a fpoufe as he 
But haile, the viands and the bowl provide— 
The maids the viands, and the bowl fiipp ]y* 
Eager he fed, for keen his hunger rag'd, 
And with the generous vintage thirft aflwag^i 

Now on return her care Nauficaa bends, 
The robes refuroei, the glittering car afcendi 
Par blooming o^er the field : and as me prefs 
The fplendid feat, the liftening chief addrefs 

Stranger, arife ! the fun rolls down the da; 
Lo ! to the palace I dirt±£t the way : 
Where in high Hate the nobles of the land 
Attend my royal lire, a radiant band. 
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But the tall maft above the yeffel rear, 

Or teach the fluttering fail to float in air. 

They rufli kito the deep with eager joy, -« 

Climb the Aeep furge, and through the temped fly. 

A proud, unpolifh'd race— To me belongs 

The care to fliun the blaft of flanderous tongues t 

Left malice, prone the virtuous to defame, 

Thus with vile ceniure taint my fpotlefs name s 340 

" What ftranger this whom thus Nauflcaa leads ? 
" Heavens, with what graceful majefty he treads 1 
" Perhaps a native of fome diftant ihore, 
" The future con fort of her bridal hour 5 
" Or rather fome defcendant of the ikies 5 ««» 

" Won by her prayers, th* aerial bridegroom flics, 
" Heaven on that hour his cboiceft influence fhed 
" That gave a foreign fpoufe to crown her bed I 
" All, all the god-like worthies that adorn 
" This realm, (he flies : Phseacia is her fcorn.** %aq 

And juft the blame; for female innocence 
Not only flies the guilt, but fliuns th' offence ? 
Th* unguarded virgin, as unchafte, I blame j 
And the leaft freedom with the fex is fhame, 
Till our confenting fires a fpoufe provide, ^ 

And public nuptials juftify the bride. 

But would'ft thou foon review thy native plain, 
Attend, and fpeedy thou malt pafs the main : 
Nigh where a grove with verdant poplars crown'd, 
To Pallas facred, /hades the holy ground, ^ 9 

We bend our way : a bubbling fount diftils 
A lucid lake, and thence defcends in rills j 
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- ..vii juice the royal vineyard pours ; 
there the garden yields a wafte of flowe 
:e lies the town, as far as to the ear 
^s a ftrong (hout along the waves of air. 
e wait embower'd, while 1 afeend alone 
reat Alcinous on his royal throne, 
riv'd, advance hnpatient of delay, 
to the lofty palace bend thy way : 
lofty palace overlooks the town, 
eveiy dome by pomp foperior known-; 
Id may point the way. With earned gait 
hou the queen along the rooms of (late ; 
yal hand a wondrous work defigns, 
i a circle of bright damfels (nines, 
ift the threads, and part the wool difpofe, 
vith the purple orb the fpindle glows, 
a throne, amid the Scherian powers, 
.1 father (hares the genial hours : 
le queen thy mournf"' ♦-'- , '" " 
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The grove t)tey reach, where from the facred (hade 
T« Pallas th»> the penfive hero pray'd. 

Daughter of J#fc! wtofe amis ia thunder wield 
Th* avenging bolt, andflftke the dreadful flueld$ 
Forfook by thee, in vain I fought thy aid : 
When booming billow clos'd above my head t 
Attend, unconqucr'd Maid ! accord my vows, . 
Bid the great hear, and pitying heal my woe». 35 

This heard Minerva, but forbore to fly 
(By Neptune aw'd) apparent from the fky : 
Stern God! who lagM with vengeance unreftrain'oV 
Till great Ulyfles hail'd his native land* 
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TH* COURT OF ALCINOUS* 

THE Prineefs Ntuficaa «t»mt to the city, and 
Ulrfles foon after follows thither. He is met by 
Pallas in die form of a young virgin, who guides 
hinrftotltepakcer and-direi&s fin in-wMt mtnner 
to addreft the queen Arete. She then involves him 
in a mtft, which caufes him to pafs invisible. The 
palace and gardens of Alcmous defcribed. Ulyfles 
falling at the feet of the queen, the mift diiperfet, 
the Phssacjans admire, and receive him wifhTrefpec\. 
The queen' enquiring by what means he had^he gar- 
ments he then wore, he relates to her and Alcinous 
his departure from Calypfo, and his arrival on their 
dominions. 

The fame day continues, and the Book ends with 
the night. 
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THE patient, heavenly man thus fuppliantpray'd $, 
While the flow mules draw on th' imperial maid i 
Through the proud ftreet ihe moves, the public gaze t 
The turning wheel before the palace flays. 
With ready love her brothers gathering round, 5 

Received the veftures, and the mules unbound. 
She feeks the bridal bower : a matron there 
The rifing fire fupplies with bufy care, 
Whofe charms in youth her father's heart inflam'd, 
Now worn with age, Eurymedufa nam'd ; ia 

The captive dame Phaeacian rovers bore, 
Snatch'd from Epiras, her fweet native ihore, 
(A grateful prize) and in her bloom beftow'd 
On good Alcinous, honoured as a God ; 
Nurfe of Nauficaa from her infant years, x e 

And tender fecond to a mother's cares. 

Now from the facred thicket where he lay, 
To town UlyfTes took the winding way. 
Propitious Pallas, to fecure her care, 
Around him fpread a veil of thicken'd air j 20 

To fltun th* encounter of the vulgar croud, 
Infulting ftill, in^uifitive and loud. 
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When near the fam'd Phaeacian walls he drew, 

The beauteous city opening to his view, 

His ftep a virgin met, and ftood before : *5 

A poliftfd uro the Teeming virgin bore, 

And youthful fniil'd ; but in the low difguife 

Lay hid the Goddefs with the azure eyes. 

Show me, fair daughter, (thus the chief demands) 
The houfe of him who rules thefe happy lands. 30 
Through many woes and wanderings, lo t I come 
To good Alcinous* hofpitable dome. 
Far from my native coaft, I rove alone, 
A wretched ftranger, and of all unknown ! 

The Goddefs anfwer'd, Father, I obey, 55 

And point the wandering traveller his way : 
Well known to me the palace you inquire, 
For faft befide it dwells my honoured fire 5 
But filent march, nor greet the common train 
With queftion needlefs, or enquiry vain, aq 

A race of rugged mariners are thefe 5 
Unpolifh'd men, and boifterous as their feas t 
The native inlanders alone their care, 
And hateful he who breathes a foreign air. 
Thefe did the Ruler of the deep ordain 4$ 

To build proud navies, and command the main; 
On canvafs wings to cut the watery wayj 
No bird fo light, no thought fo fwift, as they. 

Thus having fpoke, th* unknown CelefBal leads 1 
The footftep of the Deity he treads, 50 

A*"* r ~ — * «<ioves along the crouded fpace, 
^e rude Phaeacian race. 

(So 
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(So Pallas orderM, Pallas to their eyes 
The mift obje&ed, and condensed the fkies). 
The chief with wonder fees th* extended ftreets, 55 
The fpreading harbours, and the riding fleets j 
He next their princes lofty domes admires, 
In feparate iflands crownM with rifing fpires 5 
And deep intrenchments, and high walls of ftone, 
That gird the city like a marble zone. 60 

At length the kingly palace-gates heView'd 5 
There ftop'd the Goddefs, and her fpeech renew'd : 

My talk is done 5 the manfion you inquire 
Appears before you : enter, and admire. 
High thron'd, and feafting, there thou (halt behold 
The fceptred rulers. Fear not, but be bold : 
A decent boldnefs ever meets with friends, 
Succeeds, and ev'n a Granger recommends. 
Firft to the queen prefer a fuppliant's claim, 
Alcinous' queen, Arete is her name, 
The fame her parents, and her power the fame. 
For know, from Ocean's God Naufithous fprung, 
And Peribaea, beautiful and young 
(Eurymedon's laft hope, who rul'd of old 
The race of giants, impious, proud, and bold 5 75 
PeriftYd the nation in unrighteous war, 
PerifiYd the prince, and left this only heir). 
Who now, by Neptune's amorous power compreft, 
Produced a monarch that his people bleft, 
Father and prince of the Phseacian name j 80 

From him Rhexenor and Aldnous came. 
The fiift by Phoebus* burning arrows fir'd, 
New from hit nuptials, haplcfs youth ! expir'd. 

No 
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No fon furviVd : Arete heir'd his ftate, 

And her, Alcirious chofe his royal mate. 8< 

With honours yet to womankind unknown, 

This queen he graces, and divides the throne : 

In equal tendernefs her fons confpire, 

And all the children emulate their fire. 

When through the ftreet fht gracious deigns to move, 

(The public wonder and the public love) 

The tongues of all with tranfporj found .her praife, 

The eyes of all, as on a Goddefs, gaze. 

She feels the triumph of a generous breaft 5 

To heal divifions, to relieve th' oppreft j 

In virtue rich j in blefling others, bleft. 

Go then fecure, thy humble fuit prefer, 

And owe thy country and thy friends to her. 

With that the Goddefs deign'd no longer ftay, 
But o'er the world of waters wing'd her way : 100 
Forfaking Scheria's evcr-pleafing fhorc, 
The winds to Marathon the Virgin bore ; 
Thence, where proud Athens rears her towery head, 
With opening ftreets and mining ftruftures fpread, 
She part, delighted with the well-known feats j 105 
And to Ereclheus' {acred dome retreats. 

Meanwhile Ulyffes at the palace waits, 
There ftops, and anxious with his f< ul debates, 
Fix'd in amaze before the royal gates. 
The front appear'd with radiant fplendors gay, 110 
Bright as the lamp of night, or orb of day, 
v tre mafly brafs - 9 the cornice high 
own/d, in colours of the iky : 

Rich 



\ 
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Rich plates of gold the folding doors incafe ; 

The pillars filver, on a brazen bafe ; 115 

Silver the lintals deep projecting o'er, 

And gold, the ringlets that command the door. 

Two rows of ftately dogs, on either hand. 

In fculprur'd gold and labourM filver ftand. 

Thefe Vulcan form'd with art divine, to wait no 

Immortal guardians at Alcinous* gate $ 

Alive each animated frame appears, 

And ftill to live beyond the power of years. 

Fair thrones within from fpace to fpace were rais'd, 

Where various carpets with embroidery blaz*d, 1*5 

The work of matrons : thefe the princefs preft, 

Day following day, a long continued feaft. 

Refulgent pedeftals the walls furround, 

Which boys of gold with flaming torches crown'd ; 

The poliuYd ore, reflecting every ray, 1 $0 

Blaz*d on the banquets with a double day. 

Full fifty handmaids form the houftiold train j 

Some turn the mill, or fift the golden grain ; 

Some ply the loom j their bufy fingers move 

Like poplar-leaves when Zephyr fans the grove. 135 

Not more renown'd the men of Scheria's ifle, 

For failing arts and all the naval toil, 

Than works of female (kill their women's pride, 

The flying fhuttle through the threads to guide : 

Pallas to thefe her double gifts imparts, 14* 

Inventive genius, and induftrious arts. 

Clofe to the gates a fpacious garden lies, 
From form* defended and inclement ikies* 

Four 



i 9 o . POPE'S HOMER. 

Four acres was th' allotted fpace of ground, 

Fenced with a green enclofure all around, 145 

Tall thriving trees confefsM the fruitful mould j 

The reddening apple ripens here to gold. 

Here the blue fig with lufcious juice overflows, 

With deeper red the full pomegranate glows, 

The branch here' bends beneath the weighty pear, 150 

And verdant olives flourifli round the year* 

The balmy fpirit of the weftern gale 

Eternal breathe* on fruits untaught to fail t 

Each dropping pear a following pear fupplies, * 

On apples apples, figs on figs arife t 15^ 

The fatne mild (eafon gives the blooms to blow, 

The buds to harden, and die fruits to grow. 

Here ordered vines in equal ranks appear 1 , 
With all th* united labours of the year 3 
Some to unload the fertile branches run, 160 

Some dry the blackening clutters in the iun, 
Others to tread the liquid harveft join, 
The groaning preffes foam with floods of wine. 
Here are the vines in early flower defcry'd, 
Here grapes difcolour'd on the funny fide, 
And there in autumn's richeft purple dyM. 

Beds of all various herbs, for ever green, 
In beauteous order terminate the fcene. 



I 



Two plenteous fountains the whole profpeft crown Mj * 
This through the gardens leads its ftreams around, 



Vifits each plant, and waters all the ground ; ^ 

While that in pipes beneath the palace flows, 
And thence its current on the town beftows j 
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To various ufe their various ftrcams they bring, 
The people one, and one fapplies the king. 175 

Such were the glories which the Gods ordainM, 
To grace Alcinous, and his happy land. 
Ev'n from the chief who men and nations knew, 
Tir unwonted fcene furprize and rapture drewj 
In pleafing thought he ran the profpelt o'er, 180 
Then hafty enter'd at the lofty door. 
Night now approaching, in the palace ftand, 
With goblets crownM, the rulers of the landj 
PreparM for reft, and offering to the * God 
Who hears the virtue of the fleepy rod. 185 

Unfeen he glided through the joyous crowd, 
With darknefs circled, and an ambient cloud. 
Direct to great Alcinous'* throne he came, 
And proftrate fell before th' imperial dame. 
Then from around him dropt the veil of night 5 190 
Sudden he mines, and manifeft to fight, 
The nobles gaze, with awful fear oppreft; , 
Silent they gaze, and eye the god-like gueft. 

Daughter of great Rhexenor ! (thus began, 
Low at her knees the much-enduring man) 195 
To thee, thy confort, and this royal train, 
To all that mare the bleifings of your reign, 
A fuppliant bends : Oh, pity human woe I 
*Tis what the happy to th' unhappy owe. 
A wretched exile to his country fend, aoo 

Long worn with griefs, and long without a friend. 
So may the Gods your better days increafe, 
And all jour joys defcend on all your xace, 

So 
• Mercury, 
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So reign for ever on, your country* t breaft. 

Your people blefllng, by your .people olejt | 205 

Then to the genial kearth he bow'd hit ftce, 
And humbled in the abet took his place* 
Silence enfutd. Ite.elfcnVn^ began, 
Echenut fage, a venerable man t 
Whofe well-taught mind the prefent age&rpaf^ 210 
And join'd to that tV experience of die laiL 
Fit words attended on his weighty fenfe, 
And mild perfuafion flow'd in eloquence. . 

O fight (he cr/M) dilhoneft and uriju&! 
A gueft, a ftranger, feated in the duftl m$ 

To raife the lowly fuppHant from the ground 
Befits a monarch. Lo ! the peers around 
But wait thy word, the gentle gueft tbjpace, 
And feat him fair in fome diftinguiftYd place. 
Let firft the herald due libation pay 240 

To Jove, who guides the wanderer on his way } 
Then fet the genial banquet in his view, 
And give the ftranger-gueft a Granger's due. 

His fage advice the liftening king obeys, 
He ftretch'd his hand the prudent cnief to raife, 225 
And from his feat Laodamas remov'd 
{The monarch's offspring, and his beft-belov'd) $ 
There next hk fide the god-like hero fate j 
With ftars of filver (hone the bed of ftate. 
The golden ewer a beauteous handmaid brings, 23a 
JlepleniuYd from the cool tranflucent fprings, 
Whofe poliuVd vafe with copious ftreams fupplies 
A filver laver of capacious fixe. 

4 The 
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The tabte next in ifcgai order fpread, 
The glittering caniftersar* heaped with bresn 
Viands of various kinds invite the tafte, 
Of choiceft fort and favour, rich repaft I 
Thus feafting high, Akinous gave the fign, 
And bade the heraJd pour the rbfy wine, 
Let alt around the due libation pay 
To Jove j who guides the wanderer on his vn 

He faid. Pontonous heard the king's cow 
The circling goblet motfes from hand to ban 
Eacli drinks the juice that glads the heart of* 
Alcinous then, with afpeft mild, began ; 

Princes and peers, attend ; while we impa: 
To vou. the thmip-hts of no irilmman heart* 
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But If, dcfccndcd ffom ^VPJympiltt bPiiT^ *..; *6f 
Grarioq>*pp">aqh:u» <fim$ immortal p o w«r j . 
If in that form t thou copi'£ agueft faint % - r- ; J 
Some high event the xoiaicious .Gofo'4e6gB 9 
As yet, u^^^they^^eijgi^'ioiw fiwfl* ; . 
The folemn (acrifice caJi'd down the gueftf ; u ;....; aya 
Then manifeft of heaven t^ie.v^lon.ftoo^ .„.. : . ,: . 
Andtoowejreafaml^wa^ % t)|e.Qo4. ,... r,_ 

Oft with fqme favour^ t^a»dJbr they ftray, •, 
And<hi^eJ>eforeliii9aUthejdetoway^ 
With.ibdalintwcourfe, ^and face to free, jpj 

The friends and guardians of pur pious. cace> 
So near approach^ we their, cejeitial kind. 
By juftice, {ruth, and probity of minds # 
As our dire neigboura of Cyqlopean birth 
Match in fierce wrong the Giant-fons of earth. »fc 

Let no fuch thought (with modeft grace rejoin'*! 
The prudent Greek) pofleft the *oyal. mind* 
Alas I a mortal, like thyfelf, am I,; 
No glorious native of yon azure iky t 
In fonq, ah how unlike their heavenly kind 1 *& 

How more inferior in the gifts of mind ! 
Alas, a mortal 1 moft oppreft of thofe 
Whom Fate has loaded with a weight of woes 5 
By a fad train of miferies alone 
DiftinguiuVd long, and fecond now to none I %y 

By Heaven's high will compelTd from fliore to Qtorej 
With Heaven's high will prepar'd to fufier more. 
What hiftories of toil could I declare 1 
,|Jut ftill long-wearied nature wants repair 3 

*Spti 
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Spent with fatigue, and ihrunfc with pining f\ 
My craving bowels ft LI I require rep aft, 
Howe'er the noble, fufiermg mind, may griei 
Its load of anguim, and difdain to live $ 
Necc/fity demands our daily bread ; 
Hunger is infoJcnt, and will be fed. 
But fin nil, oh yc peers I what you propofe. 
And let the morrow's dawn conclude my wo< 
Pleas'd will I J offer all the Gods ordain, 
To. fee my foil, my Jon, my friends, again. 
That view ronchfaf d, let inffrmt death Airpri 
With ever- during made thefe happy eyes I 

Th' aflemblcd peers with general praife apj 
His pleaded Tcafon, and the fuit he mov*d. 
Each drinks a full oblivion of his cares, 
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Yet whafcyou afl^attpad, AB.iflaod Uc» : . 
Beyond theft traces, %ncJ. und^r^thcr J(kipf f . '" ..* t ^ 
Ogygia;g[am;d,.iftQpean*5 watery armp|, 
Where dwells Calypfp, dreadful in her djanansl . . . 
Remote from Gods or men me holds her Zttjgp*,. ^^ 

£jpgid the terrourt of the roiling main, * 

%Atf only me, tije hand of fortune bore ... 

Unbleftjl iaJreadtba^ interdicted more* . -" 

When Jove tremendous in the /able deeps. 

Launched his red lightning at our fcaper'd ihsga* tj£ 

TJ*n, ajl pay fleet, and al} my followers loft* 

Sole on a planX, on failing, fmges toft, 

Heaven. 4rpyc my wreck th* Ogygian ifle to fis*d,. 

Full nine daga %ating tp the ware and windt 

Met by the Goddeft there .wit)i open arms, 344 

■ SJ^c brib'd my ftay with, more . than human charms 1 - 
> Nay, promised, vainly promised, to beftow 

Jjmmortal t lifc, exempt from age and woe > 
Hut all her blandimij^pts-fuccefelefs prove, 
To baniih, from my breaft my country'* love* y^g 

\ I flay relu$ant<fey£a continued years, 

j And water. he/, sunbrqnal couch with tears. 

[ The eighth Jhe voluntary moves to part, 

i Or urgfd- by Jove, or her own changeful heart, 

1 A raft was fprm'd, to. crofs the furging fea$ 3 50 - 

I Her/elf fupplyfd.the ftorcs an.flr$ch array 1 • 

■ And gave the gales to : waft me, on the way. 
In feventeen days, appear^, your, pjeafing coaft, 
And woody, mountains. half in vapours, loll. 
Joy touched my foul 1 my foul was joy d in vain, 
For angry Neptune raua jdithet raging main 5 



i 
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The wHd winds whittle, and the billows roaij 
The fplit ting raft the furious tempeft tore t 
And ilofms vindictive intercept the Jhore. 
Soon as their rage fu b fides s the feas I brave 
With naked force, and ftioot along the w:ivcj 
To reach this ifie : but there rny hopes were [ 
The furge impel Vd mc on a craggy coait. 
I cbole the Ikfer fea, and chancM to find 
A rivers mouth impervious to the wind, 
Artd ckftr of rock*. I fainted by the flood J 
Then took th* flielter of the neighbouring wJ 
*Tvms night ; and > covei'd in the folhge dcJ 
Jove plung'd my fen ft s in the death of fleepT 
All ni^ht I flept, oblivion a of my pain : 



s 



•;i 
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Suppliant to her, fact firft he chafe to pnry^ 
VThy noVherfelf did (he condua the way, 
And with her handmaids to our coca* *aty 

Hero and ting } <U^p^ tim rcpty^d) 
Nor blame her raultlefs^ nor Ai4pe£t of ( pride a.. t r j 
Shcbad^nwfbnowfe.^attea^ttra^j, ; „ : ^ 
But fear and rcverence!did my ta^Mfleta^ .,, 
Left raih fufpicion might alarm thy mind* . ^ .. . 
Man *s of a jealous and migajtfag kind* 

Far from my foul (he cry\|)* the Gods etfvc* . l 1 
All wrath ill-grounded, and fmfpicion bafb I .• . , t 
Whatever is honeft, fbanger, -I approve : ■ 
And would to Phoebus, Pallas, and tfe Jovev \. 
Such as thou art, thy thought and' mine wererfwt* 
Nor thou unwilling to be calf d my fan*' 4 

In fuch alliance could'ft thou wifli to join, 
A palace ftor'd with treafures mould be thine* 
But, if relu&ant, who (hall force thy ftay ? 
Jove bids to fet the ftranger on his way, 
And mips fhall wait thee with the morning ray. 
Till then, let dumber clofe thy careful eyes j 
The wakeful mariners mail watch the flcies, 
And feize the moment when the breezes rife : 
Then gently waft thee to the pleating more, 
Where thy foul refts, and labour is no more. 4.10 

Far as Eubcea though thy country lay, 






I Our (hips with eafe tranfport thee in a day. 



Thither of old, earth's * giant-fan to view, 
On wings of winds with Rhadamanth they flew : 

This 
* Tty>\% % 
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This land, from whence their morning cour/j 
Saw them returning with the letting fun. 
Your eyes mall whnefs and confirm my talc, 
Our youth how dextrous, and how fleet our J 
When juftly tim*d with equal fweep they re 
And ocean whitens In Jong tracls below. 

Thus he. No word th" experience man i| 
But thus to heaven (and heavenward lifts h 
O, Jove 1 o father ' what the king ace or d s 
Do thou make perfeft * f acred be his words 'I 
Wide o'er the world AleinouV glory mine 1 
Let fume be his, and ahl my country mine [I 

Mean time AictCj for the hour of rtftj 
Orujins the fleecy couch, and covering veil: 
Bitis Iut fair train the purple quilts prepavi 



ARGUMENT. 

ALCINOUS calls a council, 9 in which it is refolrcd to 

tranfport Ulyfles into his country. After which, 

fpleniid entertainniints dre moviwhtifc theories 

brated muncian and poet Demodocus plays and fings 

to the guefts. They next proceed to the games, the 

race, the wreftling, dlfcus, Bc€. where Ulyfles cafts 

a prodigious length, to the admiration of all the 

Jae&atosft. They return again to .the banauet, anst 

Bemoddcus fingi the lows of Mars aritt VenusV 

Ulyfles, after a compliment to the poet, defires him 

: * to ling the introduction of the wooden horfe into 

■ Troy j which fubjcft provoking his tears, Alcinous 

enquires of his gueft, his name, parentage, and for- 

1 tunes. 
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NOW fair Aurora lifts her golden- ray, 
And all the ruddy orient flames with J 
A lei nous, and the chief, with dawning light . 
Rofe inftant from the f lumbers of the night ; 
Then to the council* feat tbey bend their way 
And fill the (hirung thrones along the bay. 
Meanwhile Minerva, in her guardian care, 
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With ftrength, the future prize of Fame to play, 
And gather all die honours* of the day. 

ThcnfrOTKsilirierfcgttrone Akiobbtiofct tf 
Attend, he cry'd, while we our will diicloie. 
Your prefent aid thjs god-like ftranger craves. 
Toft by rude tempeft through a war of wares { 
Perhaps from realms that view the rifing dajr # 
Or nations fubjeft to the weftern ray. , ' . ! ' V» 
Then grant, what here all fons of wpe tXitiml 
(For here anti&itm never pleads In vain :*) 
Be choferi youths prepared, expert to tijj " 
tht vaff profound,' and bid the vcflel lly » \ 

launch die tall bark, and order every oar j /*jj 

Then in bur court indulge the genial' hour* 1 
Inftant, you failors, to this talk attend g 
Swift to the palace, all ye peers afcend $ 
i Let none to ftrangers honours due difclaim : 

Be there Demodocus, the Bard of Fame, 40 

Taught by the Gods to pleafe, when high he fings 
I The vocal lay, refponfive to the firings. 

J Thus fpoke the prince : th* attending peers obey, 

i In date they move ? Alcinous leads the way ; 

: . Swift to Demodocus the herald flies, 44 

! At once the failors to their charge arife : 

They launch the veflel, and unfurl the fails, 

And ftretch the fweliing canvafs to the gales 5 

Then to the palace move : A gathering throng, 

Youth, and white age, tumultuous pour along : 5* 

Now all accefies to the dome are fill'd ; 

Eight boars, the choiceft of the herd, arc kill'd t 
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Two beeves, twelve failings, from the flock i. 
To crown the feafl ; ih wills the bounteous k 
The herald now arrives* and guides along 
The facred mafter of celeftial long : 
Dear to the Mufe I who gave his days to flov 
With mighty bleffiu^s, iuix*d with mighty v 
With clouds of darknefs quench'd his vifmal 
But gave bun Quti to rails the lofty lay* 
High on a radiant throne fublime In ftate, 
Encircled by huge multitudes, he fate : 
With filver flione the throne i his lyre well ft 
To rapturous founds, at hand Pontonous hu 
Before his feat a poliuYd table mines, 
And a full goblet foams with generous wine? 
His Food a herald bore : and now they fed j 
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Bat when the tnufic paut'd, be cet^d^'^bed " ' : 
The flowing tear, andTaU'd Eg a^oo^fng^icad* 

And, lifting tp the Gotfe a gob l e t a - bwil**! , : If 

He pour'd a pore libation to the ■grtfcinA" ' ' - ' 

Tranfported with the f<mg, thelittihttf trai* 
Again with lcrad a^lanfe - ' 

Again .IHyflfesTCil'd hit penfire head/ ;■ 
Again, unmanriM, a Jhower of forrow*ihai t . «i 
Concealed be<wept * the king.obferW atone r 
The filent tear/ and. heard theiecret groan's 
Theiv-totJiebaro! aloud t O ceafe to fing, : 
Dumb be thy voice, and mute th* haiintatotu iiingj 
Enough the feaft hat pleas'd, enough the power ' % 
Of heavenly long has crown'd the genial hpu*f 
Jnceflant in/tie games your ftrength difplay | 
J] Conteft, ye brave, the honours of .the 'day t 

* That, pleaVd, th* admiring ftranger may proclaim 

1. ' In diftant regions the Phaeacian fame : IO j 

:> None wield the gauntlet with fo dire a fway, 

i Or fwifter in the race devour the way $ 

ft None in ihe leap fpring with fo ftroqg a bound, 

jj Or firmer, in the wreftling, prefs the ground* 

|) 'Thus fpoke the king $ th* attending peers obey : 

1 In ftate they move, Alcinous leads the way : 

jjj His golden lyre Demodocus unftrtmg, 

l High on a column. in the palace hung: 

': And, guiled by a herald's guardian cares, 

Majeftic to the lifts of Fame repairs. tit 

| Now f warms the populace j a countlefs throng, 

Youth and hoar* age j 'and man drives man along t 

v ■ Tfc 
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The games begin j ambitious of the prise, 
Acroneui, Thooiij and Eretmeus rife j 
The prize Ocyalus and Prymneus claim, 
Anchialus and Pouteuf* chiefs of Fame: 
There Proreus, Neater, Eratreus appear, 
And-fam'd Amphialus, Polyneus 11 heir s 
Euryalus like Mars terrific rofr, 
"When clad in wrath he withers bofts of fozs 
Naubolides with grace unequal'd ftione, 
Or equaled by Laodamas alone. 
With thefe came forth Ambafineus the (iron; 
And thiec brai?e fons, from j*reat Akinous ] 

■Ranged in a. line the ready racers (land. 
Start from the roaL and vanifti o^er the ftran 
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O friends,, he cries* tte ftwsa^Xeejiw Wl ilfflMI 
To try th' ilhiftrfe** iftbooea o* die .fidUh ' 
Ideera him bra^ttheagrtJirthobravx m^ 
Invite the hero t*tfr Aa**o*> Fame* = 
What nervous. a*wht-boa*Vl hew fi to tot trend ! 
His limbs how tvtftTdt WWforoadfcHmcrakleiWprend fc 
By age unbroke i— bu^ aH-eollAHBil|gi(mre , 
Dcii^oy«,,^ha^,t1^'fkwgtK A^tirn* wotaid^fmiifrV 
Dire is the ocean, , dread i in all it* tonne ■! 
Man muft decay, when. msja. contends* wrtH ftbmaw 

Wellh^thonifpoJ»(5hiryalusrep^^ 
Thine it the: gueft, invite him thou to 'rife* . 
•Swift at the w<ud [advancing from the croud 95$ 

He made? obettance*. aatahua fpoke aloud* » 

Vouchfafes the reverend ftrange? to-difplay 
His manly worth, and mare the glorious day ? 
Father, arifel for thee rthy port proclaim* 
Expert to conquer in the iblemn games. i6e 

To fame arife I for what more fame can yield - 
Than the fwift race, or conflict of the field-? 
Steal from corroding. care one tranfient day* 
To glory give the fpace thou haft to ftayj 
Short is the time, and, lo ! ev'n now the gales 165 
Cali thee aboard, and fhretch the fwelling fails. 

To whom with fight Ulyfles gave reply,-: 
Ah ! why th* ilUfuiting paftirae mufti try? 
To gloomy, care my thoughts alow are-frees 
111 .the gay fporte; with troubled hearts agree* 1 70 
Sad from ray natal hour my days have ran; 
A much-afflicted, mych^cBdu«ng,inan I . 

V Who 
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Who fuppliant to the king and peers implores 
A fpeedy voyage to bis native mores. 

Wide wanders, Laotian*, thy erring tongue, 175 
The fports of glory to the brave belong, 
(Retorts Euryalus) : he boafts no claim 
Among the gnat, unlike the Tons of Fame. 
A wandering merchant he frequents the main ; 
Some mean fea-fartf in purfuit of gain ; 1 Jo 

Studious of freight, hi naval trade well Jkill'dj 
But dreads th* athletic labours of the field. 

IncenVd Ulyftes with a frown replies. 
O forward to proclaim thy foul unwife ! 
With partial hands the Gods their gifts difpenfe ; 185 
Some greatly think, fome fpeak with manly fenfe ; 
Here Heaven an elegance of form denies, 
But wifdom the defect of form fupplies : 
This man with energy of thought controls, 
And fteals with raodeft violence our fouls, 190 

He fpeaks referv'dly, but he fpeaks with force. 
Nor can one word be changed but for a worfe ; 
In publick more than mortal he appears, 
And, as he moves, the gazing croud reveres. 
While others, beauteous as th' aetherial kind, 19$ 
The nobler portion want, a knowing mind. 
In outward fhew Heaven gives thee to excell, 
But Heaven denies the praife of thinking well. 
Ill bear the brave a rude ungovcrn'd tongue, 
And, youth, my generous foul refents the wrong 1 
Skill'd in heroic exercife, I claim 
A poft of honour with the fons of Fame * 

Vol. 11L P Sw\l 
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Such wat my boaft while vigour. crown'd my days, 
Now care (unrounds me,: and my force decays ; 
Inur\) a. melancholy part to. beat, to 5 

In focnes of death, by temped and by war. 
Yet, thus by woes ixnpair'd, no more I wave - 
To prove the, hero .—Slander (tings the brave. 

Then, (biding forward with a furious bound, - 
He wrench'd a rocky fragment from the ground* aio 
By far more ponderous, and more huge by far, 
Than what Phseacia's fons di(charg*d in air. 
Fierce from bis arm tb* enormous load he flings, 
Sonorous through the (haded air it fings j 
Couch'd to the earth, tempeftuous as it diet, S15 

The croud gase upward while it cleaves the (kics. 
Beyond all marks, with many a giddy round 
Down ruftiing, it up-tums a hill of ground. 

That inftant Pallas, burfting from a cloud, 
Fix'd a diftinguiftYd mark, and cry'd aloud s sto 

Ev'n he who fightlefs wants his vifual ray 
May by his touch alone award the day : 
Thy fignal throw tranfeends the utraoft bound 
Of every champion by a length of ground : 
Securely bid the ftrongeft of the train £25 

A rife to throw : the ftrongeft throws in vain. 

She fpoke ; and momentary mounts the (ky : 
The friendly voice Ulyffes hears with joy 5 
Then thus aloud, (elate with decent pride) 
Rife, ye Phxacians, try your force, he cried ; 230 
If with this throw the ftrongeft caller vie, 
Siil), further ftill, I bid the difcus fly, 

Stand 
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Stand forth, ye champions, who the gauntlet wield, 

Or ye, the fwiftcft racers of the field ! 

Stand forth, ye wreftlers, who thefe paftimes grace, 

I wield the gauntlet, and I run the race ! 

In fuch heroic games I yield to none, 

Or yield to brave Laodamas alone : 

Shall I with brave Laodamas contend ? 

A friend is facred, and I ftile him friend. 140 

Ungenerous were the man, and bafe of heart, 

Who takes the kind, and pays th* ungrateful part $ 

Chiefly the man, in foreign realms connVd, 

Bafe to his friend, to his own intereft blind 3 

AH, all your heroes I this day defy ; 245 * 

Give me a man that we our might may try. 

Expert in every art, I boait the (kill 

To give the feather'd arrow wings to kill 5 

Should a whole hoft at once difcharge the bow, 

My well-aim'd (haft with death prevents the foe : 250 

Alone fuperior in the field of Troy, 

Great Philoctetes taught the (haft to fly. 

From all the fons of earth, unrivaPd praife 

I juftly claim | but yield to better days, 

To thofe fanTd days when great Alcides rofe, 455 

And Eurytus, who bade the Gods be foes s 

(Vain Eurytus, whofe art became his crime, 

Swept from the earth, he periuYd in his prime $ 

Sudden th* irremeable way he trod, 

Who boldly durft defy the Bowyer-God). 260 

In fighting fields as far the fpear I throw, 

At flies an arrow from the well-drawn, bvyw. 

Pa V**. 
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Sola i» the race the couteft { decline, 

Stiff are 1117 weary jbinfce, and I refign 5 

By flarat and Jnmgtt worn: age well may fail, %6$ 

When ftorms and hunger b«*h at once aJ&il. 

AbauVd, the number* heart the god-like man, 
Till neat Alcinoua mtldty thus began s 

WeVhaft thou fpoke, and wall thy generous tongue 
With decent pride refaea^a.pul ^ won g « 97* 

Warm are thp. word*, but warm without offence | 
Fean efj^fnofci, iecnte in mem of ifen&i 
Thy wor^ii known. Then hear our country's claim, 
And beards hems ov heroic same $ 
I» diffent realms our a^oriona deeds difplay, 175 

Repeat them frequent in the genial day 5 
When bleft with eafe thy woes and wanderings end, ' 
Teach them thy confort, bid thy ions attend ! 
How lov'd of Jove he crownVft our fires with praiie, 
How we their offspring dignify our race 2(0 

Let other realms the deathful gauntlet weild, 
Or boaft the glories of th* athletic field ; 
We in the courfe unrhraTd fpeed difplay, 
Or thro* oerulean billows plough the ways 
To drefs, to dance, to fing, our fble delight, 185 

The feaft or bath by day, and love by night : 
Rife then, ye fkiU*d in meafures * let him bear 
Your fame to men that breathe a diftant air s 
And faithful fay, to you the powers belong 
To race, to fail, to dance, to chant the fong. 290 

But, herald, to the palace fwift repair, 
And the foft lyre to grace our paffiaacs bear. 

Swift 
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Swift at the word, obedient to the king, 
The herald flies the tuneful lyre to bring. 
Up rofe.nine feniors, chbfen to furvey 295 

The future games, the judges of the day. 
With inftant care they mark a fpacious round, 
And level for the dance th* allotted ground } 
The herald bears the lyre t intent to play, 
The bard advancing meditates the lay, 300 

Skiird in the dance, tall youths, a blooming band, 
Graceful before the heavenly minftrel ftand : 
Light-bounding from the earth, at once they rife, 
Their feet half-viewlefs quiver in the Ikies i 
Ulyfles gazM» iftonifti'd to furvey 505 

The glancing fplendours as their fandals play. 
' Meantime the bard, alternate to the firings, 
The loves of Mars and Cytherea fings ; 
How the ftern God, enamoured with her charms, 
ClafpM the gay panting Goddefs in his arms, 310 
By bribes fedue'd : and how the fun, whofe eye 
Views the broad heavens, difclos'd the lawlefs joy. 
Stung to the foul, indignant through the flues 
To his black forge vindictive Vulcan flies s 
Arrived, hit finewy arms inceffant place 3x5 

Th* eternal anvil on the mafly bafe. 
A wondrous net he labours, to betray 
The wanton lovers, as entwin'd they lay, 
Indiflblubly ftrong ! Then inftant bears 
To his immortal dome the flniihM fnares. 310 

Above, below, around, with art difprcad, 
The Aire inclofure folds the genial bed j 

P 3 Whofe 
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And free* lie cries, O Vulcan 1 free from fhmme 
Thy captive* j I enfure the penal claim. 

Will Neptune (Vulcan then) the faitjileft tru& ? 3*5 
He fuf&rs who give* Gutty .for th* unjuft 1 
But (ay, if that lewd fcandal of the iky, 
To UJgrty reftor'd, perfidious fly 1 
SaTsKfcthou bear the mule* r He inftant cries, 
Themulcfc I bear, if Mara perfidious flies, j** 

To Irbosn appeasM 3 No more I urge delay y 
When Neptune flies, my part is to obey* 
Then to tftfihares his force the God applies 1 
They bur^| and Mars to Thrace indignant Altai 
To the foft Cyprian ihores the Goddefs moves, 393 
To vifit Paphos and her blooming groves j 
Where to the power an hundred altars rife, 
And breathing odours fcent the balmy ikies j 
Conceal'd flic bathes in confecrated bowers, 
The Graces unguents fhed, ambroiial mowers, 40* 
Unguents that charm the Gods! ihe laft aiTumea 
Her wondrous robes $ and full the Goddefs blooms* 

Thus fung the bard t Ulyfles hears with joy, 
And loud applaufes rend the vaulted iky. 

Then to the fports his fons the king commands, 405 
Each blooming youth before the monarch Hands, 
In dance unmatched ! A wondrous ball is brought 
(The work of Polypus, divinely wrought) $ 
This youth .with ftrengtb enormous bids it fly, 
And bending backward whirls it to the fley } 41c* 

His brother, fpringing with an active bound, 
At diftance intercepts it from the ground s 

The 
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The ball difmifs'd, in dance they (kim the ftrand, 
Turn and return, and fcarce imprint the fand. 
Th* affcmbly gazes with aftonifiVd eyes, 415 

And fends in fhouts applaufes to the ikies. 

Then thus Ulyfles 1 Happy king, whofe name 
The brighteft mines in all the rolls of Fame : 
In fubjects happy ! with furprize I gaze ! 
Thy praife was jutt ; their (kill tranfcends thy praifc. 420 
PlcasM with his people's fame, the monarch hears, 
And thus benevolent accofts the peers : 
Since Wifdom's facred guidance he purfues, 
Give to the ftranger-gueft a ft ranger's dues : 
Twelve princes in our realm dominion (hare, 425 

O'er whom fupremc, imperial power I bear : 
Bring gold, a pledge of love ; a talent bring, 
A veft, a robe, and imitate your king : 
Be fwift to give ; that he this night may (hare 
The focial feaft of joy, with joy fin cere. 430 

And thou, Euryalus, redeem thy wrong } 
A generous heart repairs a flanderous tongue. 

TIT aflcnting peers, obedient to the king, 
In hafte their heralds fend the gifts to bring. 
Then thus Euryalus : O prince, whofc fway 435 

Rules this beft realm, repentant I obey ! 
Be his this fword, whofe blade of brafs difplays 
A ruddy gleam j whofe hilt a filver blaze j 
Whofe ivory (heath, inwrought with curious pride, 
Adds graceful terror to the wearer's fide. 440 

He faid j and to his hand the fword confign'd j 
And if, he cry'd, my words affect thy mind, 
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Far rrom fhymind thdfe words, ye whirlwinds, bear* 
And fcattertKebi/ yi* ftorms, m empty air : 
Ciown, O y e •Hekren* t Vkh joy his peaceful bovrt 
And grant trim to bit Qtoofb and native (boreal 

And bleft be thou, my friend, Ulyffes erics i ■ 
Crown him with every joy, yeravcraring ikies; 
To flry calm : hours continued peace afford, 
And never, never may'ft thou want this fword I 45c 

He faid$ and o'er his moulder flung 'the; blade. 
Now o'er the earth albends the evening made * 
The predpus feifts th' ilmftrious heralds bear, 
And to Oie court th* embodyM peers repair. 
Before the queen Alcinous' Tons unfold 455 

The vefts, the robes, and heaps of mining gold} 
Then to the radiant thrones they move in ftate-t 
Aloft, the king in pomp imperial fate. 
£ Then fo the queen : O partner of our reign, 

£ O fole belov'd I command thy menial train 46c 

[j A poliuYd cheft and ftately robes to bear, 

!i And healing waters for the bath prepare : 

4 That, bath'd, our gueft may bid his forrows ceafe,. 

P Hear the fweet long, and tafte the feaft in peace. 

A bowl that flames with* gold, of wondrous frame, 
Ourfelf we give, memorial of our name : 
To raife in offerings to almighty Jove, 
And every God that treads the courts above* 

Inftant the queen, obfervant of the king, 
Commands her train a fpacious vafe to bring, 475 
The fpacious vafe with ample dreams fuffice, 
Heap high the wood, and bid the flames arife. 

The 
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The flames climb round it with a fierce embrace, 
The fuming waters bubble o'er the blaze. 
Herfelf the cheft prepares : in order rolled 47 5 

The robes, the vefts are rang'd, and heaps of gold : 
And adding a rich drefs inwrought with art, 
A gift expreifive of her bounteous heart, 
Thus fpoke to Ithacus : To guard with bands 
Infolvable thefe gifts, thy care demands : 4-80 

Left, in thy flunibers on the watery main, 
The hand of rapine make our bounty vain. 

Then bending with full force, around he roll'd 
A labyrinth of bands in fold on fold, 
CJos'd with Circsean art. A train attends 485 

Around the bath: the bath the king afcends 
(Un tailed joy, fmce that difaftrous hour, 
He fail'd ill-fated from Calypfo's bower) : 
"Where, happy as the Gods that range the fley, 
He feafted every fenfe, with every joy. 490* 

He bathes ; the damfels, with officious toil, 
Shed fweets, ftied unguents, in a mower of oil : 
Then o'er his limbs a gorgeous robe he fpreads, 
And to the feaft magnificently treads. 
Full where the dome its ihining valves expands, 495 
Nauficaa blooming as a Goddefs Hands, 
With wondering eyes the hero ihe furvey'd, 
And graceful thus began the royal maid : 

Hail, god-like ftranger I and when Heaven reftores 
To thy fond wifli thy long-expected mores, 500 
This ever-grateful in remembrance bear, 
To me thou ow'ft, to me, the vital air. 
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Oroya! Maid I Ulyanftraigfoiaja^a, 
Whofc worth tfcc Jgfeaaars of thy race adorna, 
So may dread J#f» ( w h a fc ami in Tengestecc foraaV 
Tb* write* bo& aad blackens heaven wit* 4otma>) 
Rcftore sat <afr> frwuajh wf try waaderiagaaafc . 
To my dear eovatry'acw-pleafing coaftV 
As, wl^ttefprt in this bofom glows, 
To, thee, my Goddett, I addftfs aty vowa | -|sj 

My life, thygiftlboaA! He Aid, aaafat* . 
Faft by Alciaoaa.oa a throae of Hate. 
Now each partake* the feaft, the wine a ft aa a aa» 
Portions the food* and each his portion Jharau 
The bard all herald guides « the gazing thsana; jq 
Pay low tbeiianceas he moires along t . 
Beneath a fculptttr'd arch he fits cataron'd. 
The peers eacfccliag form an awful roond. 
Then, from the chine, Ulyfles carves with art 
[j Delicious food, an honorary part ; 5*4 

k This, let the mailer of die lyre receive, 

■■ A pledge of love ! 'tis all a wretch can give* 

$ Lives there a man beneath the fpacious flues,, 

* Who facred honours to the bard denies ? 

ft The Mufe the bard infpires, exalts his mind 3 *% 

jjj The Mufe indulgent loves tb' harmonious kind. 

The herald to his hand the charge conveys, 
Not fond of flattery, nor unpkas'd with praile. 

When now the rage of hunger was allay'd, 
Thus to the Lyrift wife Ulyfies faid : 53 < 

Oh more than man 1 thy foul the Mufe infpires, 
\ Or Phoebus animates with all his fires 1 

Fo 
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For who* by Phoebus uninformed, could kn 
The woe of Greece, aod iing fo well the wc 
juft to the tale, as prefect at the fray, 
Or taught the labours of the dreadful day \ 
The fong recalls part horrors to my eyes, 
And bids proud llion from her a flies rife. 
Once more harmonious ftrike the founding fl 
Th 1 Ep^an fabrick, framM by Pallas, fing : 
How Hern Ulyffes, furious to deftroy, 
With latent heroes fack'd imperial Troy. 
If faithful thou record the tale of Fame, 
The God himfelf infpires thy breaft with fta 
And mine Jhall be the talk, henceforth to ra; 
In every land, thy monument of praife* 
Full of the God, he rsuVd his lofly ftrainj 
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He fuug the; Greeks. Jlern-uTuing from the freed, 
How Ilion burnt, how aril her fathers bleed s 
How to thy dome, ^Deiphobus! afcends ' 5*5 

The Spartan king t how Ithacus attends 
(Horrid as Mars), and how with dire alarms 
He fights, fubdifts.* for Pallas firings his arms. 

Thus while he fung, Plyflet' griefs renew, 
Tears bathe his cheeks, and tears the ground Jbedewi 
As fome fond matron views in mortal fight 
Her hufband falling in his country's right : - 
Frantic through claming fwords flic runs, flie flies* 
As ghaftly pale he groans, and faints, and dies $. 
Clofc to his breaft ihe grovels on the ground, . | 7 j 
And bathes with floods of tears the gaping wound * 
She cries, ihe ftricks f the fierce infulting foe 
Relentlefc mocks her violence of woe : 
3 To chains condemned, as wildly (he deplores j 

I A widow, and a Have on foreign mores. ^$c 

j So from the fluices of Ulyfles* eyes 

} Fall fell the tears, and fighs fucceeded fighs : 

*' Concealed he grievM 1 the king obferv'd alone 

■\ The filent tear, and heard the fecret groan : 

■ Then to the bard aloud : O ceafe to fing, ^g, 

», Dumb be thy voice, and mute the tuneful firing : 

To every note his tears refponfive flow, 
And his great heart heaves with tumultuous woe t 
Thy lay too deeply moves t then ceafe the lay, 
j And o'er the banquet every heart be gay : 59c 

This focial right demands : for him the fails, 
Floating in air, invite th' impelling gales 1 

Hit 
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His are the gifts of love : the wife and g 
Receive the Granger as a brother's blood. 

Bet, friend, difcover faithful what I crav^ 
Artful concealment ill becomes the bnwe : 
Say what thy birth* and what the name you 
ImposM by parents in the natal hour ? 
(For from the natal hour distinctive names, 
One common right, the great and lowly ch 
Say from what city, from what regions toil, I 
And what inhabitants thofc regions boa ft ? 
So Hi alt thou in ft ant reach the realm atfignM J 
In wondrous mips felf-mov^dj inftinft with i 
No helm fecttres their courfe, no pilot guidel 
Like man, intelligent, they plough the tides J 
Confcious of every coaft, and every bay, 
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But this the Gods may frustrate or fulfill, 

As fuits the pnrpofe of th" Eternal WilL 

£ut fay through what wafte remans haft thou flray'd 

"What cuftoms noted, and what confta fuj-yey'd j 

FoflelVd 'by wild barbarians fierce in amis, 

Or men, whole boibm tender pity warms * 

Say why the fate of Troy awak'd thy cares, 

"Why heavM thy bofcm, and why flowed thy teal's 

Juft are the way a of Heaven i from Heaven proceed 

The woes of man j Heaven doonVd the Greeks to ble 

A theme of future long ! Say then if (lain 

Some dear lov'd brother preJjfd the Phrygian plain 

Or bled fome friendi who bore a, brothers pa it, 

And dainVd by merit, not by blood, the heart t 

: 
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THE ADVIKTURIS O* THE CIC0N9, LOTOPHAOI 
AHD CYCLOP*. 

ULYSSES begins the relation of his adventure* ; how 
after the deftru&ionr of Troy, he with- hie compa 
nions made an mcuffioft est the Cicona,. by who* 
they wrtre repulfed j and meeting with a ftorm; wei 
driven to the coaft of the Lotopnagi. From thenc 
they failed to the land of the Cyclops, whole man 
ners and fituation are particularly charaQerife* 
The giant Polyphemus and his cave defcribed ; th 
ufage Ulyfles and his companions met with there 
and laftly, the method and artifice by which, k 
cjicaped, 
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THE ODYSSEY. 
BOOK IX* 

THEN thus UJylTes ; Thau, whom firfl if 
As fir ft in virtue, thefe thy realms ohty 
How iwcet the products of a peaceful reign ! 
The heaven -taught poet, And enchanting ltia 
The wefl-tillM palace^ the perpetual featf, 
A land rejoicing, and a people bjeft \ 
How goudly raemf it ever to employ 

"M-ii-Ti lunal tlavs m union anil in mv t 
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(Thefe to the north and night's dark regions ran, 
Thofe to Aurora and the riling fun). 
Low lies our ifle^ yet blcft in fruitful flores ; 
Strong are her fpns, though rocky are her ihore* j 
And none, ah ! none fo lovejy to my fight, 
Of all the lands that Heaven o ; crfpreads with liglu 
In vain Calypfo long conftrain'd my ftay, 
With rweet, reluctant, amorous delay $ 
With all her charms as vainly Circe ftrove, 
And added magick, to fecure my lore. 
In pomp* or joys, the palace or the grot, 
My country's image never was forgot, 
My abfcnt parents rofe before my fight, 
And diftant lay contentment and delight. 
• Hear then the woes which mighty Jove ordain'd 
To wait my paflage from the Trojan land* 
The winds from Ilion to the Cicons' fhore, 
Beneath cold Ifmarus our veflfels bore. . 
We boldly landed on the hoftile place, 
And fack*d the city, and deftroy'd the race, 
Their wives made captive, their poffefllons fliar'd, 
And every foldier founds like reward. 
I then advis'd to flyj not fo the reft, 
Who ftay'd to revel, and prolong the feaft : 
The fatted flxeep and fable bulls they flay, 
And bowls flow round, and riot waftes the day. 
Meantime the Cicons to their holds retir'd, 
Call on the Cicons with new fury nVd 5 
With early morn the gather'd country fwarms, 
And all the continent is bright with arms t 

1 
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Thick as the bedding leaves or fifing flowers 
CTerfpread the land t when spring tielcends in 
All expert ibldiers, flall'd on foot to dare, 
Or from the bounding courier urge the war. 
Now fortune changes (fo the Fates ordain) j 
Our hour was come to ttfta our fhare of pain 
Clofe at the Jhips the bloody fight began, 
Wounded they wound, and man expires on i 
Long as the morning fun bicreafirig bright 
O'er heaven's pure azure fyrtad the growing 
ProQiifcuous death the form of war con fount 
Each adverfr battle gorM with equal wounds 
But when his evening wheels o'erhung the m 
Then conqueft crownd the fierce Ciconian ti 
Six brave companions from each [hip wc loft 
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Two tedious,daji 134. p^p Jong njght* we Atjr, ■ \. 
O^erwAtch'd.aod battcrM.in tip. Miked Ujv ; : : , , 
But the third, inmtn&vah** Awwa h*plg«i ; -: ,... ^ 
We rear the maft*, w?(W-#,«»Tii wifl0»<|i .,. , 
Refrefli'd, and carcleivoo the deck i*&tf<U;:--,o- 
We fit, and troft the fjilpt *nd. the wukL ,;.-.-, 
Then to 1117 nttivt CWfjry ba&liffilfd ■i..:i -t .; : : r. . 
But tbe,,ca|*donbl*d» $&&fom\&,vnmitdLA..*.:f 
Strong was tip 4fe> ^^^fbe*Mi**r*.bia* -■• 
ImpelTd, our vcWt.on:Cyrtrw.oaft> . : *\. -z. : i* 
.Nine dap our fleet t^uiacefta** tempeft tarn. ?;:■ -:- 
Far in wide^oqean, and front fight of (hate.* ..; 
The tenth jp tqfachtf ». by various errors -ttH^ . . ->. ; .- 9 
The land of koto* and th«t flowery <otfo ■ -'pno . n- ■! 
AVe climb the. beach, and fprings rf wafttcdavmulyf ? 
Then fpread our hafty banquet on the gro«xuU . . . : 
Three men were fent, deputed, from the crew* 
(An herald one) the dubious coaft to view*: ie 

And learn what habitants pofiefs the place. ; . 
They went, and found a.hofpitable race j 
j; Not prone to ill, nor ftrange to foreign guerK 

They eat, they drink, and nature give* the ftaft * 
The trees around them, all their fruit produce j ic 
Lotos, the name.; divine, ne&areoua juice ! 
(Thence call'd Lotophagv) which whofe taftea, 
Infatiate riots in the fweet repaJW, 
Nqr other home, nor other care intends, 
But quits lus. houfe, fci* country > an/1 hia friwida s 
The three we fent, fronj off th* inchanting ground 
We draggM relu&ant, and by force we bound 1 

.Tl 
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The reft in hafte forfbok the pleafing (hore, 

Or, the charm tafted, had returnM no more. 

Now plac'd in order on their banks, they fweep 115 
The feaVfmooth face, and cleave the hoary deep 5 
With heavy hearts we labour through the tide 

"To coafts unknown, and oceans yet untryM. 
The land of Cyclops firft.; a favage kind, 

Nor tam'd by manners, nor by laws confln'd : up 
Untaught to plant, to turn the glebe and fowj 
They all their product* to free nature owe. 
The foil untilPd a ready harveft yields, 
With wheat and barley wave the golden fields, 
Spontaneous wines from weighty clufters pour, 125 
And' Jove- defcends in each prolific fhower. 
By thefe no ftatutes and no rights are known, 
No council held, no monarch fills the throne, 
But high on hills, or airy cliffs they dwell, 
Of deep in caves whofe entrance leads to heft. 130 
Each rules his race, his neighbour not his care, 
Heedlefs of others, to his own fevere. 

Oppos'd to the Cyclopean coafts, thert lay 
An ifle, whofe hills their fubjeel field furvey;* 
Its name Lacha-a, crown'd with many a grov«, 135 
Where favage goats through pathlefs thickets rove : 
No needy mortals here, with hunger bold, 
Or wretched hunters, through the wintery cold 
Purfiie their flight: but leave them fafe to bound 
From hill to hill, o'er all the deferf ground. 140 

Nor knows the foil to feed the fleecy cdre, 
* Or feels the labours of the crooked Am* \ 



•' 



»3* ^H» S HOMER., 

Bat uninhabited, tmcuTo%, unlown .:-,„. 

It lies, mnd breeds the bleating; goat alone. 
For there no veflel with vermilion prore, ■ - . ! . j 
Or bark of -traffic, glides .frapp (bore to ihoee | 
The ragged race of. favages, twfltjird 
The feas totraverft, or the flups to build, rkf . 
Gate on ttafoaft, nor cultivate the foil * 
Unleara'^pidl th % induftriovs arts of toil. ' [ "." i 
Yet heir.allproducHand^lpknUaboaiuly ' . . 
Sprung from the fruitful genius of the ground s ., 
Fields waving high with heavy crops are feen, 
And vines that flourifli in eternal green, 

Refrefhing meads along rte.mnnnuring main, s 

And fountains ftreaminjf down the fruitful plain. 

A port.thcre is> inclosed on. either fide, 
Where (hips may reft, unanchor'd and unty'd j 
Till the glad mariners incline to fail, 
And the fea whitens with the rifing gale. x , 

High at its head, from out the cavernM rock 
In living rills a gu Ihing fountain broke : 
Around it, and above, for ever green 
The burning alders form d a Jhady fccrie. 
Hither fome favouring God, beyond our thought, U 
Through all-furrounding fhade our navy brought j 
For gloomy night defcended on the main, 
Nor gliramer'd Phoebe in th* ethereal plain : 
But all unfeen the clouded ifland lay, , « 

And all unfeen the furge and rolling (ea, j 

Till fafe we anehor'd in the (belter'd bay t J 

Our fails we gathered, caft our cables o'er, 
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Soon as again the rofy morning ihone, 
Re veal" J the landlcape and the fcene unknot 
With wonder fei^'di we view the pleafing grj 
And walk delightedi and expatiate round. 
Ri-juzM by the woodl.tru. nymphs, at early J 
The mountain goats came bounding a\r iL 
In hafte cur fellows to the (hips repair, 
For arms and weapons of the fylvan war ; 
Straight in three fquadrons all our crew we \ 
And bend the bow, or wing the mifliie duu I 
The bounteous Gods afford a copious pn.y, 
And nine fat goats each veflfd bears away : 
The royal bark had ten. Oui'ftiips comp] 
We thus JiipplyM (for twelve were ail the fl<| 
Htrt, till the letting fun ro!Td duwn i 
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Or fuch who harmttif *pity in their BreaJt, teg 

Reverent Gddt, afcd fitecour the diftreft ? 

Ttriefci* It&*mVtfn*y wfleT* lofty *<fe* 
My train obeyed' the, «kd the ftrip -unryNd. 
In order fcated 44 their banfct, *hey (weep 
.Neptune** ftieofli^ftne, smii ^efcefce'tne yie&tng deep/ 
When to the -near** terge of land w* driew, v '. 

Faftby tkeii»*>w^y<»vewc*k^^ ' 
JHigh,* ****** darkening lawefe covered tfVr r 
Where (heep and'goati ky^imbm^g round the JhotU 
Hear this, *.fence of marble 'from the rocky **$ 

Brown with o*er-atcbing pine and rpreadmg oak. - 
A giant Shepherd here- hit flock marataine 
Far him *« rift and fofitary reigns, 
In Alerter iBifck ef horrid "made reclitiM j 
And gloomy nrifchtefs labour rn his mind. »«o 

A form enormous ! far unlike the race 
Of Wmati birth, in {feature, or in face 5 
.As fome loot mountain's monftrous growth he Hood, 
-Crowo'd with rough thickets, and a nodding wood. 
I left my vefiei at the point of land, 2*5 

And clofe to guard it, gave our crew command : 
"With on tj twelve, the boldeit and the beft, 
T feek th* adventure, and.forfake the reft. 
Then took a goatikin fiUM with precious wine, 
The gift of Maron of EvantheusMirte ajo 

(The prieft of Phoebus at th* Ifmarian mrinc) 
In facred (hade his honoured manfion ftood 
Amidft Apollo's confecrated wood j 
Him, and his- honfe, Heaven mov*d my mind to fave, 
And co/IJy prefem> in return he gave \ a j$ 
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Seven golden talents to perfection wrought, 
A fi]ver bowl that h*Ll a copious draught, 
And twelve large veffds of unsningled wine, I 
Mellifluous; undecaying, and divine! 
Which now, forhe agei from hi* lace conceal 
The ho;iry fir* in gratitude revwl'd \ 
Such was the wine.: to quench whofe fervcntl 
Scarce twenty roea fores from the -living tin nJ 
To cool one cup fuiEc'd : the goblet crow.i 
Brent (To 1 aromatic fragmneies around. 
t>f this an ample vafe we hear'd aboard, 
And brought another with nrovifioni? ftorM* I 
J\!y foul foreboded I fliould fi nd th? bower 
(H Joint fdl m on Iter, fierce wirh barb^ron* 
Some ruflic wretch j who liv\l in Jfeaven** d<| 
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Or drive a flock of; Aeep end goats »wayv 

Confute our frftty, «d put off to fea. 

Thdr whojdpcnc.counfel raihly I declhfdj J ' 

Curious to tiew die tea* of monftrous kind, 

Awl try ^fc<e^ rite* a frrage lends* . ■ ■ «yo 

Dire rites, alas! and fetal to my friends 1 ."*~ 
Theafirft a At *e kindle, and prepare 

For bit return wjth Aorifice and prayer. 

The loaded (hejves afford us full repaft) 

We fit expe&ing. ■ Lo I he come* at lafb : ■ -. • aye, 

Near half a foreft on hit back be bore, 

And caft the ponderous burden at the door* • 

It thunder'd at it fell, We trembled then, 

And fought die deep recefles of the den. 

Now driv'n before him, through the arching rock, ate 

Came tumbling, heaps on heaps, th* unnumbered flock i 

Big-udder'd ewes, and goats of female kind 

(The males were penn'd in outward courts behind) s 

Then, heav'd on high, a rock's enormous weight 

To the cave's mouth he-rbll'd, and clos'd the gate 

(Scarce twenty-four wheeled cars, compact and ftrong, 

The mafly load could bear, or roll along). 

He next betakes him to his evening cares, 

And, fitting down, to milk his flocks prepares j 

Of half their udders cafes firft the dams, 291 

Then to the mother's teats fubmits the Iambs. 

Half the white ftream to hardening cheefe he preft, 

And high in wickcr-baflcets heap'd t the reft, 

Referv'd in bowls, fupply'd the nightly feaft. 

Hii 
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His labour done, he nVd ihe pile, that gave 
A fudden btaie, and lighted all the cav*:. 
We ftand difcover'd by the rifing fires; 
Alkance the giant glares, and thus inquires i 

What are ye, gudis ; on what adventure, 
Thus far ye wander through the watery way i 
Pirates perhaps, who fetk through feas unkn* 
The lives of others, and rxpofe your own ? 

His voice like thunder through the cavern 
My bold companions thrilling fear confound 
Appall'd at light of more than mortal man ! 
At length, with heart recovered, I began: 

From Troy's ftnVd fields, fad wanderers 
Behold jhe re licks of the Grecian train I 
Through various feas by various perils toft, 
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Fools that ye atet (the firrage dint tepliev, 3*4 
His inviard fury blazing at his eyes) ■ . 
Or Grangers, diftant far from our abode*, 
To bid me reverence or regard the Gods, 
Know then* we, Cyclop*, ate a race above 
Thofe air-bred people, and their goat-aurs*d Jo*e» 
And learn, our power proceeds with thee and tuine* 
Not as he wills, but as ourielves incline* 
But anfwer, the good fhip that brooght ye o>*«r 9 . 
Where lies the ftnchor'd r near or off the AWp J 

Thus he. His meditated fraud I find jjjv 

(Vera'd in the torn* of various human-kind) | 
And,. cautions, tints s Againft a dreadful rock* - 
Faft by. your fhore the gallant veflel broke, • 
Scarce with thefe tew I *ftap'd ; of all my train, 
Whom angry Neptune whelm'd beneath the main; 
The fcatter'd wreck the winds blew back again. 
He anfwer *d with his deed. His bloody hand 
Snatch'd two, unhappy 1 of my martial band ; 
And daftYd like dogs againft the ftoney floor : 
The pavement fwims with brains and mingled gore. 
Torn limb from limb, he fpreads bis horrid feaft, 
And fierce devours it like a mountatn-beaft : 
He fucks the marrow, and the blood he drains* 
Nor entrails, flem, nor folid bone remains. 
We fee the death from which we cannot move. 340 
And humbled groan beneath the hand of Jove* 
His a nple maw with human carnage hll'd, 
A milky deluge next the giant fwill'd ; 
Then Arefchtf. in length o'er half the cavern'd rocfc, . 
f*ay fenfelefs, and lupine, %m\&& ^* fcaOk* ^ 
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To felze the time, and with a fudden wound 
To fiit the (lumbering monfter to the ground, 
My fool impels me; and in acl I ftand. 
To draw the (word ; but will Lorn held my hai 
A deed ib rafli had finiuYd A\ our fate, 
No mortal force* from the lofty gate 
Could roll the rock- In hopelefsr grief we la] 
And Ugh, expecting the return of day, 
Now did the rofy-ftnger u 1 morn arife, 
And flitd her (acred light along the Ikies. 
He wakes, he lights the fire, be milks the da 
And to the mother's teats fubmita the lamb?. 
The talk thus nniuYd of his morning hours, 
Two more he fnatehes, murders, and devour 
Then pleas A, and whittling, drives his flock 
Removes the rocky mountain from the door, 
Ar.d ftiuta again : with equal cafe difpos'd, 
A* a light quivers lid is op'd and clos'd* 
Hist piant voice the echoing region rills i 



V 



.40 POPE'S HOMEk, 1 

The narrower end £ (harpen'd to a fpire} 
Whofe point we harden'd with the force of fine, 
And hid it in the dot that ftrow'd Che cave. ' 
Then to my few companions, bold and brave, 
Propot'd, who Gf& theventorout deed mould try, j 
In the broad orbit of lite monftrout eye' 
To plunge the. brand, and twirl the pointed wood 
When dumber next mould tame the man of blood 
Juft at I wifiYd, the lots were caft on four 1 
Myfelf the fifth. We.ftand, and wait the hour, g 
He comet with evening 1 all hit fleecy flock 
Before him march* and pour into the rock 1 
Not one, or male or female ftay'd behind 
(So fortune chane'd* oe fo Tome God detign'd) ; 
Then heaving high the (tone's unwieldy weight, 4 
He rollM it on the cave, and clos'd the gate. 
Firft down he fits, to milk the woolly dams, 
And then permits tbeir udder to the lambs. 
Next feiz'd two wretches* more and headlong caft, 
Brain'd on the rock 5 his fecond dire repair. 4 

I then approached him reeking with their gore, 
And held the brimming gobltt foaming o'er j 
Cyclop! fincc human flefh has been thy fcaft, 
Now drain this goblet, potent to digeftj 
Know hence what treafures in our (hip we loft, 4 
And what rich liquors other climates boaft. 
We to thy more the precious freight (hail bear, 
If home thou fend us, and vouchsafe to fpare. 
But ohl thus furious, thirfting thus -for gore, 
The fons of men (hall ne'er approach thy (bore, 
/Lad never (halt tnou uft* vVvw x*&ax tmm« % 
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He heard, he took, and, pouring down his 
Delighted, i'wuTd the Jirgc J uxurious draught, 
More I jjive me mere, he cryM t the boon be I 
Whoe'er thou art that bcar'ft ccle(fc»aJ wine I 
Declare thy name 5 not morul is this juice, 
Such as tir unbleifc Cyclopean climes produce 
(TboughtfGre our vine the largdi clutter yields 
And Jove's (cornel thunder iVrves to drench our 
But£hia defcended from the bkft abcides, 
A rill of neilarj {beaming from the Gods. 

He laid, and greedy graip'd the heady bow], 
Thrice dram'd, and poured the deluge on his fi 
His ftnfc lay cover'd with the dozy fume; 
While thu* my fraudful fpeech-I rendu me; 
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Each drooping fpirit with bold word* repair,. 

And urge my train the dreadful deed to dfere* 

The (lake now glow'd beneath the burning bed' 

(Green as rt was) and fparkled fiery red. +$& 

Then forth the vengeful inftrament I bring j 

With beating hearts my fellows form a ring*. 

Urg'd by fome prefent God, they fwift let fall 

The pointed torment on his vifual ball. 

Myfelf above them from a riling ground* 4** 

Guide the (harp (take, and twirl it round and: round* 

As when a Shipwright (rands his workmen o'er, 

Who ply the wimble, fome huge beam to Bove j 

Urg'd on all hands, it nimbly fpins about, 

The grain deep-piercing till it fcoops* it out : *£+ 

In his broad eye fo whirls the fiery wood ; 

From the pierc'd pupil fpouts the boiling blood ; 

SingM are his brows ; the fcorching lids grow black } 

The jelly bubbles, and the fibres crack. 

And as when armourers temper in the ford ajSc 

The keen-edgM pole-ax, or the mining fword,. 

The red-hot metal hides in the lake, 

Thus in his eye-ball hifs'd the plunging (lake. 

He fends a dreadful groan : the rocks around * 

Through all their inmoft winding caves refound. 4-0 

Scar'd we receded. Forth, with frantic hand, 

He tore, a'nd daftYd on earth the gory brand : 

Then calls the Cyclops, all that round him dwell* 

With voice like thunder, and a direful yell. 

From all their dens the one-ey'd race repair, 47^ 

From rifted rocks and mountains bleak in air* 
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All hafts aflembjedj at bis well-known roar, 
Enquire the caufe, and croud the cavern- door * 

What hurts thee, Polyp he me ? what ft range 
Thus breaks our /lumbers, and dlfturbs the ui£ 
Dot% any mortal, in th* unguarded hour 
Of fleep, opprcfs thee, or by fraud or power ? 
Or thieves infulious the fair flock iurprize ? 
Thus they ; the Cyclop from his den replies : 

FriendSj Neman kills me j No man, in the hoi 
Of fleep, oppreiTes me with fraudfu.l power. 
" If no man hurt theej hut the hand divine 
** Inflict difeafej it fits thee to refigo : 
" To jo ve or to thy father Neptune pray/* 
The brethren cry'd, a ad inttant ft rode away- 



Thefe three and three, with ozier bands we ty**cT 

(The twining Bands the Cyclops bed fupplyM) 

Tlie mufanoft'Bore a man* the outward two 

-Secur'c!'«uA'fitle ; fo Bond! we all the crew. . p*. 

*Gne ram remained, the leader df the flock j 

In his deep 'fleece iAj gralpmg tiands I Tbckfe % 

And feft beneath, in woolly ctif Is inwove, 

5 cling implicit, and'confide in Jove. 

When tofy morning gllmmerM o'er ttie dales, ji^ 

*fe drove to pafture all the lultjr males t 

The ewes ftill folded, with Attended ffiigha 

UnmilkM, lay bleating In dilrfefsful (fries. 

But heeftlefs of- thofc cares, with anguiffl ftting, 

Hfc'&It theirUeetei as 'they paftM -along, ^ 

(Fool thatfhe^wasr) anti let thern'rarely go* 

Ail^nfufpetting of their freight t)elow. 

The matter ram at 'lair approached the gate-, 
Charg'd with his wool, and with Ulyffcs' fate. 
Him while he paft the monfter blind befpoke : ^»j 

^What makes my ram thelagof all the flock ? 
Firft thou weft want to cTop*hc*flowery mead* 
Firft to the field and river'* bank to lead, 
And firft with ftately ftep 4t ^evening hour- 
Thy » fleecy fellows =uiher- to thsir bower* ^ 

-Now far the laft, with penfive pace and' flow 
Thon mov-ft, as confcious of -thy -mailer's woe! 
"Sceft thou thefe lids that*nowMi*foJd in vain ? 
{The deed of Noman and hk "wicked train i) . 
1 Ok ! • didft thou feel for thy afflicted lord, .33$ 

•And: would but J?ate the power of fpeech afford 

'Soo* 
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Soon might* ft thou tell me, where in fetret 
The daftard lurks, ail trembling with his f-J 
Swung round and round* and daftVd from ro i 
Hh batter 7 d brains fhcmld on the pavement 
No eafe s no pleafure, my fad heart receives 1 1 
While fuch a monfer a* vile Noman live 

The giant fpolte, and thxcygh thr kollpw] 
Difmifa'd the ram, ihe father of the iiock, 
Ko fofincr freed, and through th' eaclofure 
Firft I releale myfelf, my fellows iaft : 
Fat iheep and goats in throngs we drive befd 
And reach our vefiel on the winding fhoie* 
With joy the faUors view their friends muni 
And Irjil uti living whom as dead they mouil 
Hil teais of tranjoort Itand in every eve j 
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=» High o*er the billows flew the mafly load, 

And near the ihip came thundering on the flood 
[ It almoft brufh'd the helm, and fell before : 

The whole fca fliook, and refluent beat the Ihon 
^ The long coneuihon on the heaving tide 

Roll'd back the veflel to the ifland's fide : 
j Again I ihov'd her off, our fate to fly, 

j Each nerve we ftretch, and every oar we ply. 

. I Juft 'fcap'd impending death, when now again 

'{ We twice as far had furrow'd back the main, 

, I Once more I raife my voice ; my friends afraid 

j i With mild-entreaties my defign dhTuade. 

! ; What boots the god-lefs giant to provoke, 

| • Whofe arm may fink us at a Tingle ftroke ? 

■ Already, when the dreadful rock he threw, 

Old ocean (hook, and back his furges flew, 
Thy founding voice directs his aim again 5 
The rock o'erwhelms us, and we Tcap'd in vain. 

But I, of mind elate, and fcorning fear, 
Thus with new taunts infult the monfter's ear. 
Cyclop ! if any, pitying thy difgrace, 
Aflc who disfigur'd thus that eye-lefs face ? 
Say 'twas Ulyfles, 'twas his deed, declare, 
Laertes* fon, of Ithaca the fair j 
Ulyfles, far in fighting fields renown'd, 
Before whofe arm Troy tumbled to the ground. 

Th' aftoniftYd favage with a roar replies : 
O heavens ! O faith of ancient prophecies 1 
This, . Telemus Eurymedes foretold, 
(The mighty fctx who on thafe hills grew old ; 
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Skill'd the dark fates of mortals to declare, 

And learn'd in til wiag'd omens of the air) 

Long fince he saenac'd, foch was Fate's command ; 

And nam'd -Ulyfles as the deftiiTd hand, 600 

I deemed fonie god-like giant to behold. 

Or lofty hero, haughty, brave, and bold 9 

JNot this weak pigmy-wretch, of mean defign, 

Who not by ftrength fubdued me, but by wine. 

But come, accqpt our gifts, and join to pray 605 

•Great Neptune's hleflmg on the watery way-: 

For his I am, and I the lineage own : 

Th* immortal father no lefs boafh the fon. 

His power can heal me, and re- light my eye ? 

And only his, of all the Gods on high. 6to 

Oh I could this arm (I thus aloud rejoin'd) 
From that vail bulk diflodge thy bloody mind, 
And fend thee howling to the realms of night ! 
As Aire, as Neptune cannot give thee fight* 

Thus I : while raging he repeats his cries, 615 

With hands uplifted to the ftarry ikies : 
iiear me, O Neptune ! thou whofe arms are huiTd 
From fhore to fliore, nod gird the folid world. 
If thine I am, nor thou my birth difown, 
And if th' unhappy Cyclop be thy fon ; 6ie 

Xet not Ulyfles breathe his native air, 
Laertes' fon, of Ithaca the fair. 
If to review his country be his fate, 
Be it through toils and fufferings long and late ; 
His loft companions let him firft deplore j 625 

Some veflel, not his own, tranfport him o*ex^ 
And wham at home from foreign fufferings ft:e«&» 
More near and deep, domeftic woes fuccccd\ 
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With imprecations dint lie filTd the air, 
And angry Neptune heard th* unrig&teous pnytn. 
A larger rock then heaving from the plain, 
He whirl'd it round i k fusg acrc4s the main x 
It felU andbmlh'dflreferni the billows roar, 
Shake at the weight, and refluent teat the Ihore. 
With atf our force we kept aloof to lea, $jj 

And gam'd the ifland where our veflels lajr. 
Oar fight the whole colleiEted -navy chearM, 
Who, waiting long, by turns-fad hop'd and feartL 
There difembarking on die green -fea-fidei 
We Ian* our cattle, and 1 the (perl divide v jSjs 

Of thefe due fliares to every failbr falr§' 
The maftcr ram was voted mine by alt : 
And him (the guardian of Ulyfles* rate) 
With pious mind to Heaven I confecrate. 
But the great God, whofe thunder rends the flcies, 
Averfe, beholds the fmoking facrifice > 
And fees me wandering ftillfipom coaftto coaft j 
And all my yeflels, aTl my people, loftf 
While thoughtlefs we indulge the genial rite, 
As plenteous cates and flowing bowls invite 5 
Till evening Phoebus roll'd away the light t 
Stretch'd on the more in carelef? eafe we reft, 
Till ruddy morning purpled o'er the eaAV. I 

Then from their anchors all our mips unbind, 
And mount the decks, and call the willing wind. 
Now, rang'd in order on our banks, we fweep 
With hafty ftrokes the hoarfe refounding deep j 
Blind to the future, penfive with our fears, 
Glad fox the living, £ot ti&fc &»&*>»> \ehl\» 
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AND CIRCE. 

-ULYSSES arrives at tke inland of JEolua, who give 
him prosperous winds, and inclofet the adverfe one 
in a bag, which his companions untying, they as 
driven hack again, and .rejected. Then they fail ti 
Che Leftrigons, where they lofe eleven flups, and 
with one only remaining, proceed to die iflsmd o 
Circe. Euryloehus is lent firft with £bmejconipaa> 
ons, all which, except Burylochus, are trffesfonnet 
into fwine. Ulyfles then undertakes the adventure 
and, by the help of Mercury, who gives him the heri 
Moly, overcomes the enchantrefs, and procures tin 
reftoration of his men. After a year's ftay with her 
he prepares at her inftigation tor bis voyage to th 
infernal (hades. 
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AT length we rcachM JEolh*s fca-girt flil 
Where great Hippotades the fifjrtre bo] 
A floating: iflc ■ HigWais'd by tot] divine, 
Strang walls of brafs the rocky cu;ift connni 
Six blooming youths, in private grandeur b 
■ daughters. gracM the rov.ai hct [ 
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His word alone the liftening ftorras obey, 

To fmooth the deep, or fwell the foamy fea. 

Thefe in my hollow ftiip the monarch hung^ 25 

Securely Fetter'd by« a filver thong ; 

But Zephyms exempt, with friendly gales 1 

He charged to fill, and guide the fwelling fails : > 

Rare gift! but oh, what gift to fools avails ! J 

Nine profperous days we ply*d the labouring oarj 
The tenth prefents our welcome native more ; 
The hills difplay the beacon's friendly light, 
And riling mountains gain upon our fight. 
Then firft my eyes, by watchful toils oppreft, 
Comply'd to take the balmy gifts of reft j j$ 

Then firft my hands did from the rudder pact 
(So much the love of home poflefs'd my heart) § 
When, lo ! on board a fond debate arofe $ 
What rare device thofe veffels .might enclofe ? 
What Aim, what prize from iEolus I brought ? 40 
Whilft to his neighbour each exprefs'd his thought 1 
Say, whence, ye Gods, contending nations drive 
Who mod. AS all pleafe, who moft our hero give ? 
Long have his coffers groan'd with Trojan fpoilsf 
Whilft we, the wretched partners of his toils, ,45 
Reproach'd by want, our fruitlefs labours mourn, 
And only rich, in barren fame return- 
Now ./Eolus, ye fee, augments his ftore s 
But come, my friends, thefe myftic gifts explore. 
T"hey faid : and (oh cursed fate) the thongs unbound a 
(hing tempeft fweeps the ocean round y 
. in the whirl, the hurried navy flew* 
an widened, and the (hores withdrew. 

Aouz'd 
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7$CTUz\J from my fatal fletpi I Ivng debate 
If ftilJ to live, or defperate plange to Fate : 
Thus, doubting, proftratc on she *leck I lay. 
Tilt alt the coward thoughts of death gave \ 
Meanwhile our veflels plough the liquid p< 
/kid foon the known ^olian coaft regain, 
Our groans the rocks retnurraur'd to the mai 
We leap'd on fhore* and 'with ■& fesmy feaft 
Otir thirft and hunger haftily rcpref&M ; 
That done J two chofen braids iiraighr afcten 
Our fecond progrefs to my royal friends 
And him amidft hrs jovial fons we found; 
The banquet {teaming, and the goblets crow 
There humbly ftopp'd with con-fcious fhame 2 
Nnr n^^rrr than trip tmtp nrpfiiimVI *n rlr^w 
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His baneful fuit pollutes theft hltfe'4 qhrfc* . 
Wbofe fate proclaims htm hateful to t^e Qotfs^ 

Thus fierce he (hid : we fighiag went o>p way, 
And with deJponding newts put off ta ife* . 
The failors, fpent with toils, their *>Jlj 
But mourn in, vain* np proipe& of .9tfRnm 
813 days and nights a doubtftl draft 
The next- proud Lames' ftately towenr^gnjiipr, 
And Lxftrigonia'a gate* arife dMtipft in ajr» 
The lhepherd» quitting, her* at night th* pjaj*, 
Galls, to fueeeed his aires, the wtteJtfsi'fivaiqt 3 
But he that ferns- the chains, of flat? fc* weave, 
And adds the hevdfoan't to~the {hepfarifr <*cc„ 
So near the natures* and & iw*t the wag, 
His double ipiit may ?laim a dqubltfaj, 
And join the labours of the night and day. 

Within a long rccefs a bay there lies, 
Edg'd round with cliffs, high pointing to the ikies 1 
The jutting fliores that fwell on either fide 
Contract its mouth, and break the ruining tide*. 
Our eager failors feize the fair retreat, xo « 

And bound within the port their crowded fleet 5 
For here rctir'd the finking billows ileep, 
And fmiling calmnefs filver'd o'er the deep, 
I only in the bay refus'd to moor, 
And fix*d, without, my halfers to the more. Z | 

From thence we climb'd a point, whofe airy brow 
Commands the profpe& of the plains below z 
No traits of beafts, or figns of men, we found, 
But fnioky volumes rolling from the ground. 

Two 
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Two with cur herald thither we com man d, 
With fpeed to learn what men pofleJVtl the I. 
They went, and kept the wheel's fmooth bea 
Which to the city drew the mountain wood ; 
When Jo ! they met, bedde a cryftal ipiing. 
The daughter of Antiphates the king ; 
She to Artacla's filver ftreams came down 
(Attacks ftreams alone fupply the town) : 
The etamfel they approach) and afk'd what r: 
The people were ! who monarch of the place 
With joy the maid th 1 unwary ft rangers bean 
And fhew'd them where the royal dome appe. 
They went j but* as they entering faw the oj 
Of lizc enormous, and terrific mem 



"VOtM thus their f«iy tuges at* the bay,. 
My fword our cables cut* f caHM to weigh? 
And charg'd my men,- as they -from Pate would 
Each nerve to (bain, each 'bending oar to mHyi 
The failors catch the word, xheir^art they Use, 
Aid fweep with .equal ftroke»the fmofcy least ■» 
Clear of the feck* tk? impatient *efl«l,flte*-| 
~Whilft in the port each wretch encumbered clis*j~ 
With earoeft hafte my frighted failors. preft, 
While kindling tranfportf glow'd at our fucceftj 
But the fad --fate that did our friends deftroy - s 
Cool'd every breaft, and damp&.the jjfag* jey. 
Now dropp'd eus anchors' in- ths^JBaam bay^ 
"Where Circe dwelt, the daughter sf the Day* 
Her mother Pert*, of old Ocean'* ftrain, 
Thus from the Sun de&ended and the Mala il 
.{From the fame lineage ftern Pastes came 
The far-fanv'd brother of th* enchantrefs dame) 3 
Goddefs, and queen» to whom the powers belong 
Of dreadful magic, and commanding fong. 
Seme God directing to this peaceful bay T \ 

•Silent we came, and melancholy, lay, * 
Spent and o*erwatch-d. Two day*aacVnjght* roIlM oi 
And now the third fucceeding morning (hone. 
A 1 climb'd a- cliff, with fpear and fword in band, . 
Whofe ridge o'eriookH a mady length of land 4 17 
To learn if aught of -mortal works .appear, 
Or chearful voice of mortal ftrike the ear? 
From the high point I mark'd, in diftant vievv 
A Aream of curling (moke afcending blue^ 



ODYSSEY, Book X 

Ami fpiry tops j the tufted trees above, 
Of Circe's palace bofom'd in the grove. 

Thither to hafte, the region to explore, 
Was firil my thought i but fpreding back to 
I deenfd It beft to \tfit firft my crew, 
And fend out fpies the dubious co a ft to view 
As down the hill I folitary go, 
Some Power divine, who pities human woe, 
Sent a tall ftagj descending from the wood, 
To cool his fervour in the cryftal flood ; 
Luxuriant on the wave-worn bank he lay, 
Stretch' d forth, and panting in the funny ra 
t hunched my fpear, and with a fudden won 
TninfpiercM his backj and nVd him to the i 
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As huge In length extended lay the beaft; 
Then warn theif hand 9, and haften to the feaft. 
There, till the fetting fun roll'd down the light, 
They fate indulging in the genial rite. 
When evening rofe, and darknefs covered o'er tu 
The face of things, we flept along the Jhore. 
But when the rofy morning warnTd the eaft, 
My men I fumraon'd, and thefe word* addreft: 

Followers and friends ; attend what I propofe: 
Ye fad companions of Ulyfles* woes I tij 

We know not here what land before us lies, 
Or to what quarter now we turn our eyes, 
Or where the fun mall fet, or where fliall rife. 
Here let us think (if thinking be not vain) 
If any counfel, any hope remain. tt» 

Alas ! from yonder promontory's brow, 
I view'd the coaft, a region flat and low ; 
An ifle incircled with the bound lei s flood $ 
A length of thickets, and entangled wood. 
Some fmoke I faw amid the forefts rife, g jj I 

And all around it only feas and flcies ! I 

With broken hearts my fad companions flood, } 
Mindful of Cyclops and his human food, I 

And horrid Laeftrigons, the men a£ blood. J 

Prefaging tears apace began to rain ; 230 

But tears in mortal miferies are vain. 
In equal parts I ftraight divide my band, 
And name a chief each party to command j 
I led the one, and of the other fide 
Appointed brave Eurylochus the guide. 15 j 

5 Then 



Then in the brazen helm the Jots we throw, 
And Fortune caik Eurjdochus to go i 
He niarcli'd; with twice eleven in his train : 
Pen five they march, and pen five we remain* 

The palace in a woody vale they founds 
High raised of ftoiie ; a (haded fpace around 
Where mountain wolves ami bridled lions ro 
(By magick tanVd) familiar to the dame. 
With gentle blaiidimment our men they meet 
And wag their tails, and fawning lick their 
As from fome feaft a man returning hte, 
His faithful dog? all meet him at the gate t 
R o jo icing round j fomL* mode I to receive 
(Such as the good man ever uVd to give)i 
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Eurylochu* alone of all the band, 

Sufpe&ing, fraud more prudently remained. 

On thrones around with downy covering! gracM, 

With femblance fair, th* unhappy men (he placed. 

Milk newly prefs'd, the facred flour of wheats *7# 

And honey frefh, and Pramnian wines the treat t 

But venom'd was the bread, and mix'd the bowl, 

With drugs of force to darken all the foul s 

Soon in the lufcious feaft themfelves they loft, 

And drank oblivion of their native coafh m 

Inftant her circling wand the Goddefs waves, 

To hogs transforms them, and die fty receive** 

No more was (een the human form divine $ 

Head, face, and members, brittle into fwine t 

Still curft with fenfe, their minds remain alone, s8o 

And their own voice affrights them when they groan. 

Meanwhile the Goddefs in difdain beftows 

The maft and acorn, brutal food ! and ftrows 

The fruits of cornel, as their feaft, around ; 

Now prone and groveling on unfavory ground. 285 

Eurylochus, with penfive fteps and (low, 
Aghaft returns 5 the menenger of woe, 
And bitter fate. To fpeak he made eflay, 
In vain effay'd, nor would his tongue obey, 
His fwelling heart deny'd the words their way : 
But fpeaking tears the want of words fupply, 
And the full foul burfts copious from his eye* 
Affrighted, anxious for our fellows* fates, 
We prefs to hear what fadly he relates 1 

We went, Ulyflet I (fuch was thy command) 395 
Through the lone t&cYst to& tat tafa\\is&« 
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A palace in a woody vale we found 
Brown with dark forefts, and with /hades arcj 
A voice celeitial echo'd from the dome, 
Or Nymph, or Goddefs, chanting to the lool 
Acceii we fought^ nor was accefs denied ; 
Radiant ihe came ; the portal T s opened wide J 
The Goddefs mild invites the guefts to ftay : I 
Thty blindly foUow where /he leads the way J 
I only wa.it behind, of all the train ; 
I waited long, and eyed the doors in vain i 
The reft are vanulTd, none repalVd the gate 
And not a man appears to tell their fate. 

1 heard, and mfhnt o'er my fhoolders Ami 
The belt in which my weighty faiilchion hail 
(A beamy blade) ; then ftizM the bended bi 



s«2 P O P *• S H ME'Rr 

Till now approaching nigh the magic bower J . 

Where dwelt th ; enchantreft JkillM in herb* of- powtry 

A form divine forth iflfoeb! from the wood 

(Immortal iterme* with' the* golden rod) ' 336 

In human femblance. CM bit bloomy fttk 

Youth Anll % il cefeftial, with each opening graces 

He feiz'd my hand, and gracious dins began 1 

Ah I whither roam' A thou; much-enduring mini 

Oh' blind to fate ! what led' my fttpe to roVe 33 j 

The horrid mares of this magic grove ! 

Each friend yon fcefc in yon enclorure Nee, / 

All loft their form, arid habitants of ftiet* 

Think'hTthou by wit to model their efcaj*? 

Sooner (halt thou, a ftraifger to thy mape, £» 

Fall prone thefr equal t firit thy danger know, 

Then take the antidote the Gods beftow. 

The plant I give, through all the direful bower 

Shall guard thee, and avert the evil hour. 

Now hear her wicked arts. Before thy eyes 3^ 

The bowl fliall fparkle, and the banquet rife $ 

Take this, nor from the faithlefs feaft abftain* 

For tempered drugs and poifons mail be vain. 

Soon as (he ftrikes her wand, and gives the word* 

Draw forth and brandifh thy refulgent fword, 330 

And menace death : thofe menaces (hall move 

Her alter' d mind to blandifhment and love. 

Nor (hun the blef&rig profer'd to thy arms, 

Afcend her bed, and tafte celeftial charms t 

So fhall thy tedious toils a refpite find, j#* 

And thy loft friends return to human-kind. 

But 
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But fwear her firft by thofe dread oaths that tie 

The Powers below, the Blefled in the fky j 

Left to thee naked fecret fraud be meant, 

Or magic bind thee cold and impotent. 560 

Thus while he fpoke, the fovereign plant he drew 
Where on th* all-bearing earth unmark'd it grew, 
And fliew'd its nature and its wondrous power : 
Black was the root, but milky-white the flower 5 
Moly the name, to mortals hard to And, 365 

But all is eafy to th' cetherial kind. 
This Vermes gave 5 then, gliding off the glade, 
Shot to Olympus from the woodland made. 

While, full of thought, revolving fates to come, 
I fpeed my paffage to th* enchanted dome : 370 

Arrived, before the lofty gates I ftay'd j 
The lofty gates the Goddefs wide difplay'd : 
She leads before, and to the feaft invites : 
I follow fadly to the magic rites. 
Radiant with (tarry ftuds, a filver feat 375 

JReceiv'd my limbs j a footftool eas'd my feet, 
She mix'd the potion, fraudulent of foul ; 
The poifon mantled in the golden bowl. 
I took, and quaiFd it, confident in Heaven : 
Then wav'd the wand, and then the word was given. 
.Hence to thy fellows ! (dreadful me began) 
Qo, be a beaft I— I heard, and yet was man. 

Then iudden whirling, like a waving flame,. 
My beamy faulchion, I aflault the dame. 
Struck with unufual fear, the trembling cries, 385 
She faints, (he falls j (he lifts her weeping eyes. 

S 4. 'WtttfL 
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What art thou ? &j ! from whence, from whom j* 
cane? 



Oh more than human ! tell thy race, thy i 
Amasing ftrcngth, thefe poiibn* to fulbuk t 
Nor mortal thou, nor mortal it thy brain. «m 

Or art thou he ? the man to come (foretold 
By Home* powerful with the wand of gold) 
The man from Troy, who wanderM ocean round - 
The man for wiftfom's various arts renown V^ 
Ulyfles ? oh 1 thy threatening fury ceaie* ^ 

Sheath thy bright fword, and join our hands in peace; 
Let mutual joys our mutual truft combine* 
And love, and love-born confidence, be thine. 

And how, dread Circe r (furious I rejoin} 
Can love, and love-born confidence, be miner aos 
Beneath thy charms when my companions groan, 
Transformed to beafts, with accents not their own 
Oh thou of fraudful heart t fliaH I be led 
To ihare thy feaft-rites, or afcend thy bed : 
That, alt unarmed, thy vengeance-may have vent 40* 
And magic* bind me, cold and impotent r 
Celeftial as thou art, yet ftand denied j 
Or fwear that oath by which the Gods are tied, 
Swear, in thy foul no latent frauds remain, 
Swear by the vow which never can be vain. +I# 

The Goddefs fwore : then feizM my hand, and led 
To the fweet tranfports of the genial bed. 
Miniftrant to their queen, with bufy care 
Four faithful handmaids the foft rites prepare; 
Nymphs fprung from fountains, or from lhady woodsw 
Or the fair offspring of the facred floods* 
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One oTer the couches painted carpets threw, 
Whofe purple luftrc g!ow\J agamft the view: 
White linen lay beneath. Another placed 
The illver ft and* with go Men flaflcets gracM : 
With dulcet beverage this the beaker crown *d 
Fair in the midft, with gilded cups around : 
That in the tripod o'er the kindled piie 
The water pours ; the bubbling waters boll : 
An ample vafe receives the fmoking wave j 
And, in the bath prepared, my JImbs I lave : 
Reviving fweets repair the mind's decay, 
And take the painful fenfe of toil away, 
A veft and tiiniik o'er me next me threw, 
Frefii from the bath, and dropping balmy Jeu. 
Th*n led and plac'd me on the foverdgn feat, 



Untouch^ Ijf^ti^fljan/d the «ajca4wrje> 
And unregajnfrdL feqgta tfeq reft w}n«, 
Can yet a dopbt, qr any 4|ead n^ajnj 

I anf^f^H *. Gqdjfcfc ! lWW ^ ^ ty^fim 
By joftice fatf 4a %3F «*«!* £» W*£» 

111 fits it me, whole friends art funk to bcmH$, 

To quaft" thy bowh, or not ia thy feaiis* 

$£$ won Id* ft thou pleafc ? for rbem thy cares em^Joy,. 

And them to me record and me to joy. 

With that fhc parted i iii her potent baj}4 
She bore the virtue or" the magic wand* 
Then, hastening to the ftie^, fet wide the door, 
Urg'd forth, and drove the briillj !^er4 before; a£q 
Unweil 3y, out they rufli'd whh general cry, 
Enormous l^eafU diftioneft to the eye- 
Now touched by counter-charms, they change again, 
And ftand majeflic, and recalled to men. 
Thofe hairs, ,o£ late that briftled every part, 465 

Fall off; miraculous effect of art ! 
Till all the form in full proportion rife, 
More young, more large, more graceful to my eyes. 
They faw, they Jqiew me, and with eager, pace 
Clung to their niafter m a ty n g embrace : 4.70 

Sad, pleafing fight ! with tears each eye ran o'er, 
And fobs of joyre-ecboejl through the bower : 
Ev'n Circe wept, .her adamantine heavt 
Felt pity, enter, and fuftain'd her part. 

. Son of Laertes ! .(tben the quetn began) 475 

Oh muchrejidurjog, niuch-e^perienc.'d nian ! 

Haftt 
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Hafte to thy veflel on the fca-beat more, 
Unload thy treafures, and the galley moor : 
Then bring thy friends, fecure from future harms, 
And in oar grottoes (low thy fpoils and arms. 480 

She faid : Obedient to her high command, 
I quit the place, and batten to the ftrand. 
My fad companions on the beach I found* 
Their wiftfui eyes in floods of for row drown'd. 
As from frefh paftures and the dewy field 485 

(When loaded cribB their evening banquet yield) 
The lowing herds return ; around them throng 
With leaps and bounds their late-imprifon'd young, 
Rum to their mothers with unruly joy, 
And echoing hills return the tender cry : 490 

So round me prefs'd, exulting at my fight, 
With cries and agonies of wild delight, 
The weeping failors } nor lefs fierce their joy 
Than if returned to Ithaca from Troy. 
Ab, matter ! ever honoured, ever dear ! 495 

(Thefe tender words on every fide I hear) 
What other joy can equal thy return ? 
Not that lov'd country for whofe fight we mourn, 
The foil that nurs*d us, and that gave us breath ; 
But, ah ! relate our loft companions death. 500: 

I anfwer'd ch earful : Hafte, your galley moor, 
And bring our treafures and our arms aftiore : 
Thofe in yon hollow caverns let us lay ; 
Then rife, and follow where I lead the way. 
Your fellows live : believe your eyes, and come $a& 
To tafte the joys of Circe's (acred dome. 
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With ready fpeed the joyful crew obey i 
Alone Eurylochus perfuades their (by. 
Whither (he cry'd) ah !' whither will ye nm ? 
Seek ye to meet thofe mis ye fhoukl /hun r * 510 

Will you die terrors of the dome explore, 
In fwine to grovel, or in lions roar, 
Or wolf-like howl away the midnight hour 
In dreadful watch around the magic bower f 
Remember Cyclops, and his bloody deed 5 515 

The leader's raflmefs made the foldiers bleed*' 
I heard incens'd, and firft reftuVd to fpeeoV 
My flying falchion at the rebels head. 
Dear as he was, by ties of kindred botmdV 
This hand had ftretehM him breathlefson the ground* 
But all at once my htterpofing train 
For mercy pleaded, nor could plead in vam. 
Leave here the man who dares his prince defert, 
Leave to repentance and his own fad heart, 
To guard the /hip. Seek we the f acred fhades 515 
Of Circe's palate, where Ulyffes leads. 

This with one voice declared, the rifing train 
Left the black veflel by the murmuring main. 
Shame touch'd Eurylochus's aker'd breaft, 
He fear'd my threats, and followed with the reft. 530 

Meanwhile the Goddefs, with indulgent caret 
And focial joys, the late transformed repairs 5 
The bath, the feaft, their fainting foul renews ; 
Rich in refulgent robes, and dropping balmy dews 1 
Brightening with joy their eager eyes behold 5.3 ; 

Each other's face, and each his fiery told j 

4 Then 



{ 
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Then gufhing tears the narrative confound, 

And with their fobs the vaulted roofs refound. 

When huftTd their paffion, thus the Goddefs cries 

UlyfTes, taught by labours to be wife, 

Let this fhort memory of grief fuffice. 

To me are known the various woes ye bore, 

In ftorms by fea, in perils on the more ; 

Forget whatever was in Fortune's power, 

And mare the pleafures of this genial hour. 545 

Such be your minds as ere ye left your coaft, 

Or learn'd to forrow for a country loft. 

Exiles and wanderers now, where-e'er ye go 

Too faithful memory renews your woe $ 

The caufe removed, habitual griefs remain, 550 

And the foul faddens by the ufe of pain. 

Her kind entreaty mov'd the general breaft 5 
Tir'd with long toil, we willing funk to reft. 
We ply'd the banquet, and the bowl we crown'd, 
Till the full circle of the year came round. 555 

But when the feafons, following in their train, 
Brought back the months, the days, and houis again j 
As from a lethargy at once they rife, 
And urge their chief with animating cries : 

Is this, UlyfTes, our inglorious lot ? 560 

And is the name of Ithaca forgot ? 
Shall never the dear land in profpect rife, 
Or the lov'd palace glitter in our eyes ? 

Melting I heard j yet till the fun's decline 
Prolonged the feaft, and quaff 'd the rofy wine : <fi% 
But when the /hades came on at evening Yioxur, 
Amdallhf (lumbering in the dulky \xywtx * 
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i'j. I came a fuppttant to fair Circe's bed, 

"fij! The tender moment. feiz'd, and thus I faid: 

Be mindful, Goddefs, of thy promise made : 
Muft fad Ulyffes ever be delay'd ? 
Around their lord my fad companions mourn, 
Each breaftrbeats homeward, anxious to return : 
If but a moment parted from thy eyes, 
Their tears flow round me, and ray heart complies. 

.Go then, (flie cry'd) ah, go ! yet think, n^t I, 
Not Circe, but the Fates, your wifh deny. 
Ah, hope not yet to breathe thy native air I 
Far other journey firft demands tby care j 
To tread th' uncomfortable paths beneath, 
And view the realms of darknefs and of death. 
There feek the Theban bard, depriv'd of fight j 
Within, irradiate with prophetic light 5 
To whom Perfephone, entire and whole, 
Gave to retain th* unfeparated foul : 
The reft are forms, of empty aether made j 
Impaflive femblance, and a flitting (hade. 

Struck at the word, my very heart was dead : 
Pen five 1 fate ; my tears bedew'd the bed $ 
To hate the light and life my foul begun, < 

And faw that all was grief beneath the fun. 
ComposM at length, the gulhing tears fuppreft, 
And my toft limbs now weary'd into reft : 
How mall I tread (I cryM) ah, Circe 1 fay, 
The dark defcent, and who mail guide the way ? 5 
Can living eyes behold the realms below ? 
What bark to waft me, and what wind to blow ? 

T 
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Thy fated road (the magic power reply'd) 
Divine Ulyffes ! aiks no mortal guide. 
Rear but the maft, the fpacious fail difplay, 600 

The northern winds (hall wing thee on thy way. 
Soon /halt thou reach old Ocean's utmoft ends, 
Where to the main the (helving more defcends- 5 
The barren trees of Proferpine's black woods, 
Poplars and willows trembling o'er the floods : 605 
There fix thy veffel in the lonely bay, 
And enter there the kingdoms void of day : 
Where Phlegeton's loud torrents, ruining down, 
Hifs in the flaming gulf of Acheron 5 
And where, flow-rolling from the Stygian bed, 610 
Cocytus' lamentable waters fpread : 
Where the dark rock overhangs th' infernal lake, 
And mingling flreams eternal murmurs make. 
Firft draw thy falchion, and on every fide 
Trench the black earth a cubit long and wide : 615 
To all the (hades around libations pour, 
And o'er th* ingredients ftrow the hallow'd flour : 
New wine and milk, with honey tempered, bring ; 
And living water from the cryftal fpring. 
Then the wan (hades and feeble ghofts implore, 620 
With promis'd offerings on thy native fhore j 
A barren cow, the ftateKeft of the ifle, 
And, heapM with various wealth, a blazing pile : 
Thefe to the reft ; but to the feer muft bleed 
A fable ram, the pride of all thy breed. 615 

Thefe folemn vows and holy offerings paid 
To all the phantom-nations of the dtaA \ 
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Be next thy dire the fable (beep to place 
Full o'er the pit, and hell-ward torn their lace t 
<B*t from th* infernal cite thine *ye withdraw, *i 
And back to Ocean glance with reverend awe. 
Sudden (hall flam along *he doiky glades 
Thin airy (hoals, and vifionary (hades. 
Then give command the facrifice to hafts, 
♦Let the iay'd viftims in the dame be call, 4\ 

And facred tows and myftic long apply 'd 
To grifly Pluto and his gloomy bride. 
Wide o'er the pool, thy falchion wav'd around 
Shall drive the fpe&res from forbidden ground t 
The (acred draught (hall all the dead forbear, & 
Till awful from the (hades arife the feer. 
Let him, oraeulous, the end, the way, 
The turns of all thy future fate, difplay, 
Thy pilgrimage to come, and remnant of thy day. 
Go fpeaking, from the ruddy orient (hone 64 

The morn, confpicuous on her golden throne. 
The Goddefs with a radiant tunic dreis'd 
My limbs, and o'er me caft a filken veft. 
Long flowing robes of pureft white array 
The nymph, that adied luftre to the day : &t 

A tiar wreath'd her head with many a fold { 
Her wafte was circled with a zone of gold. 
Forth ifluing then, from place to place I flew 4 
Rouze man by man, and animate my crew. 
Rife, rife, my mates ! 'tis Circe. gives commands 6j 
Our journey calls us $ hafte, and quit the land. 
All rife and follow, yet depart not all, 
For Fate decreed one, vrm<;Yvt& \na& to ta3\» 
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ARGUMENT* 

THE DESCENT IHT0 HELL. 

♦ULYSSES continues hi* narration. How he arrirdl 
at the land of the Cimmerians, and what ceremo- 
nies he performed to invoke the dead. Xhe man- 
ner of hi* decent, and the apparition of the (hades . 
his-fonverfation with Elpenor, and with Tirefiai* 
whd 'informs htm in a prophetic manner of his for- 
tunes ..to come* He meeta his mother Antklea, 
from whom he learns the ftste of his family* Ht 
fees Ae fliades of the ancient heroin es, afterwards 
of the heroes, and converies in particular with 
Agamemnon and Ac h Hies , Ajax keeps at a fulicn 
diftance, and dlfdains to anfwer hi in* He then be- 
holds Tityus, Tantalus, Syfiphus, Hercules $ till 
he is deterred from further curiofity by the appari- 
tion of horrid Spectres, and the cries of the wicked 
in torments. 
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BOOK XI. 

NOW to the (hones we bend* a mournful 
Climb the tall bark, and launch into tto 
At once the maft we rear, at once unbind 
The fpacious fficetv and ftretch it tu the wind 
Then pale and pen five ft and, with cares oppr 
And folcmn horror iaddens every breaft. 
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The fliip we moor on th cfe obfeure abodes j 
Difbark the flieep, an offering to the Gods j 
And, hell-ward bending, o'er the beach defcry 
The dalefofnej^aflage to-th 1 infernal fky t 
The violins, voVd fco each Tartarean Power, 
Eurylochus and Perimcdcs bore. 

Here openM hcij, all hell I here implor*d, 
And from the fcabbard drew the fhining Avord 
And, trenching the black earth on every fide, 
A cavern formed, a cubit long and wide. 
New wine, with honey-temper d milk* we fcrin^ 
Then living waters from the cryftal fpring ; 
O'er thefe was ftrewM the confecrated flour; 
And on the fcmce ihone the Loly (tore 

Now the wan fhades we hail, th* infernal 
To fpeed our courfe, and waft us o*er the floods 
So thall a barren heifer ft cm the Anil 
beneath the knife upon your altars fall 3 
So in our palace, at oar'tefe return, 
Rich with' Wttrattber'd gifts the pile ihall burn | 
So ihalt a ram the largeft of the breed, ' 
Bteek as thefe regions, to Tfrefias bleed. 

Thus folemn rites and holy vows we paid 
To all the phantom-rations -of the dead, 
Then dy'd the iheep 5 a jnirf&e torrent froWA, 
And all the caverns iftnokM with fheamingtjld6d« 
When, lo! appeared along the dtrfky coafts, 
Thin, airy &6als of vHionaty ghofts ; 
lint, feafive youths, and tfoft enamotfrM maids J 
fad withered elders, pale and wrinkled (hades ; 



: Tinng 
l] God 



O D Y € 6 E Y t Book XI. 

Gliaftty with woimds the forms of warriors fl 
Stalk* d with jnajeftic port, a jmrtiai train : 
Thde and a tiioavfand more Jwffrm'd o'er t^e 

I And all the dire afiembly fiiriek'd around. 
Aftoniflf d a* the fight, aghaft I (toed, 
And a-coUl fear ran fhweruig through my bk 
Straight I co Dim and the fatritice to trallc, 
Straight the flayed viftitns to the flames are ca 
And muttefd vow&, anil myilic fong applied 
To grifly Pluto, and his gloomy bride. 

Now fwift I wavM tny faulchioii oVr the bi 
Back ftarttd the pale throngs, and trembling 
Bound the black trench the gore un tailed flov 
Till awful from the Ihatks Tiiefias rofe* 
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But lend me aid, I now conjure thee lead. 

By the foft tie and facred name of friend ! 

By thy fond confort ! by thy father's cares !' 

By lov'd Telcmachus's blooming years ! 

For well I know that foon the heavenly Powers T$ 

Will give thee back to day, and Circe's mores i 

There pious on my cold remains attend. 

There call to inind thy poor departed friend. 

The tribute of a tear is all 1 crave, 

And the poffeffion of a peaceful grave, 90 

But if, unheard, in vain companion plead, 

Revere the Gods, the Gods avenge the dead ! 

A tomb along the watery margin raife, } 

The tomb with manly arms and trophies grace,- V 

To mew pofterity El pen or was. J 

There high in air, memorial of my name, 

Fix the fmooth oar, and bid me live to fame. 

To whom with tears; Thefe rites* O mournful 
(hade, 
Due to thy ghoft, mall to thy ghoft be paid. 

Still as I fpoke, the phantom feem'd to moan, 100 
Tear follow'd tear, and groan fucceeded groan. 
But, as my waving fword the blood furrounds, 
The made withdrew, and mutter'd empty founds. 

There as the wondrous vifions I furvey'd, 

All pale afcends my royal mother's lhade : 705 

to Troy me faw our legions pafs 5 

form is all Anticlea was ! 

e fight, I melt with filial woe, 

my cheek the pious forrows flow. 

Yet 
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Vet as I fliook my faulchion o*er the blood 
Kegardlefs of her fon the parent ftood. 

When lo ! the mighty Theban I heboid j 
To guide his ftepi, hfc bore n ftaffof gold; 
Awful he trod! majeftic was Kit look ! 
And from his holy lip* thefc accents broki 
Why ( mortal, wandereft ihou from chcar: 
To tread the downward, melancholy way? 
What angry God* to theft dark regions let 
Thee yet alive, companion of the dead ? 
But flieath thy poinard, while my tongue rel 
Heaven's ftedfaft purpofe t and thy future f 
While yet he fpoke, the Prophet I obey v < 
And in the fc aboard plung'd the glittering 




Rob not .the Godj and £a propitious .gales 
Attend thy voyage, and impel thy fails j 
But j if liia herds ye fcize, beneath th* waves 
I fee thy friends overwhelm 4 *l ia liquid graves I 
The direful wreck UiyflTes fcarce furvives | 
Ulyflcs at his country fcarce arrives I j 

Strangeri thy guides I nor there thy labours end, 
New foes a rife, dome flic ills attend I 
There focd adulterers to thy bride reibrt. 
And lordly gluttons riot in thy court 1 
Bui vengeance bailee amain I Thefe eyes ibehald 2 
The death fui fcene, princes on princes roLTd I 
That done, a people far from lea explore, 
Who ne'er knew fait, or heard the billows roar, 
Or faw gay veflel ftem the watery plain, 
A painted wonder flying on the main ! j 

Bear on thy back: an w : m'tih ftwrtgfc ftmtse 
A fhepherd meeting thee, |he oa* Aftrveya, 
And names a jrgn 1 thqre fix it ©a *h* frlawy 
To cata the Qod that lipJde tl* watery reiga; 
A three-fold offering to hit altar bring, j 

A bull, aiaro, a bear $ and Juul ifct Ottafc^Kj^g* 
But, home rafcum'ds, to *adn mthejetl power 
Slay the due *ic"tim i» ttl» g ejtfal hour * 
So peaceful jhajt *hou cad tky fcl#Wf#l tfajpa, 
And ileal %fstf fo» Kfc -kgr flw 4ttfy*» 1 
Unjuww to .pain, in <*& «*fig* **y Jmulli* 
When late ibm tfeptunejpinj* tfee fok wtffe 4*atfc 
To the dark ^rave Kaliring as l» rtft, 
Thy people Wefog. by rthyiwpkUkA! . 

I Uncni 



I 



. . , «uu mis is fate. 

To whom unmoved : If this the Gods pre} 
fhat Heaven ordains, the wife with courag 
ut fay, why yonder on the lonely ftrands, 
nmindful of her fon, Anticlea ftanfls ? 
Hiy to the ground (he bends her downcaft ey 
f hy is flie filent, while her fon is nigh ? 
he latent caufe, O fecred feer, reveal! 
Nor this, replies the feer, will I conceal, 
now, to the fpe&res, that thy beverage tafte, 
le fcenes of life recur, and actions paft : 
ey, feaTd with truth, return &e Aire reply j 
e reft, repell'd, a train oblivious fly. 
?he phantom -prophet ceased, and funk from 
the black palace of eternal night, 
ill in the dark abodes of death I flood, 
m near Anticlea xnov'd„ and drank the blood 
ght all the mother in her foul awakes, 
, owning her tJlyfles, thus fhe fpeaks : 
ft thou, my fon. a' ; "° "' 
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Source of myJife, I cry*d,' from earth. 1 'fly, 

To feck Tirc&u La the ncthcr^fl^ 

To learn my doom s for, toft- from, woo-to woo, 

In every land Ulyfles, finds * foe 1 

Jior have thefe eyes beheld my native mores* r 

Since in the* duft proud Troy fubmits her towers. 
But, when, thy- fool from her/weet mimfion fled 
Say what diftemper gave thee to the dead ? 

Has life's fair lamp declined by flow decays, : 
Qr fwift expirM it in a fudden blase } 
Say if my (ire, good old Laertes, lives r. 
If yet Telemachus, my fon, furvives ?'" 
Say by his rule is my. dominion aw'd* 
Or cruih'd by traitors with an iron rod ? 
Say if my fpoufe maintains her royal truft ; 
Though tempted, chafte, and obftinately ju#J 
Or if, no more her abfent lord me wails, 
But the falfe woman o'er the wife prevails ? 
Thus I, and thus the parent-fhade returns i 

. Thee, ever thee, thy faithful confort mourns x 
Whether the night defcends, or day prevails, 
Thee fhe by night, and thee by day bewails, . 
Thee in Telemachus thy realm obeys j 
In facred groves celeftial rites he pays, 
And (hares the banquet in fuperior ftate, 
Graced with fuch honours as become the great. 
Thy fire in folitude foments his care x 
The court is joylefs, for thou art not there • 
No coftly carpets raife his hoary head, 

. No rich embroidery mines to grace his bed s 



..w «*giis, his vifage pale, his dre 
le garb of woe and habit of diftrefs. 
nd when the autumn takes his annual ro 
ie leafy honours fcattering on the gnounc 
:gardlefs of his years, abroad he lies, 
s bed the leaves, his canopy the ikies. 
ius cares on cares his painful days confun 
nd bow his age with ibrrow to the tomb ! 
For thee, my fon, I wept my life avtay 5 
r thee through hell's eternal dungeons ftray 
r came my fate by lingering pains and (low 
• bent the filver-fhafted Queen her bow j 
dire difeafe bereav'd me of my breath $ 
u, thou, my fon, wert my difeafe and deat 
indly with my love my fon confpirM, 
hee I livM, for abfent thee expir'd. 
rice in my arms I ftrove her (hade to bine 
e through my arms (he (lipped like empty ^ 
jams, the vain illufions of th*» ~* : 
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*Tis not the Queen of hell who tbee deceives i 

All, all are fuch, when life the body leavet | 

No more the fubftance of the man remains. 

Nor bounds the blood along the purple veins : 

Thefc the funereal flames in atoms bear, if J 

To wander with the wind in empty air } 

While the impaflive fool reluctant flies, 

Like a vain dream, to thefe infernal dries. 

But from the dark dominion* fpeed thy way, 

And climb the fteep afcent to upper day 5 ip 

To thy chafte bride the wondrous ftory tell, 

The woes, the horrors, and the laws of hell. 

Thus while me fpoke, in fwarms hell's ETmprefs brisfi 
Daughters and wives of heroes and of kings ; 
Thick and more thick they gather round the blood, 
Ghoft throng'd on ghoft (a dire affembly) flood ! 
Dauntlefs my fword I feire ; the airy crew, 
Swift as it flaftTd along the gloom, withdrew : 
Then made to made in mutual forms fucceeds, 
Her race recounts, and their illuftrious deeds. %%o 

Tyro began, whom great Salmoneus bred 5 
The royal partner of fanTd G^etheus* bed. 
For fair Enipeus, as from fruitful urns 
He pours his watery ftore, the virgin burns 5 
Smooth flows the gentle ftream with wanton pridey 
And in fbftmaaes rolls afilver tide. 
As on his banks the maid enamour' d roves, 
The monarch of the deep beholds and Wet \ 
In her Enipeus' form and borrowed charms, 
The amorous God defends into her arms ; 390 
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Around, a tyacious arch of waves he throws, 

And- high' in air the liquid mountain- rofe $ 

Thus< in- Aft-rounding floods conceal'd he proves 

The pleatiag transport, and compteats his loves. 

Then, foftly fighing, he the fair addrefs'd, vg$ 

And as he fpoke her tender hand he prefs'd : 

Hail, happy nymph! no vulgar births are ow ? d 

To the prolific raptures of a God s 

Lo ! when nine times- the moo* renew* her horn, 

Two brqther heroes ftiall from thee be born'; jeo 

Thy early care the future worthies, claim, 

To point them to the arduous paths of fame ; 

But in thy bseaft th* important truth conceal, 

Nor dare the fecret of a God reveal: 

For know, .thou Neptune vicw*ft? 1 and at my nod 305 

Earth trembles, and- the waves cenfefs their God. 

He added not, but mounting fpurn'd the plain, 
Then plung'd into the chambers of the mam. 

Now if* the time's full procefs forth (he brings 
JUw-'s dread viee-gerents> in two future 'kings; 3*w 
O'er proud Icolos Pelias ftreteh-d his- reign, 
And god- like Ncleua rurM the Pylian plaint 
Then,' fruitful; to- her Crctheus* royal bed 
She gallant Ptoeres and fkst'd JEfbn bred t 
From the fame fountain Amythaon rofe, 315 

Pleas'd with the din- of war, and noble fhout of foes. 

There raovM AntSope with haughty charms, 
Who bleft th* Almighty Thunderer in her arms 1 
Hence fprung Amphion, hence brave Zethus came, 
Rpindcrt of Thibet, and men of mighty njame\ \k* 




Jocaia frond, *N 

Whi ha om Sam i 

Tsragja £ssacr~s 1 

Tac Gods ill to 

The Gods witSi ail 1 

Ic iany Thebes he wore bV 

A pctapccj wicses * accvrc~d opon a throne. 

T:: -scis iclf-=ufd*x*c ltscs m beua depends 5 

A" i itr rb-.;"- izzl ts blizk.es. he*, deacends j 
Ti'er.^ to ber :cn tjie cioicex plagues &e brings, 
Ar.d bis £esds hauzt aim with a Thoriind ftings. 34* 

A=i sctt tie b==»o-* Cfelons I delay, 
A ". LTt> t>.*. J r, A=rh:3o"$ vcusgtir joy ! 
With gifts usnasiberVi XeleGS ibogb: ber arms, 
Nor paid too dtu'.j for uDc^uai'd charms ; 
Grtat in Orchc:ner.os, in Pylos great, 345 

He ;way*d the fceptre with imperial ftate. 
T"!^r« g^Iant :bns tie ;cyful mcaarca told, 
i i.s.r Xefbr, Psiclimen'us :he bold, 
Ar.i Ciromius lift; but c:" the loiter race, 
Or.: nvrr.ph alcce, a ir.lracic of grace* $§% 

Kings 
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Kings on their thrones for lovely Pero burn j 

The fire denies, and kings reje&ed mourn. 

To him alone the beauteous prize he yields, 

Whofe arm ihould ravifti from Phylacian fields 

The herds of Iphyclus, detained in wrong ; 355 

Wild, furious herds, unconquerably ftroog! 

This dares a feer, but nought the feer prevails, 

In beauty's caufe illuftrioufly he fails j 

Twelve moons the foe the captive youth detains 

In painful dungeons, and coercive chains ; 36a 

The foe at laft, from durance where he lay, 

His art revering, gave him back to day ; 

Won by prophetic knowledge, to fulfill 

The ftedfaft purpofe, of th* Almighty will. 

With graceful port advancing now I fpy'd 3*5 

Leda the fair, the God-like Tyndar's bride : 
Hence Pollux fprung, who wields with furious fway 
The deathful gauntlet matchlefs in the fray ; 
And Caftor glorious on th* embattled plain 
-Curbs the proud fteed, relu&ant to the rein 1 370 

By turns they vifit this sethereal (ky, 
And live alternate, and alternate die : 
In hell beneath, on earth, in heaven above, 
Reign the Twin-gods, the favourite fons of Jove. 

.There Ephimedia trod the gloomy plain, 375 

Who charm'd the Monarch of the boundleft main j 
Hence Ephiakes, hence ftefn Otus fprung, 
More fierce, than giants, more than giants ftrong ; 
The earth o'erburthen'cj gromVd beneath their weight, 
None but Orion e'er furpafs'd tbw Vit\^X\ 

Vol. Ill, U *C* 
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The wondcrous youth* had fcarce nine winters told, 
When high in air, tremendous to behold, 
Nine ells aloft they reared their towering head, 
And full nine cubits broad their fhoujders ipread. 
Proud of their ftrength and more than mortal fiie, \tt 
The Gods they challenge, and atfe£l the flues; 
Heav*d on OJympus tottering OlTa flood j 
On OfTa, Pel ion nods with all his wood : 
Such were they youths < had they to manhood grown. 
Almighty Jove had trembled on hi 5 throne. 100 

But, ere the harveti of the beard began 
To bridle on the chin, and pronuTe man, 
Hit fliafts Apollo aim'd j at once they fotmd, 
And ftrctch the giant- mongers o'er the ground* 

There mournful Phaedra with fad Procri^ moves, 
Both beauteous Jhades, both haplefs In their loves z 
And near them walked, with folemn pace and flow 
Sad Ariadne, partner of their woe ; 
The royal Minos Ariadne bred, « 
She Thefeua lov'd ; from Crete with The feus fled ; 
Swift to the Dian ifle the hero flies, 
And towards his Athens bears the lovely prize 5 
There Bacchus with fierce rage Diana fires, 
The Goddefs aims her (haft, the nymph expires. 

There Clymene and Mera I behold ; •> 

There Eriphyle weeps, who loofely fold L 

Her lord, her honour, for tie luft of golc^ . y • j 
But mould I all recount, the night woul£jgpj*^ 
Unequal to the melancholy tale : "*-%.- 

And all-corapofing reft my nature graves, J^ * w 

Here in the court, or ponder on the warn f " 

. W it 
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In you I truft, and in the heavenly powers, 
To land U lytic s on his native fhom. 

He ceas T d : but left Co cnarming on their e 
Ills voice, that lirlemng ftUl they fcem'd to 1 
Till, rtfingup, Arete fdence broke, 
Stretcb'd-out her fnowy hand, and thus (he i 

What wondrous man Heaven fends us in c 
Through all his woes the hero ftunes confeft. 
Hi* comely port, his ample frame> txpreia 
A manly air, majeftic in diftrefs. 
He, as my euctt, is my peculiar care. 
You fhiire the pfeafure, thun in bounty fhare 
To worth in mifeiy a reverence pay, 
JVnd with a generous hand reward his ftay ; 
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To whom the prince : This night with joy I (by, 
O, monarch great in virtue as in fway ! 
If thou the circling year my ftay control, 
To raife a bounty noble as thy foul j 445 

The circling year I wait, with ampler (lores 
And fitter pomp to hail ray natiye fliores : 
Then by my realms due homage would be paid ; 
For wealthy kings are loyally obe^d I 

O king ! for fuch thou art, and fure thy blood 45* 
Through veins (he cryM) of royal fathers flow'dj 
Unlike thofe vagrants who on falfehood live, 
Skilled in fmooth tales, and artful to deceive; 
Thy better foul abhors the liar's part, 
Wife is thy voice, and noble is thy heart. 455 

Thy words like mufic every breaft control, 
Steal through the ear, and win upon the foul j 
Soft, as fome fong divine, thy ftory flows, 
Nor better could the Mufe record thy woes. 

But fay, upon the dark and difinal coaft, a$9 

Saw'ft thou the worthies of the Grecian hoft ? 
The god-like leaders who, in battle flain, 
Fell before Troy, and nobly prefl: the plain ? 
And, lo ! a length of night behind remains, 
The evening ftars ftill mount th' aethereal plains. 465 
Thy tale with raptures I could hear thee tell, 
Thy woes on earth, the wondrous fcenes in hell, 
Till in the vault of heaven the ftars decay, 
And the Iky reddens with the rifing day. 

O worthy of the power the Gods aflign'd, ^jq 

(Ulyfles thus replies) a king in mind I 

4- Since 
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Since yet the early hour of night allows 

Time for difcourfe, and time for foft repofe, 

If fcenes of mifery can entertain, 

Woes I unfold, of woes a difmal train. 475 

Prepare to hear of mttrther and of bfbod j 

Of God- like heroes who uninjur'd flood 

Amidft a war of fpears in foreign lands, 

Yet bled at home, and bled by female hands. 

Now fummon'd Proferpine to hell's black hall 48* 
The heroine fhades j they vanquifh'd at her call. 

When, lo ! advanc'd the forms of heroes (lain 
By ftern ./Egyfthus, a majeftic train 5 
And high above the reft, Atrides preft the plain. 
He quaff M the gore : and ftraight his foldier knew, 
And from his eyes pour'd down the tender dew$ 
His airms he ffretch'd ; his arms the touch deceive, 
Nor in the fond embrace, embraces give : 
His fubftance vaniraM, and his ftrength decayed; 
Now all Atrides is an empty fhade. 49* 

Mov'd at the fight, I for a fpace refign'd 
To loft affii&km all my manly mind 5 
At lafl with tears— O what relentiefs doom. 
Imperial phantom, bow'd thee to the tomb ? 
Say while the fea, and while the tempeft raves, 495 
Has Fate opprefs'd thee in die roaring waves, 
Or nobly feiz'd thee in the dire alarms 
Of war and daughter, and the clam of arms ? 

The ghoft returns : O chief of human-kind 
For active courage and a patient mind ; 500 

Nor whiJe the lea, nor while the tem^tft. t««, 
BsiFatc opprefs'd me on the roaring v<v**%\ 

U % ^* 
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Nor nobly (eiztf me in the dire alarms 

Of war and flaughter, and the claih of arms* 

Stabb'd by a murderous hand Atrides dj'd, 505 

A foul adulterer, and a faithiefs bride $ 

Bv'n in my mirth and at the friendly feait, 

O'er the full bowl, the traitor ftabb'd his gueft} 

Thus by the gory arm of daughter falls 

The ftately ox, and bleeds within the ftalls. 510 

But not with, me the direful mutther ends, 

Thefe, theft expir'd ! their crime,,they were my friends* 

Thick as the boars, which fome luxurioua lord 

Kills for the fcaft, to crown the nuptial board. 

When war has thunderM with its loudeft ftocms, 515 

Death thou haft fecn in all her ghaftry forma $ 

In duel met her, on the lifted ground, 

When hand to hand they wound return for wound $ 

But never have thy eyes aftonifti'd view'd 

So vile a deed, fo dire a fcene of blood*. .^ 

Ev'n in the flow of joy,, when now the bowl 

Glows in our veins, and opens every foul, 

We groan, we faint 5 with blood the dome is dy'd 

And o'er the pavement floats the dreadful tide-* 

Her bread all gore, with- lamentable cries, * a # 

The bleeding innocent Caflandra dies I 

Then though pale death froze cold in every vein. 

My fvvord I ftrive to wield, but ftrivc in vain 4 

Nor did my traitrefs wife thefe eye-lids cloie> 

Or decently in death my limbs compofe. .. 

O woman, woman, when to ill thy mind 

Is bent, all hell contains no fouler fiend t 

And 



O I> Y S S E Y, Book XI. 195 

And fuch was mine ! who bafcly plungM her fword 

Through the fond bofom where (he reign'd ador'd 1 

Alas ! I hop'd, the toils of war o'ercome, 53 

To meet foft quiet and repofe at home ; 

Delufive Hope ! O wife, thy deeds difgrace 

-The perjured fcx, and blacken ail the race j 

And mould pofterity one virtuous find, 

Name Clytemneftra, they will curfe the kind. 540 

O injured made, I cry'd, what mighty woes 
To thy imperial race from woman rofe ! 
By woman here thou tread'ft this mournful ftrand, 
And Greece by woman lies a defert land. 

Warn'd by my ills beware, the made replies, 545 
Nor truft the fex that is fo rarely wife ; 
When earneft to explore thy fecret breaft, 
Unfold fome trifle, but conceal the reft. 
But in thy confort ceafe to fear a foe, 
For thee me feels fincerity of woe : 550 

When Troy firft bled beneath the Grecian arms, 
She flione unriral'd with a blaze of charms j 
Thy infant fon her fragrant bofom prefs'd, 
Hung at her knee, or wanton'd at her breaft ; 
But now the years a numerous train have ran $ 555 
The blooming boy is ripen'd into man j 
Thy eyes mall fee him burn with noble fire, 
The fire mall blefs his fon, the fon his fire : 
But my Oreftes never met thefe eyes, 
Without one look the murther'd father dies j 560 

Then from a wretched friend this wifdom learn, 
Ev'n to thy "queen difguifs/ft, ux&xrcmtk, t*vsc&.\ 
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Fc* fibce of womankind ib few are pA, 
Thmk afl ere f tile, nor arti the faithful totft* 

But fay, *tfides my fen la WJraI pOr*, ^ 

In rich Orchomehot, Or Sparta's court * 
Or fay in Pyfe ? for yet he views the ligfct, 
Nor glides a phantom through the realm*. ©F fright 

Then I : Thy fhit ft vain, nor can I Iky 
If yet he breathes in realms of chearfol day*. 57* 
Or pale Or win beholds thefe aether fkkkt. 
Truth I revere : for Wifdom never K*a» 

Thus ki a tide of tears our forrows flow* 
And add new horror to the realms of woo a 
Till fide toy fide along the dreary coaft ^c 

Advanced Achilles* and Patrodut' ghoft, 
A friendly pairl near thefe die # Pylian fcray'd. 
And towering Ajax, an illuftrious (hade ! 
War was his joy, and pleas'd with loud alarms, 
None but Pelides brighter (hone in arms. »g£ 

Through the thick gloom his friend Achilles knew, 
And as he fpeaks the tears defcend in dew. 

Com'ft thou alive to view the Stygian bounds, 
Where the wan fpe&res walk eternal rounds j 
Nor fear'ft the dark and diftnai wafte to tread, **# 

Throng'd with pale ghofts familiar with the dead r 

To whom with fighs t I pafs thefe dreadful gate* 
To feek the Theban, and confult the Fates 1 
For ftill, diftreft, I rove from coaft to coaft, 
Loft to my friends, and to my country loft. £90 

But fure the eye of Time beholds no name 
So bleft as thine in all the rolls of fame j 



• &&&&<&**» 
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A I tire we Kai-IM thee with our guard ian God 
And dead , thou ml 'ft a king in thefe abocl 
Talk not of ruling in this dolorous glocj 
Nor think vain words (he cried) can cA'a 
Rather I chure laboriously to bear 
A weight of woes, and breathe the vltnl : 
A /lave to fome poor hind that toils fur br 
Than reign the fceptred ifionareh of th^ dt; 
But fay, if in my ftcps my fon proceeds, 
And emulates his god -like father's deeds ? 
If at the clafh of unus, and ihout of futsj 
Swells his hold heart, hr3 boloin nobly glo 
Say, if my fire, the reverend Peleus, rtigjij! 
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Heavens ! how he charted us with a flow of fenft, 

And won the heart with manly eloquence ! 

He firft was feen of all the peers to rife* 615 

The third in wifdom where they all were wilt \ 

But when, to try the fortune of the day, 

Hoft mov'd tow'rd hoft in terrible array, 

Before the van, impatient for the fight, 

With martial port he ftrode, and (tern delight ; 6 jo 

Heaps ftrew'd on heaps, beneath his faulchion groan'd, 

And monuments of dead defornVd the ground. 

The time would fail, mould I in order tell 

What foes were vanquifiYd, and what numbers fell 1 

How, loft through love, Eurypylus was (lain, 635 

And round him bled his bold Cetaean train. 

To Troy no hero came of nobler line j 

Or if of nobler, Memnon, it was thine. 

When Ilion in the horfe receiv'd her doom,, 
And unfeen armies ambuuYd in its womb 5 640 

Greece gave her latent warriors to my care, 
*Twas mine on Troy to pour th* imprifonM war : 
Then when the boldeft bofom beat with fear, 
When the ftern eyes of heroes droppM a tear ; 
Fierce in his look his ardent valour glow'd, 645 

Flufh'd in his cheek, or (allied in his blood ; 
Indignant in the dark recefs he (lands, 
Pants for the battle, and the war demands ; 
His voice brcath'd death, and with a martial air 
He grafp'd his fword, and fhook his glittering fpear« 
And when the Gods our arms with conqueft ccown'd, 
When Troy's proud bulwarks fmok'd upon the ground, 

Greece 
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Greece to reward her foldier's gallant toils 
HeapM high his navy with unnumber'd fpoils. 

Thus great in glory from the din of war 635 

Safe he return'd, without one hoftile fear; 
Though fpears in iron tempefts rain'd around* 
Yet innocent they play'd, and guiltlefs of a wound. 

While yet I fpoke, the (hade with tranfport glow'd, 
Rofe in his majefty, and nobler trod 5 660 

With haughty ftalk he fought the diftant glades 
Of warrior kings, and join'd th* illuftrious (hades. 

Now without number ghoft by ghoft arofc, 
All wailing with unutterable woes. 
Alone, apart, in difcontented mood, 66$ 

A gloomy made, the fullen Ajax flood j 
For ever fad with proud difdain he pin'd, 
And the loft arms fot ever ftung his mind * r 
Though on the conteft Thetis gave the laws, 
And Pallas, by the Trojans, judg'd the caufe. 6jo 
O why was I victorious in the ftrife 5 
O dear-bought honour with fo brave a life ! 
With him the ftrength of war, the foldiers pride, 
Our fecond hope to great Achilles died ! 
Touch' d at the fight, from tears I fcarce refrain, 675 
And tender forrow thrills in every vein j 
Pcnfive and fad I ftand, at length accoft 
With accents mild th* inexorable ghoft. 

Still burns thy rage ? and can brave fouls reient 
Ev'n after death ? Relent, great (hade, relent I 68o 
Perifh thofe arms which by the Gods decree 
Accurs'd our army with the lofs of thee I 

Wi* 



With thee we (Ml; Greece wept % nfcpfeft Attn 
And (hook alonimM through her foMirtd fetes » 
Not more, whet great Achilles preft'6 th* growl, 
And breath'd hit manly (pint throtrgh th* w*utf. 
Oh, deem thy fell not ©w*d to mafc'i ds*Me, 
Jove hated Greece, «nd pirai&M Greece i* jhe« I 
Turn then, oh ! peaceful tor*, thy wtaHr *Wrtrol, 
Add calm the raging tempeft of thy fttet. ejt 

While yet I (peak, the (hade difdaino to fey. 
In filence turns, and fallen talks awtjrv 

Touched at hit fo»r retreat, dirorrgh deleft tiigfe 
Through helPs black hounds I*ad J*urft*d*it fight* 
And forc'd the (lubber* fpeOfe to reply | fj«. 

But wondrous vinotis drew my curious ey«t 
High on a throne, tremendous to heboid* 
Stern Minos waves a mace of burnifhM gold % 
Around ten thoufand thoufand fpeftres (hmd 
Through the wide dome of Dis, a trembling band. 
Still as they plead, the fatal lots he rolls, 
Abfolves the juft, and dooms the guilty fouls. 

There huge Orion, of portentous file, 
Swift through the gloom a giant-hunger flies j 
A ponderous mace of brafs with direful (way 705- 

Aloft he whirls, to crufli the fayage prey 5 
Stern beafts in trains that by his truncheon fell, 
Now grifly forms, (hoot o'er the lawns of hell. 

There Tityus large and long, in fetters bound, 
O'erfpreads nine acres of infernal ground ; 71© 

Two ravenous vultures, furious for their food, 
Scream o'er the fiend, and riot in his blood, 

Inctfiadt 
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Inceflfant gore the liver in his bread, 
TV immortal liver grows, andgivas th* imrn<; 
For as o'er Pangpe's ena.ind'd phine, 
Latona journeyM to the Pythian fanes, 
With haughty love th* audacious monitor fir 
To force the Gaddtfs, and to rival jovc. 

There Tantalus along the etygian bounds 
Pours out deep groans (with groans ali bell i 
iv'n in the circling floods retreJhtneitf craves 
And pines with thirit armdlt a fea of waves ; 
When to the water lie his lip applies, 
Back from his Up the treacherous water flies, 
Above, beneath j around his haplefa head* 
Trees of all kind 5 ddieious fruitage t pre ad ; 
There figs fky-dit'd, a purple hue difclofe, 
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Thus he, nor deigrfd for our reply to ftay, 
But, turning, ftalk'd with giant-ftrides away. 

Curious to view the kings of ancient days, 775 

The mighty dead that live in endlefs praife, 
Refolv'd I ftand ; and haply had furvey'd 
The god-like Thefeus, and Pentiums* (hade $ 
But fwarms of fpe&res rofe from deepeft hell, 
With bloodlefs vifage, and with hideous yell, 780 
They fcream, they fhriek j fad groans and difmal 

founds 
Stun my fcar'd ears, and pierce heirs utmoft bounds. 
No more my heart the difmal din fuftains, 
And my cold blood hangs (hivering in my veins j 
Left Gorgon, rifing from th' infernal lakes, 785 

With horrors arm'd, and curls of hiding fnakes, 
Should fix me, ftiffen'd at the monftrous light, 
A ftony image, in eternal night ! 
Straight from the direful coaft to purer air 
I (peed my flight, and to my mfies repair. 790 

My mates afcend the fhip 5 they ftrike their oars ; 
The mountains leiTen, and retreat the fhores j 
Swift o'er the waves we fly $ the frefhening gales 
Sing through the ftuouds, and ftretch the fwelling fails, 
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ARGUMENT. 

THE SIRENS, SCYLLA, AND CHARYBDM. 

HE relates, how after his return from the fhades, he 
was fent by Circe on his voyage, by the coaft of the 
Sirens, and by the Strait of Scylla and Charybdis ; 
the manner in which he efcaped thofe dangers : how, 
being caft on the ifland Trinacria, his companions 
deftroyed the oxen of the Sun : the vengeance that 
followed $ how all perimed by ftiipwreck except him- 
felf, who, fwimmingonthemaftof the (hip, arrived 
on the ifland of Qtfypfo. With which his relation 
concludes. 
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THUS o'er the rolling /urge the veflel flies, 
Till from the waves th' JExan hills arife. 
Here the gay morn refides in radiant bowers. 
Here keeps her revels with the dancing Hours $ 
Here Phoebus rifing in th* aetherial way, 5 

Through heaven's -bright portals pours the beamy day* 
At once we fix our haliers on -the land, 
At once, defceod, and prefs the defert fand$ 
There, worn and wafted, lofe our cares in fieep, 
To, the. hoarfe murmurs of the rolling deep. so 

Soon as the morn reftor'd the day, we pay*4 
Sepulchral honours to Elpenor's fliade. 
Now by the ax the ruining fbreft bends, 
And the huge pile along the more afcends. 
Around we ftand a melancholy train, 15 

And a loud groan re-echoes from the main. 
Fierce Ver the, pyre, by fanning breezes Spread, 
The hungry flame devours the filent dead. 
A rifing tomb, the filent dead to grace, 
Fail by the roarings of the main we place ; f-0 

The- rifing tomb a lofty column bore, 
And high above it xofe the tapering oar. 
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Meantime the * Goddefs our return (\imy*d 
From the pale ghoftt, and hell'e tremendout lhadf* 
Swift the defcendt i a train of nymph* divine . *t 
Bear the rich viandt and the generou* wine t 
In aft to fpeak the • Power of Magick fiend*. 
And graceful thus accofts the liftenlog band* i 

O font of woe I decreed by edverfe fate* 
Alive to paft through heirs eternal gate* I ft 

All, foon or lata, are doom'd that path to tread | 
More wretched you 1 twice numbered with tho dead I 
Thin day adjourn your cant i exak you* Iberia, 
Indulge the taftc, and drain the darkling bowl* # 
And when the morn unveilt her AAon ray, fj 

Spread your broad fails, and plough the liquid w*y| 
Lo I I thit night, your ftuthfiil guide, explain 
Your woet by tend, your dangers on the main. 

The Goddeft fpoke j in feafts we wafte the day, 
Till Phoebus downward plung'd hit burning my | .40 
Then fable night attends, and balmy reft 
Seals every eye, and calms the troubled breaft. 
Then curious me commands me to relate 
The dreadful fcenet of Pluto's dreary ftate i 
She fat in filence while the tale I tell, 45 

The wondrous vifions, and the laws of hell. 

Then thus 1 The lot of man the Gods diipoft | 
Tliefe ills are paft » now hear thy future woe*. 
O prince, attend I fome favouring Power be kind. 
And print th' important ftory on thy mind t 50 

Next, where the Sirens dwell, you plough the felt • 
Their fong is death, and makes tWftru&on tdoaft. 

Unbleft 
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Scarce the fanfd Argo pafs'd thefe rasing 
TheiacredAnjs, *1T* Witfe dssnqpds f 
Ev'n <he had funk, but Jovtf* imperial Bride Q 

Wing'd her fleet fail, and pv(h*d feer o'er the tide. 

High in the air the rock its fmnmit inroads, 
In brooding tempefts, and m railing clouds * 
Loud ftorrai around and mifb eternal* rile,. 
Beat its bleak brow, and intercept the flues* •> 

When all the broad expanfion bright with dkj. 
Glows with tV autumnal or the nsmmer ray* 
The fummer and the autumn glow in vain. 
The flcy for ever lours* for ever clouds nemauu 
Impervious to the ftep of man it ftands, y 

Though boraebr twenty feet, though annM with twetft 

hands s 
Smooth as the polifh of the mrrrour rife 
The flippery fides, and ihoot into the fkies* 
Full in the centre of this rock difplayM, 
A yawning cavern cafts a dreadful (hade t wo 

Nor the fleet arrow from the twanging bow, 
Sent with full force, could reach the depth below* 
Wide to the weft the horrid gulf extends, 
And the dire paffage down to hell defcends* 
O fly the dreadfu) fight I expand thy fails, 1*5 

Ply the ftrong oar, and catch the nimble gales 5 
Here Scylla bellows from her dire abodes, 
Tremendous peft ! abhorr'd by men and gods 1 
Hideous her voice, and with lefs terrors roar 
The whelps of lions in the midnight hour* no 

Twelve feet deformM and foul the fiend difpreads | 
Six horrid necks (he rears, *cv& fox. ^tt\k\xajU \ 
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Her jaws grin dreadful with three rows of teeth j 

Jaggy they ftand, the gaping den of death $ 

Her parts obfeene the raging billows hide 3 1x5 

Her bofom terribly overlooks the tide. 

When ftung with hunger (he embroils the flood. 

The fea-dog and the dolphin are her food 5 

She makes the huge leviathan her prey. 

And all the monfters of the watery wajrj 110 

The fwifteft racer of the azure plain 

Here fills her fails and fpreads her oars in vain 5 

Fell Scylla rifes, in her fury roars, 

At once fix mouths expands, at once fix men devours. 

Clofe-by, a rock of lefs enormous height 125 

Breaks the wild waves, and forms a dangerous ftreight 5 
Full on its crown a fig's green branches rife, 
And fhoot a leafy foreft to the ikies ; 
Beneath, Charybdis holds her boiftering reign 
'Midft roaring whirlpools, and abforbs the main 5 1 30 
Thrice in her gulfs the boiling feas fubfidc, 
Thrice in dire thunders fhe refunds the tide* 
Oh, if thy veffel plough the direful waves 
When feas retreating roar within her caves, 
Ye perifh all ! though he who rules tKe main 135 

Lend his ftrong aid, his aid he lends in vain. 
Ah, fhun the horrid gulf! by Scylla fly, 
•Tis better fix to lofe, than all to die. 

I then : nymph propitious to my prayer, 
Goddefs divine I my guardian power, declare, 140 
Is the foul fiend from human vengeance freed I 
Oi> if I rife in arms, can Scylla bleed ? 

X 4 Tb 
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Still mi new tails aq4 *ar tbj,<JJ« 4»J%frM 

wui martial i*ms fa em to. j^j^^ . t*j 

And new, never hi to HfM*g nrfrii'd^ . 
How vai* thy cibm.ta.«n^ge.d^«iapaapg r . ' 
DcathlcAthepai iwpqW^ , 

Furious and fell, timttdwft |q fatbpUJ 
Ev'n with a look ft* withe/a, all ttaJbqldi' . • iji 
She mocks the weak ftttemptt of JNttMfl.qnjjfytft 
Oh fly her rage 1 thy coiyiutft.ifr.thy fli^f. 
If but to feitc thy sjtj^ thou inake o>lay* \ 

Again the fu^ vindicates, her. prey t , t 

Her fix mouths yawn, and fi* are /hatched away* f 
From her foul womb Cratsrfs gave to fix; 
This dreadful peftt To her dire& thy prayer, 
To curb the monfter in her dire abodes. 
And guard thee through the tumult of the floods* 
Thence to Trinacria's ihore you bend your way, its 
Where graze thy herds, illuftrious Source of Day 1 
Seven herds, feven flocks, enrich the facred plains } 
Each herd, each flock, full fifty heads contains $ 
The wondrous kind a length of age furvey, 
By breed increafe not, nor by death decay. 16$ 

Two filler Goddefles poflefs the plain. 
The conftant guardians of the woolly train | 
Lampctic fair, and Phaethufa young, 
From Phoebus and the bright Newra fprung i 
Here, watchful o'er the flocks, in fhady bowers 170 
And flowery meads they waftc the joyous hours* 
Rob not trie God I and fo propitious galea 
Attend thy voyage axioAu^YteifciUv 
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But if thy impious hand* tbfl flocks deftroy, 
The Gods* the Gods avenge it, and ye die t 175. 

'Tis thine alone (thy friends- and nary loft) 
Through tedioqs toils, to view thy native coaft. 
She ceas'd.s and now arofe the morning ray $ 
Swift to he* dome the Goddefs held htr way* 
Than to my, mates I mearor'd back the phtin, 1 So 
Climb'd the. tall bark, and ruih'd into the main 5 
Then bending to the ftroke, their oars they drew 
To their broad breafts, and fwift the galley flew. 
Up-fprung a brifker breeze 5 with freJhtning gales, 
The friendly Goddefs ftretch'd the fwelling fails ; 185 
We drop our oars ; ateafe the pilot guides j 
The veffel light along the level glides. 
When, rifing fad and flow, with penfive look, 
Thus to the melancholy train I fpoke : 

O friends* Oh ever partners of my woes, 199 

Attend while I what Heaven foredooms dhclofe, 
Hear all I Fate hangs o'er all ! on you it lies 
To live, or periflt ! to be fafe, be wife ! 

In flowery meads the fportive Sirens play, . 
Touch the foft lyre, and tune the vocal lay j 15^- 

Me, me alone, with fetters firmly bound, 
The Gods allow to hear the dangerous found* 
Hear and obey 1 if freedom I demand,- 
Be every fetter ftrain'd, be added band to band. 

While yet I fpeak, the winged- galley flies, *o« 

And, lo 1 the Siren (hores like milts arife. 
Sunk were at once the winds ; the air above, 
And waves below* at once forgot ta mote I 

V» 



Some daemoa cataiM tat air, awl SMMhM At detp> 
HuAMthcIottdwii^aiidch*rrt*dthr^«tc»tol«^ 
Now every fail we furl, etch oar we pfy| 
LafiYd by the ftroke, the frothy waters «jr. 
The duaile wax with bar/ hands Imoo!o% 
And cleft in fragment!, and At fragroeltte mlDdi 
TV aerial legion now grew warm with* day, wt 

The wax diflblv'd beneath die burning my* r 
Then every ear I barr'd agalnft the afoaav 
And from accefs of phrensy leck*d the hrainw 
Now round the raaft my matea the fatten roll'dt 
And bound me limb by limb, with ibid on fold, tf | 
Then, bending to the ftrokc, the a&iva train 
Plunge all at once thek oars, and cleave the maim 

While to the ihore the rapid veflel flies, 
Our fwift approach the Siren quire defcries j 
Celeftial mufic warbles from their tongue, *to 

And thus the fwect deluders tune the fong. 

Oh ftay, O pride of Greece I UlyflTes, ftay ! 
Oh ceafe thy courfe, and liften to our lay ! 
Bled is the man ordain'd our voice to hear, 
The fong inftru&s the foul, and charms the ear. xij 
Approach ! thy foul (hall into raptures rife f 
Approach ! and learn new wifdom from the wife f 
We know whate'er the kings of mighty name 
Atchicv'd at Ilion in the field of fame ) 
Whatecr beneath the fun's bright journey lies. ajo 
Oh ftay and learn new wifdom from the wife ! 

Thus the fweet charmers warbled o'er the main } 
My foul takes wing to meet the heavenly ftrain j 

ItJTC 
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I give the fign, and ftruggle to be free 5, 

Swift row my mates, and moot along the Tea; 235 

New chains they add, and rapid urge the way,. 

Till,, dying off, the diftant founds decay : 

Then, fcudding fwiftly from the dangerous ground, 

The deafen'd ear unlocked,, the chains unbound. 

Now all at once tremendous fcenes unfold. ; 249 
TKunderM the deeps, the fmoking billows rollM ! 
Tumultuous waves embroiled the bellowing flood, 
All trembling, deafen'd, and aghaft we Hood I 
No more the veffel ploughed the dreadful wave, 
Fear feiz'd. the mighty, and unnerv'd the brave 5 245 
Each droppM his oar : but fwift from man to maa 
With looks ferene I turn'd, and thus began :. 
O friends ! Oh often tried in adverfe ftorras ! 
With ills familiar in more dreadful forms ! 
Deep in the dire Cyclopean den. you lay, 25a 

Yet fafe retum'd— Ulyfles led the way. 
Learn courage hence ! and in my care confide J 
Lo I ftill the fame UlyiTes is your guide ! 
Attend my words ! your oars inceffant ply. 5 
Strain every nerve, and bid the veffel fly. 255 

If from yon juftling rocks and wavy war 
Jove fafety grants ; he grants it to your care. 
And thou whofe guiding hand directs our way, 
Pilot, attentive liften and obey ! 
Bear wide thy courfe, nor plough thofe angry waves- 
Where rolls yon fmoke, yon tumbling ocean raves y 
Steer by the higher rock 5, left, whirled around 
We fink, beneath the circling e&d^ dioro*^ 
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While yet I /J>cak r at ones A*lr ©an they fkb^ 
•trttch to the ftwke, and bruft th Q working 4m. ilf 
Cautious tha name of ScJIlu T flippn a j 
That drtadfol (bund had < hi IIM thr huUhil tafc 

Meantime, forgetful of the voice divwr, 
AU dreadful bright my limbs in ... m,m, fthw 
High on tha deck I take iny (lui^uoui itand, 
Two glittering JaWlini lighten in my ham ! j 
Prepaid to whirl the whining fyear | ftar # 
Till tha fell fiend arife to Alae her prtj. 
Around the dungeon* ftudioua to behoU. 
The hideous peft, my labouring eyes I roJl'd § stf 
In rain 1 tha dMhtal dungeon dark ie nfght 
Veils the dirt monfter, and confounds the fight. 

Now through the rocks, appsll'd with deep diftnu 
Wc hend our courfc, and ftcm the dcfpciuic wuyj 
Dire Stylla there a fcenc of horror foi mi, *|o 

And here Charybdis fills the deep with ftormi. 
When the tide ruflir* from her rumbling caves 
The rough rock roan j tumultuous boil the waves } 
They tofs, they foam, a wild ronfulion niife, 
Like waters bubbling o'er the fiery blase \ %%t 

Ktcrnal mifts obfeure th' aerial plain, 
And high above the rock foe fyouti the main I 
When in her gulphi the ruffling fea fubfidcs, 
the drains the ocean with the refluent tides i 
The rock rebellows with a thundering found ; tso 
Deep, wondrous deep below, appears the ground. 

Struck with defpair, with trembling hearts wc view'd 
The yuwning dungeon, and the tumbling flood j 

V*V«a 
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When, lo ! fierce Scylla ftoop'd to feize her prey, 
-Stretch'd her dire jaws, and fwept fix men away j 295 
Chiefs of renown ! loud-echoing flirieks arife s 
1 turn and view them quivering in the flues $ 
They call, and aid with out-ftretch'd arms implore : 
In vain they call ! thofe arms are ftretch'd no more. 
: As, from fome rock that overhangs the flood, 3*0 
The filent fiiher calls th'infidious food, 
'With fraudful care he waits the finny prize, 
.And fudden lifts it quivering to the ikies : 
So the foul monfter lifts her prey on high, 
So pant the wretches, ft niggling in the iky 5 305 

In the wide dungeon flie devours her food, 
And the flem trembles while me churns the blood. 
Worn as I am with griefs, with care decay'd j 
Never, I never, fcene fo dire furvey'd 5 
. My ihivering blood, congeal'd, forgot to flow j 31* 
Aghaft I flood,' a monument of woe ! 

Now from the rocks the rapid veffel flies, 
And the hoarfe din like diftant thunder dies ; 
To Sol's bright Hie our voyage we purfue, 
And now the glittering mountains rife to view. 31$ 
There facred to the radiant God of day, 
. Graze the fair herds, the flocks promifcuous ftray $ 
Then fuddenly was heard along the main 
To low the ox, to bleat the woolly train, 
Straight to my anxious thoughts the found convey 'd 
The words of Circe and the Theban (hade 5 
Warn'd by their awful voice thefe fhores to (hun, 
With cautious fears oppreft, I thus begum.'. 
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O friend* I 'Ok ever exftvcisVtf &» cnml 

Hear Heaven 'scominands, aa4 smmoewJiat jeW 
To fly thefc worts the p- «— - Thrtma fciir 
And Circe wapts I P be their. *+io* obcjftl j 
Some mighty woe relentkfs Hrm»ta fo r eb o d e s s 
Fly the dire regions » and rarer* eta Qoctel 

WhilcyctI ijpolcc, ftfiiddca fiHT^ir^a ) 

Through every brcaft. and fpread-fiMMn,— m^ <»■— — | I 
Till wrathful thus Eorylochua began*. ^ . ■ ■ ) 

O cruel thoirl ibme fury fure has fteel'4 
That ftubborn foul, )by toil untaught; to yield! 
.from deep debarr'd, we fink from woes -to w«eft4 
And cruel envieft thou a ihort repoiei 
Still muft we reftlefs rove, new feas explore, 
'The fun defcending, and fo near tat (bore.? . 
And, lol the night begins her gloomy reign, 
And doubles all the terrors of the main* 340 

Oft in the dead of night loud winds arife, 
Lath the wild furge, and blufter in the ikies 5 
Oh ! fliould the fierce fouth-weft his rage diiplay, 
And tofs with rifing dorms. the watery way, 
Though Gods defcend from* heaven's aerial plain 34J 
To lend us aid, the Gods defcend in vain ; 
Then while the night difplays her awful fhade, 
Sweet time of (lumber ! be the night obey'd • 
Hafte ye to land ! and when the morning ray 
Sheds her bright beam, purfue the deftinM way* 350 
A fudden joy in every bofom rofe : 
So wiird fome daemon, minifter of woes ! 

To whom with grief— -Oh ! fwift to be undone, 
ConftrainM I ac\ what wifdom bids me fhun. 

Bat 
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But yonder herds and yonder flocks forbear j 
Atteft the heavens, and call the God? to hear : 
Content an innocent repaft difplay, 
By Circe given, and fly the dangerous prey. 

Thus 1 1 and while to Ihore the yeffel flie^ 
With hands uplifted they atteft the fkies ; 
Then, where a fountain's gurgling waters play 
They iufh to land, and end m feafts the day -. 
They feed ; they quaff ; and now (their hungc 
Sigh for their friends devoured, and mourn the 
2$or cert ft the tears, till each in /lumber /hares 
A fweet forgetfulnefs of human cares. 

Now far the night adrane'd her gloomy reigr 
And letting ftar& rollM down the azure plain : 



3*i ■*-©*»-• *nt# *#&tt? 

' Tbtt God^jfertads ^Wfitttteulil^ figfe <# 
And views wfcfeetrth — aa ' J --^^i"iirtiiH|lirHi||Ji 

The fouth-eaft frhritofrig with* tfrcift ftfl fl da& j • 
Unhurt the tefcft,-* uafcractTd tfc« ^wrfMJytitfr - 
Lew through tT»fcrore, of i si i te ili a ft j ^ i y yjpfrrtfk 
Then ^Vtcrarfbbi* SJKfecHh ** &temfr*vf t -> 
Or fowl that fearing town**** Wtt^ftft- : '« 
TKlt sow, ftooft r<* or gWi^«fuefcjfc^^jjfr».. 
.Pamtufc-and i»tt^ w^^e^^d^^t^afe*^ -' : 
^e*fi ve a^ jyale fVottrgtt^ jg 

From the loud fttmtnr t» JRhd rfyttlrfi •BMlj" 
There «*cr my facn* lftfciirin|t !««^*p6oir i*" 1 
And Heaven and fieamTi fmm©rttf A &^«% *4a^ u 
To calm rlieToaiingi *f *be ftormy VflMtv' ' - ' " :- 
And grant me peaceful to my realms again. 40J 

Then o'er my eyes the Gods fbit Hummer ifafed, 
While thus Eurylochus arifing laid : 

O friends, a thoufarid ways frail mortals lead 
To the cold rotnb, and dreadful all to tread ; 
B ut dreadful ntoft, when by a flow decoy • 4*3 

Pale hunger waftes the manly ftraigth away. 
Why ceafe ye then tf implore the Powers above, 
And offer hecatombs to thundering Jove? 
Why ferze ye not yon beeves, and flesry ptef t 
Arife unanimous ; arife and flay 1 £go 

And, if the Gods ordain a fafe return, 
To Phoebus (hrines mall rife, and altars bum. 
But, fliould the Powers that o'er mankind jptfitfe 
Decree to plunge us in the whelming tide, 

4- Better 



ODYSSEY, Book XII. 

letter to rufli at once to fhades below. 

Than linger life away, and nouriih woe t 
Thus he i the beeves around fecurely Itray 

fhen fwift to ruin they invade the prey; 

They fehe, they kill t — but for the rite divir 
The barky fail'd, and for libations wine. 
Swift from the oak they ftrip the ftiady pride 
And verdant leaves the flowery cake fupply't 
With prayer they now addreis tb T aetherial 
Shy the felefted beeves , and fhy the flab ; 
The thighSj with fat involved, divide with a 
Strew n d o^er with niorfels cut from every par 
Water, in (lead of wine, is hrotight in urns, 
And pour'd profanely as the victim burns. 
The thighs thus offer k d. and the entrails dreJ 



3** .*#:*■,*■ S ^ HlCfcM * ft. r 

Aimt the red bolt, .«d Ju»b tbe-writhefe brant! .. 
Slain are thoft; herd* whick I with pridrfumy* 1 
When ihrougb 0* ports of Qeayeii J poor 4a»aty»> 
Or deep 19 Ocean plunge fte burning up. , ,_ J 

Vengeance, ye Gods I or I tbeikiea fqaywu, :■. jfM 
And bear the lamp of heaven to Aadot ajstoni -\ ( 

To whom the Thundering Power t Q Soucjpof ityl ' 
Whofe radiant Jamp adorns the aspire war,. 
Still may thy beams through heayeaTa ^■ ^n uif li rtT'FV L 
The joy pf earth) and glory of the ikies g yfl 

Lo ! my red arm I hare, my thunders guide. 
To dafh uY oifenders in the whelming eS ^ , 

To fair Calyp£b, from the bright abadam/ 
Hermes convey'd theft councils of the Goda, 

Meantime from man to man my tongue exclaims* 
My wrath is kindled, and my foul in flames*. • 
In vain ! I view performed the direful deed, 
Beeves, flain by heaps, along the ocean bleed. 

Now Heaven gave figns of wrath $ along the ground 1 
Crept the raw hides, and with a bellowing found > 
Roar'd the dead limbs 5 the burning entraila groanM- J 
Six guilty days my. wretched mates employ- 
In impious feafting, and unhallow'd joy $ 
The feventh arofe, and now the Sire of Gods 
Rein'd the rough ftorms, and calm'd the toiling floods * 
With fpeed the bark we climb j the fpacious fails 
Loos'd from the yards invite th* impelling galea. 
Paft fight of more, along the furge we bound,, 
And all above is iky, and ocean all around I 

When 
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^hen, lo I a murky cloud the Thunderer Fo 
Full o*tr our heads, and blackens heaven wii 
tfight dwells o*er all the deep i and now out! 
The gloomy Weft, and whittle $ in the (kics. 
The mountain-billows roar I the furious bhf 
owls o'er the fliroud, and rends it from the 
The mall gives way, and, crackling as it be' 
Tears up the deck ; then all at once deftend* 
The pilot by the tumbling ruin flain, 
>auVd from the helm, falls headlong in the 
Then Jove in anger bids his thunders roll, 
And forky lightnings flafh from pole to pole. 
Fierce at our heads his deadly bolt he aims, 
Red with uncommon wrath, and wrapt in fla 
Full on the bark it fell ; now high, now low 
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For on the rocks it bore where Scylia raves* js$ I 

And dire Charybdis rolls her thundering waves* 

All night I drove 5 and at the dawn of day, 

Faft by the rocks beheld the deiperate way 1 

Juft when the lea within her gulfs fubfidet, 

And in the roaring whirlpools rufh the tides. 

Swift from the float I vaulted with a bound, 

The lofty fig-tree feia'd, and clung around, 

So to the beam the bat tenacious clings. 

And pendent round it clafptf his leathern' wings. 

High in the air the tree its boughs' difplay'dV 5 1 ! 

And o'er the dungeon caft a dreadful Jhade* 

All unfuftain'd between the* wave antf fley, 

Beneath- my feet the whirling billows fly. 

What- time the judge forfake* the rioify bar" 

To take repair, and ftills the wordy war } *to 

Charybdis rumbling from her inmoft caves, 

The maft refunded on her refluent waves. 

Swift from the tree, the floating maft to gain. 

Sudden I dropp'd amidft the flaihing main j 

Once more undaunted on the ruin rode, . t # 

And oar'd with labouring arms along the flood. 

Unfeen I pafs'd by Scylla's dire abodes : 

So Jove decreed (dread Sire of men and gods). 

Then nine long days I plough'd the calmer feas, 

Heav'd by the furge, and wafted by the breeze. 530 

Weary and wet th* Ogygian (hores I gain, 

When the tenth fun defcended to the main* 

There, in Calypfo's ever-fragrant bowers, 

Refrefh'd 1 lay, and joy beguird the hours* 

w 
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My following fatci to thee, O King, are k 
Ind the bright partner of ihy royal throne, 
Enough : in imfery can words avail ? 
Jind. what lb tedious as a twice* told talc ? 



